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JOHN BULL 


A Manuſcript found in the Cabinet of the famous Sir H. Pole/- 
worth, in the Year 1712. 
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THE PREFACE 


HEN Twas firſt called to the office of hiſtoriographer to 

John Bull, he expreſſed himſelf to this purpoſe : Sir Hum. 
phry Polefworth*, I know you are a plain-dealer ; it is for that 
reaſon 1 have choſen you for this ingportant truſt; ſpeak the truth, 
and ſpare not. That I might fulfil thoſe his honourable intentions, 
I obtained leave to repair to, and attend him in his moſt ſecret 
retirements; and I put the journals of all tranſactions into a ſtrong 
box, to be opened at a fitting occaſion, after the manner of the 
hiſtoriographers of ſome eaſtern monarchs : this I thought was the 
ſafeſt way; though I declare I was never afraid to be choped+ by 
my maſter for telling of truth. It is from thoſe journals that my 
memoirs are compiled: therefore let not poſterity a thouſand years 
hence look for truth in the voluminous annals of pedants, who are 
entirely ignorant of the ſecret ſprings of great actions; if they do, 
let me tell them they will be eb/ed f. 

With incredible pains have I endeavoured to copy the ſeveral 
beauties of the & ancient and modern hiſtorians; the impartial 
temper of Herodotus ; the gravity, auſterity, and ſtrict morals of 
Thucydides, the extenſive knowledge of Xenophon, the ſublimity and 
grandeur of Titus Livius ; and to avoid the careleſs ſtyle of Poly- 
bius, I have borrowed conſiderable ornaments from Dionyſus Ha- 
licarnaſſeus and Diadorus Siculus. The ſpecious gilaing of Tacitus 1 
have endeavoured to ſhun. Mariana, Davila, and Fra. Paulo, are 
thoſe amongſt the moderns, whom I thought moſt worthy of imi- 
tation; but I cannot beſo diſingenuous, as not to own the infinite 
obligations I have to the Pilgrims Progreſs of Jobn Bunyan, and 
the Tenter Belly of the reverend Joſeph Hall. 


A member of parliament, eminent for a 4 Another cant word, ſignifying deceived. 
certain eant in his converſation; of which there A parody on Boyer preface to his Hi/lory 
is a good deal in this box. | of queen Anne, 

+ A cant word of fir Humphry's, 
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iv 

From ſuch encouragement and helps, it is eaſy to gueſs to what 
a degree of perfection I might have brought this great work, 
had it not been nipt in the bud by ſome illiterate people in both 
houſes of parliament, who envying the great figure I was to make 
in future ages, under pretence of raiſing money for the war, have 
padlocked* all thoſe very pens that were to celebrate the actions 
of their heroes, by filencing at once the whole univerſity of Grub- 


ſtreet. I am perſuaded that nothing but the proſpect of an ap- 


proaching peace could have encouraged them to make ſo bold a 
ſtep. But ſuffer me, in the name of the reſt of the matriculates 
of that famous univerſity, to aſk them ſome plain queſtions: Do 


they think that peace will bring along with it the golden age? 


Will there be never a dying ſpeech of a traitor? Are Cethegus and 
Catiline turned fo tame, that there will be no opportunity to cry 
about the ſtreets, 4 dangerous plot? Will peace bring ſuch plenty, 
that no gentleman will have occaſion. to go upon the highway, 
or break into a houſe? I am ſorry, that the world ſhould be ſo 
much impoſed upon by the dreams of a falſe prophet, as to ima- 
gine the Millennium is at hand. O Grub-ſtreet ! thou fruitful nur- 
ſery of towering genius's! How do I lament thy downfal? Thy 
ruin could never be meditated by any who meant well to eng/ifþ 
liberty no modern Lyceum will ever equal thy glory: whether in 
ſoft paſtorals thou didſt ſing the flames of pampered apprentices 
and coy cook-maids ; or mournful ditties of departing lovers; or 
if to Maeoniam ſtrains thou raiſedſt thy voice, to record the ſtrata- 
gems, the arduous exploits, and the nocturnal ſcalade of needy 
heroes, the terror of your peaceful citizens, deſcribing the powerful 
Betty or the artful Picklock, or the ſecret caverns and grotto's of 
Lulcan ſweating at his forge, and ſtamping the queen's image on 
viler metals, which he retales for beef, and pots of ale: or if thou 
wert content in {imple narrative to relate the cruel acts of im- 

* Act reſtraining the liberty of the pref, etc, which was paſſed in 1712; and the peace of 
Utrecht, concluded in 1713. „ 


placable 


placable revenge, or the complaints of raviſhed virgins bluſhing 
to tell their adventures before the liſtening crowd of city damſels; 
whilſt in thy faithful hiſtory thou intermingleſt the graveſt coun- 
ſels and the pureſt morals. Nor leſs acute and piercing wert thou 
in thy ſearch and pompous deſcription of the works of nature; 
whether in proper and, emphatick terms thou didft paint the 
blazing comet's fiery tail, the ſtupendous force of dreadful thun- 
der and earthquakes, and the unrelenting inundations. Sometimes, 
with Machiavehian fagacity, thou unravelledſt intrigues of fate, 
and the traiterous conſpiracies of rebels, giving wife counſel to 
monarchs. How didſt thou move our terror and our pity with 
thy paſſionate ſcenes between Fack-Gazch and the heroes of the 
Old- Bailey How didſt thou deſcribe their intrepid march up 
Holborn-hill Nor didſt thou ſhine leſs in thy theological capacity, 
when thou gaveſt ghoſtly counſel to dying felons, and didſt re- 
cord the guilty pangs of ſabbath-breakers. How will the noble arts 
of John Overtoms painting and ſculpture now languiſh ! where 
rich invention, proper expreſſion, correct deſign, divine attitudes, 
and artful contraſt, heightened with the beauties of Clar. Ob/cur. 
embelliſhed thy celebrated pieces, to the delight and aſtoniſhment 
of the judicious multitude! Adieu, perſuaſive eloquence ! the 
quaint metaphor, the poignant irony, the proper epithet, and the 
lively famile, are fled for ever | Inſtead of theſe, we ſhall have, 8 
I know not what 1—The illiterate will tell the reft with pleaſure +! | 

1 hope, the reader will excuſe this digreſſion, due by way of 

condolence to my worthy brethren of Grub-/ireet for the ap- 

proaching barbarity that is likely to overſpread all its regions by 

this oppreſſive and exorbitant tax. It has been my good fortune 


* The engraver of the cuts before the Grub- complains that the ſpirit of diſcord had given us 
fireet papers. | | in its ſtead—7 know not what —OQur enemies wil! 
+ Vid. the preface to four ſermons by William tell the reſt with pleaſure. This preface was by 
Fleetword biſhop of St. Aſaph, printed in 1712; order of the houſe of commons burnt by the 
where having diſplayed the beautiful and plea- hangman in Palace-yard, Weſtminſter. | 

ing proſpect which was opened by the war, he | 


to 


vi PREFACE. 

to receive my education there; and ſo long as I preſerved ſome 
fi gure and rank amongſt the learned of that ſociety, I {corned to 
take my degree either at Uzrecht or Leyden, though I was offered 
it gratis by the profeſſors in thoſe univerſities. 7 $160 
And now, that poſterity may not be ignorant in what age fo 
excellent a hiſtory was written (which would otherwiſe, no doubt, 
be the ſubje& of its enquiries). I think it proper to inform the 
learned of future times, that it was compiled when Leis the XIVth 
was king of France, and Philip his grandſon of Spain; when Eng- 
land and Holland, in conjunction with the emperor and the alles, 
entered into a war againſt theſe two princes, which laſted ten years 

| || under the nanagement of the duke of Mar/borough, and was put 
to a concluſion by the treaty of Uzrecht under the miniſtry of the 
ear] of Oxford in the year 1713. 


Many at that time did imagine the hiſtory of Jobn Bull, and the perſonages men- 
tioned in it, to be allegorical, which the author would never own. Notwithſtanding ; 
l to indulge the reader's fancy and curioſity, I have printed at the bottom of the page 
the ſuppoſed alluſions of the moſt obſcure parts of the ſtory. . 
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CHAP. I. 
The occaſion of the law-ſuit. 


* NEED not tell you of the great quarrels, that have happened 

in our neighbourhood fince the death of the late lord Struit 1; 
how the parſon a, and a 3 cunning attorney, got him to ſettle his 
eſtate upon his couſin 4 Philip Baboon to the great diſappointment of 
his couſin 5eſquire South. Some ſtick not to ſay, that the parſon and 
the attorney forged a will, for which they were well paid by the 
family of the Baboons: let that be as it will, it is matter of fact, 
that the honour and eſtate have continued ever fince in the perſon 
of Philip Baboon. 

You know, that the lord Strutts have for many years been poſ- 
ſeſs d of a very great landed eſtate, well-conditioned, wooded, wa- 
tered, with coal, falt, tin, copper, iron, &c. all within Gare; ; 
that it has been the misfortune of that family to be the property of 
their ſtewards, tradeſmen, and inferior ſervants, which has brought 

great incumbrances upon them; at the ſame time, their not abating 


1 Charles II. of Spain died without iſſue, and ſucceſſion of the Spani/h monarchy upon 
2 Card, Portocarero and the + Philip of Bourbon Duke of Anjou, though his 
3 Marſhal of Harcourt, employed, as is ſup- right had by the moſt ſolemn renunciations 
poſed, by the 2 7 0 nl, Bourbon, prevailed upon been barred in favour of 
him to make a wil 


by which he ſettled the 5 the Archduke Charles of Auftria z 
- of 


| [= 2 THE HISTORY OF 
il of their expenſive Way of living has forced them to mortgage their 
beſt manors : it is credibly reported, that the butchers and bakers 
bill of a lord Strutt, that lived two hundred years ago, are not 
et paid. 
: When, Philip Baboon came firſt to the poſſeſſion of the lord 
Strutt's eſtate, his tradeſmen, as is uſual upon ſuch occaſions, waited 
upon him to wiſh him joy nd beſpeak/his cuſtom: the two chief 
were * John Bull the clothier, and 7 Mic. Frog the linen-draþer : 
they told him, that the Bulls and Frogs had ſerved the lord Struts 
with drapery-ware for many years; that they were honeſt and fair 
dealers; that their bills had never been queſtioned; that the lord 
Strutts lived generouſly, and never uſed to dirty their fingers with. 
pen, ink, and counters; that his lordſhip might depend upon their 
honeſty ; that they would uſe him as kindly, as they had done his 
predeceſſors. The young lord ſeem'd to take all in good part, and 
diſmiſſed them with a deal of ſeeming content, affuring them he did 
not intend to change any of the honourable maxims of his prede- 
ceſſors. . 3 3 


| CHAP. II. Bolt 
Hro Bull ard Frog grew jealous, that the bord Strutt intended in 
give all his cuſtom to his grandfather Lewis Baboon'. © 


IT happened unfortunately for the peace of our neighbourhood, 
that this young lord had an old cunning rogue, or (as the Scots 
call it) z falſe Toon, of a grandfather, that one might juſtly call a 
Tack of all traaes*; ſometimes you would ſee him behind his coun- 
ter ſelling broad-cloth, ſometimes meaſuring linen; next day he 
would be dealing in mercery-ware; high heads, ribbons, gloves, 
fans, and lace, he underſtood to a nicety; Charles Mather could 


6 the Exgliſb and oa | Leis the XIV, and hinder the French na- 

7 the Dutch congratulated Philip upon a ſuc- tion, whoſe _ A n 
ceſſion, which they were not able to prevent: but * trade and character are thus deſcribed, an 
to diſappoint the ambition of wWihoſe king had a | 


not 


Jon BULL. 3 


not bubble a young n better with a toy; nay, 1 would deſcend 
even to the ſelling of tape, garters, and ſhoebuckles: when ſhop 
was ſhut up, he nid go about the neighbourhood, and earn half | 
a crown by teaching the young men pu maids to dance. By theſe 
methods he had acquired immenſe riches, which he uſed to * 
der 3 away at back word, quarter-ſtaff, and cudgel- play, in which 
he took great pleaſure, and challenged the country. You will 
fay it is no wonder if Bull and Frog ſhould be jealous of this fel- 
low. (It is not impoſſible (ſays Frog to Bull) but this old rogue 
ce will take the management of the young lord's buſineſs into his 
« hands; beſides the raſcal has good ware, and will ſerve him as 
ce cheap as any body. In that caſe," I leave you to judge what muſt 
© become of us and our families; we muſt ſtarve, or turn Jour- 
c ney-men to old Lewis Babgon ; therefore, neighbour, I hold it 
<« adviſeable, that we write to young lord Serutt to know the bot- 


( tom of this matter. b 


2559 CHAP, UI. 
A copy of Bull and Frog's letter to * Strutt, 


MY LORD, 


Ir Suppoſe your lordſhip knows, that the Bulls and the Frogs have F 
ſerved. the lord Szrwtts with all forts of drapery-ware time out of 
mind: and whereas we are jealous, not without reaſon, that your 

lordſhip intends henceforth to buy of your grandfire old Lewis Ba- 

bon; this is to inform your lordſhip, that this proceeding does not 

ſuit with the circumſtances of our families, who have lived and made 

a good figure in the world by the generoſity of the lord S7rwurts. 

Therefore we think fit to acquaint your lordſhip, that you muſt 

find ſufficient ſecurity ( to us, our heirs and aſſigns, that you will 


3 flrong diſpoſition to war, from becoming too *© for its pretenſions to the pany ſucceſſion, 

potent, an alliance was formed to ** procure a „ and ſufficient 
„ reaſonable ſatisfaCtion to the houſe of Au/ria 4 © ſecurity to England and Holland for their 
| = B 2 not 
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not employ Lewis Balvon; or elſe we will take our remedy. at /aw, 
clap an action upon you of 20,0007. for old debts, ſeize and di- 
ſtrain your goods and chattels, which, conſidering your lordſhip's 
circumſtances, will plunge you into difficulties, from which it will 
not be eaſy to extricate yourſelf ; therefore we hope, when your 
lordſhip has better conſidered on it, you will comply with the de- 


Your loving, friends, 
T1 1 JIoN BULL, 
8K | NIC. FROG. 


Some of Bull's friends adviſed him to take gentler methods with 
the young lord; but Joh naturally loved rough play. It is impoſ- 
ſible to expreſs the ſurprize of the lord Strutt upon the receipt of 
this letter; he was not fluſh in ready either to go to law, or clear 
old debts, neither could he find good bail: he offered to bring 
matters to a friendly accommodation; and promiſed upon his word 
of honour, that he would not change his drapers; but all to no 
purpoſe, for Bull and Frog ſaw clearly that old Lewis would have 

the cheating of him. | 


B WY 
How Bull and Frog went to law with lord Strutt about the premiſes, 
| ' © © and were joyned by the reſt of the tradeſmen. 


A LL endeavours of accommodation. between lord Strutt and 
his drapers proved vain; jealouſies increaſed, and indeed it 
was rumoured abroad, that lord Szrw## had beſpoke his new liveries 
of old Lewis Baboon. This coming to Mrs Bull's * ears, when John 
Bull came home, he found all his family in an uproar. Mrs. Ball 
dominions, navigation, and commerce, and queen Ann was by 


to prevent the union of the two monarchies i the parliament precipitated into the war as a 
France and Spain.“ To effect theſe purpoſes, principal. Among her allies were 
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JOHN BULL. : 5 
you muſt know, was very apt to be cholerick. « You ſot, ſays ſhe, 
« you loiter about ale-houſes and tayerns, ſpend your time at billi- 
« ards, ninepins, or puppet-ſhows, or flaunt about the ſtreets in. 
« your new gilt chariot, never minding me nor your numerous 
« family. Don't you hear how lord Strutt has beſpoke his liveries 
ec at Lewis Baboons ſhop? Don't you ſee how that old fox ſteals 
e away your cuſtomers, and turns you out of your buſineſs every 
« day, and you fit like an idle drone with your hands in your 
ec pockets? Fie upon't] up man, rouze thyſelf ;_ I'll fell to my 
« ſhift, before I'll be ſo uſed by that knave.” You muſt think 
Mrs. Bull had been pretty well tuned up by Frog, who chimed in 
with her learned harangue. No further delay now, but to council 
learned in the law they go, who unanimouſly aſſured them both of 
the juſtice and infallible ſucceſs of their law-ſuit.. 8 
I told you before, that old Lewis Baboon was a ſort of a Jack 
all trades, which made the reſt of the tradeſmen jealous, as well as 
Bull and Frog ; they hearing of the quarrel were glad of an oppor- 
tunity of joining againſt old Lewis Baboon, provided that Bull and 
Frog /would bear the charges of the ſuit ; even lying Wed, 2 the 
chi —5 ey- ſweeper of Savoy, and Tom, 3 the Portugal duſtman, put 
in their claims; and the cauſe was. put into the hands of + Hum 
phry Hocus the attorney. | 
A declaration was drawn up to ſhew © That Bull and Frog had 
« undoubted right by preſcription to be drapers to the lord Strutts; 
that there were ſeveral old contracts to that purpoſe ; that Lewis 
gHBaboon had taken up the trade of clothier and draper, without 
<< ſerving his time or purchaſing his freedom ; that he fold goods, 
that were not marketable, without the ſtamp ; that he himſelf 
vas more fit for a bully than a tradeſman, and went about through 
© all-the country fairs challenging people to fight prizes, wreſtling 
* and cudgel- play; and abundance more to this purpoſe. + 
the Duke of Savoy and John Churchill Duke of Marlborough was ap- 


* the King of Portugal; and. pointed general in chief of the confederate army. 
CH AF, 
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CHAP. V. 8 
The true characters of John Bull, N ic. Frog, and Hocus, 


F OR the better underſtanding the following hiſtory, the reader 
ought to know, that Bull, in the main, was an honeſt plain- 


dealing fellow, cholerick, bold, and of a very unconſtant temper; 
he dreaded not old Caen either at back-{word, ſingle faulchion, 
or cudgel-play; but then he was very apt to quarrel with his beſt 
friends, eſpecially if they pretended to govern him: if you flatter'd 
him you might lead him like a child. hne temper depended 
very much upon the air ; his ſpirits roſe and fell with the weather- 
glaſs. John was quick, and underſtood his buſineſs very well; but 
no man alive was more careleſs in looking into accounts, or 
more cheated by partners, apprentices, and mans This was oc- 
caſioned by his being a boon companion, loving is bottle and his 
diverſion ; for, to ſay truth, no man kept a better houſe than Job, 
nor ſpent his money more generouſly. By plain and fair dealing 
John had acquired ſome plumbs, and might have kept them, had 
it not been for his unhappy law-ſuit. | 

Nic. Frog was a cunning fly whoreſon, quite the reverlk af 
John i in many particulars; covetous, frugal; minded domeſtic af- 
fairs; would pinch his belly to fave his pocket; never loſt a far- 
thing by careleſs ſervants, or bad debtors. He did not care much 
for any ſort of diverſions, except tricks of high german artiſts, and 
leger - de-main : no man exceeded Mic. in theſe; yet it muſt be 
owned, that Mic. was a fair dealer, and 1 in that way acquired 1 im- 
menſe Adis 

Hocus was an old cunning attorney; and though this was the 
firſt conſiderable ſuit, that ever he was engaged in, he ſhewed him- 
ſelf ſuperior in addreſs to meſt of his profeſſion: he kept always 
good clerks, he loved money, was ſmooth-ton oued, gave good 


words, and ſeldom loſt his temper: he was not worſe than-an in- 


4 fidel, 
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fidel, for he provided plentifully for his family ; but he loved him- 
ſelf better than them all: the neighbours reported, that he was hen- 
pecked; which was impoſſible by ſuch a mild-ſpirited woman, as. 
his wife was. 


C H AP. VI. 
0 ff the various ſucceſs of the law-ſuit. 


T, AW is a bottomleſs pit ; it 1s a cormorant, a harpy, that devours 
every thing. Fohn Bull was flatter d by the lawyers, that his 
ſuit Boe not © lafl above a year or two at moſt; that before that 
time he would be in quiet poſſeſſion of his buſineſs: yet ten long 
years did Hocus ſteer his cauſe through all the meanders of the law, 
and all the courts. No ſkill, no addreſs was wanting; and, to ſay 
truth, ohn did not ſtarve ka cauſe ; there wanted not. bb 
to Go counſel, hire witneſſes, and bribe juries : lord Strutt was 
generally caſt, never had one verdict in his favour ; * and John was 
promiſed that the next, and the next, would be the final determi- 
nation; but alas! that final 0 and happy concluſion 
was like an inchanted iſland, the nearer John came to it, the fur- 
ther it went from him : new trials upon new points ſtill aroſe; 
new doubts, new matters to be cleared; in ſhort, lawyers ſeldom 
part with ſo good a cauſe, till they have got the oyſter, and their 
clients the ſhell. Johns ſeady money, book-debts, bonds, mort- 
gages, all went into the lawyers pockets : then John began to bor- 
row money upon Barnk-/fock and Eaſi- India bonds; now and then 
a farm went to pot: at laſt 2 it was thought a good expedient to 
ſet up eſquire Sowzh's title, to prove the will forg'd, and diſpoſſeſs 
Pbilip lord Strutt at once. Here again was a new field for the law- 


The war was carried on againſt France 
and Spain with great ſucceſs, and a peace 
might have been concluded upon the princi- 
ples of the alliance; but a partition of the Spa- 
niſh dominions in favour of. the houſe of Au- 


firiaz and an engagement that the ſame perſon 


ſhould never be king of France and Spain, were 
not now thought ſufficient. | 

It was inſiſted, that the will in. favour of 
Philip was contrary to treaty; and there was a: 
parliamentary declaration for continuing the. 


war, till he ſhould be dethroned. | 
Vers, 
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yers, and the cauſe grew more intricate than ever. ohn grew 
madder and madder ; wherever he met any of lord Strutt's ſer- 


vants, he tore off their cloaths: now and then you would ſee them 


come home naked, without ſhoes, ſtockings, and linen. As for 
old Lewis Baboon, he was reduced to his laſt ſhift, though he had 


as many as any other: his children were reduced from rich ſilks to 
- Doily ſtuffs, his ſervants in rags, and bare-footed ; inſtead of good 
victuals, they now lived upon neck-beef, and bullock's liver: in 


ſhort, no-body got much by the matter, but the men of law. 


PETER CHAP. VII. 
How John Bull was /o mightily pleaſed with his ſucceſs, that he was 
- going to leave off his trade, and turn lawyer. 
JT is wiſely obſerved by a great philoſopher, that habit is a ſe- 
cond nature: this was verified in the caſe of 70h Bull, who, 
from an honeſt and plain tradeſman,. had got ſuch a haunt about 
the courts of juſtice, and ſuch a jargon of law-words, that he con- 
cluded himſelf as able a lawyer as any that pleaded at the bar, or 


fat on the bench : he was overheard one day talking to himſelf 
after this manner. How capriciouſly does fate or chance diſ- 


poſe of mankind ? How ſeldom is that buſineſs allotted to a man, 


« for which he is fitted by nature? It is plain, T was intended for a 


man of law: how did my guardians miſtake my genius in pla- 


<« cing me, like a mean ſlave, behind a counter? Bleſs me | what 
« immenſe eſtates theſe fellows raiſe by the law? Beſides, it is 
ce the profeſſion of a gentleman. What a pleaſure is it to be vic- 
« torious in a cauſe? to ſwagger at the bar? What a fool am I 
eto drudge any more in this woollen trade? for a lawyer I was 
* born, and a lawyer I will be; one is never too old to learn.” 


All this while Jahn had conned over ſuch a catalogue of hard 


The manners and ſentiments of the nation bec:me extravagant and chimerical. 


l words 


We 
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W as were enough to conjure up the devil; ; theſe he uſed to 
babble indifferently in all companies, eſpecially at coftee-houſes 
ſo that his neighbour tradeſmen began to ſhun his company as a 
man that was cracked. Inſtead of the affairs of B/ackwel/-hall, and 
price of broad cloath, wool and bayſes, he talks of nothing but 
actions upon the caſe, returns, capias, alias Capias, demurrers, venire 
Facias, replevins, ſuperſedeas's, certiorari 's, writs of error, actions of 
trover and conver fron, treſpaſſes, precipe's and dedimus. This was 
matter of jeſt to the learned in law; however, Hocus, and the reſt of 
the tribe, encourag d ob» in his fancy, aſſuring him, that he had 
a great genius for law; that they queſtioned not, but in time he 
might raiſe money enough by it to reimburſe 1 all his charges; 
that if he ſtudied, he would undoubtedly arrive to the dignity of 
a lord chief juſtioe : 2: as for the advice of honeſt friends and neigh- 
bours, John deſpiſed it; he looked upon them as fellows of a low 
genius, poor groveling (it RA ; John reckon'd it more honour 
to have got one favourable verdict, than to have fold a bale of 
broad-cloth. As for Mic. Frog, to f the truth, he was more pru- 
dent; for though he followed his law-ſuit cloſely, he neglected not 
his ordinary buſineſs, but was both in court andi in his ſhop at the 


Proper hours. 


CHAP. VIII 


How John diſcovered, that Hocus had an intrigue with his wiſe; 3 
and what followed thereupon. 


OHN had not run on a madding ſo long, had it not been 
for an extravagant bitch of a wife, whom Hocus perceiving 
John to be fond of, was reſolved to win over to his fide. It is a 
true ſayin g, that the laſt man of the pariſh, that knows of his cuck- 


oldom, ts ae /f. It was obſerved by all the en that 


2 Hold the balance of power. 


C Hocus 
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Hour had dealings with Fohn's wite*, that were not ſo much for 
his honour ; but this was perceived by Jobm a little too late: ſhe 
was a luxurious jade, loved ſplendid equipages, plays, treats, and 
balls, differing very much from the ſober manners of her anceſtors, 
and by no means fit for a tradeſman's wife. Hocus fed her ex- 
travagancy (what was ſtill more ſhameful) with Joh own mo- 
ney. Every body ſaid, that Hocus had a month's mind to her bo- 
dy; be that as it will, it is matter of fact, that upon all occaſions 
ſhe run out extravaganitly on the praiſe of Hocus. When John 
uſed to be finding fault with his bills, ſhe uſed to reproach him as 
ungrateful to his greateſt benefactor; one that had taken ſo much 
pains in his law-ſuit, and retrieved his family from the oppreſſion 
of old Lewis Babron. A good ſwinging ſum of Joby's readieſt caſh 
went towards building of Hocus s country- houſe 2. This affair be- 
tween Hocus and Mrs. Bull was now ſo open, that all the world 
were ſcandalized at it; John was not ſo clod-pated, but at laſt he 
took the hint. 3 The parſon of the pariſh preaching one day with 
more zeal than ſenſe againſt adultery +, Mrs. Bull told her huſband, 

that he was a very uncivil fellow to 65 ſuch coarſe language be- 
fore people of condition; that Hocus was of the fame mind; and 
that they would join to have him turned out of his living for uſing 
perſonal refletions. © How do you mean, ſays John, by perſonal re- 
« flections? I hope in God, wife, he did not reflect upon you! * 

* No, thank God, my reputation is too well eſtabliſhed in the 
world to receive any hurt from ſuch a foul-mouthed ſcoundrel 
« as he; his doctrine tends only to make huſbands tyrants, and 


1 And it was believed, that the general tam- 
pered with the parliament, 
who ſettled upon him the manor of Yorg- 
fhock, and aſterwards entailed that, with 5000 J. 
per annum, payable out of the Poſt - office, to 
deſcend with his honours; over and above this 
an immenſe ſum was expended in building 


Blenheim Houſe. About this time (Nov. 6, 
7 709 


3 Dr. Henry Sacheverel preached a ſermon 
againſt popular reſiſtance of regal authority. 

The houſe of commons voted this ſermon 
a libel on her majeſty and her government, the 
revolution, the-proteſtant ſucceſſion, and the par- 
liament; they impeached him of high crimes. 
and miſdemeanours ; he was filenced for three 
years, and-the ſermon burnt by the hangman. 


* 
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« wives ſlaves; muſt we be ſhut up, and huſbands left to their 


ce liberty ? Very pretty indeed! a wife muſt never go abroad with 


c A Platonick to ſee a play or a ball; ſhe muſt never ſtir without 


« her huſband; nor walk in S$primg-garden with a couſin. I do 
ce fay, huſband, and I will ſtand by it, that without the innocent 
ce freedoms of life, matrimony would be a moſt intolerable ſtate ; 
ce and that a wife's virtue ought to be the reſult of her own rea- 
ce ſon, and not of her huſband's government; for my part, I 
© would ſcorn a huſband that would be jealous, if he faw a fel- 
« low a-bed with me s. All this while 7h blood boiled in 
his veins : he was now confirmed in all his ſufpicions; jade, bitch, 
and whore were the beſt words, that John gave her *. Things went 
from better to worſe, till Mrs. Bull aimed a 7 knife at John, though 
en threw a bottle 5 at her head very brutally indeed 9: and after 
is, there was nothing but confuſion : bottles, glaſſes, ſpoons, 
plates, knives, forks, and diſhes flew about like duſt ; the reſult of 
which was, that » Mrs. Bull received a bruiſe in her right fide, of 
which ſhe died half a year after. The bruiſe impoſthumated, and 
afterwards turned to a ſtinking ulcer, which made every body ſhy 
to come near her; yet ſhe wanted not the help of many able phy- 
ſicians, who attended very diligently, and did what men of ſkill 
could do: but all to no purpoſe, for her condition was now quite 
deſperate, all regular phyſicians, and her neareſt relations, having 


given her over. 


5 Theſe proceedings cauſed a great ferment s fumult and riot. >. 
in the nation. | 9 The confuſion every day encreaſed : the 


The houſe complained of being a/þer/ed and whig or low church party in the houfe of com- 
viliſed; opprobrious terms were uſed by both mons began to decline; after much contention 


. 


parties, and one had recourſe to and debate 
military power, becauſe it was aſſaulted by e the Parliament mee 
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. | | C H A 1 
E 2 2 quacks nn! to cure Mrs. Bull of FP" ler. r, 


1 25 is Wa ſo | apts in nature, but mounte- 


. 
of [3 


would cure it in a few agg 3 at the ſame time cb would give 
her a pill, that would purge off all her bad humours, ſweeten her 
blood, andi rectify her diſturbed imagination. In ſpite of all ap- 
plications, the patient grew worſe every day; ſhe ſtunk ſo, no 
pg durſt come within a ſtone's throw of her, except thoſe quacks 
K.. attended her cloſe, and apprehended no danger. If one 
aſked them, how Mrs. Bull did ? Better and better, ſaid they; the 
parts. heal, and her conſtitution mends; if ſhe ſubmits to our go- 
vernment, ſhe will be abroad in a little time. Nay, it is reported, 
that they wrote to her friends in the country, that ſhe ſhould 
dance a jigg next Oclaber in A., eftminſter-Hall, and that her illneſs 
had been chiefly owing to bad phyſicians. At laſt , one of them 
was ſent for in great haſte, his patient grew 2 9 and worſe: 
when he came, he affirmed that it was a groſs, miſtake, and that 
ſhe was never. in a fairer way: Bring hither the-falve, ſays he, 
and give her a plentiful draught « of my cordial. As he was apply- 
ing his ointments;;and, zadminiſtring 8 cordial, the patient gore 
up the ghoſt; to the great confuſion of the quack, and the great 

joy of Bull and his friends. The quack flung away out of the 
houſe in great diſorder, atid ſwore there was foul play, for he was 
ſure his medicines were infallible. Mrs. Bull having died without 


and notwithflandiog many attempts to pro- b-o W it was diſolved on the 21 1 
wel it, PREV ſome difficulties ſtarted 2 1710, 
_theLard 


any 


— 


eee 


. 
— — — A RR. 
— — = | —— 


Ten 


— — — — — = - — 
— 


— — — 


—— 


—— 


— — — 


eee 


— 
reer 


1 * 
? 


COOL OTTTTIOTG 


einm 
ET = wy 


—— 


ret! 


— 


=> === 


-_ 


In 


ur OO Orngy eee eee 


ed 


— 


— 


A 
„ Moy. 


Vil, \ AE 
Wu ede 7 
} \ : 


* 
\ 1h 
d\- LEES 
* 
* LEN _ 
* 


=” 
— — 
— 


p | 
47 —_— = = 
* 


E 


* 


y 


ET” - 


n 


F 


f 


5 1 


e e | 


| 
OP i Oe Oe He e 


O04” „ 144440 (OFF SUPFaOQSPUOit bidhapne:s be 474) 


| 


_— + OO OO 


— —— — 


- 
- 
- 
- 
- 

- 
— 


j! 


—— „„ „„ SHRFONtig Or O04 %%% %%% 4[Qeiihy: vil 4 


ee mn 


dee 
2 - — 


1. 
WT Wee eee N 
—̃ —— 0 dhe 44235 e50hdc i +aaidZ 

— —— K Sees + CELESTE ET IT 


RI * 


.-» . 
LOIN 


"_ \ — 2522 
2 . 1 : 
— LO YET EIT TT IND —— — rr 82 
- 50-0 -— 2 


© 


1 

19 l 

[1 . 

I — 
1 

:B 

i 


neee 
UT DT eee Tn it 


- 


MU eee 


wit | 


„ 


CAITESTD 


1 4% 
CORR i" 


OILED 


WAH Umm 


„ 


AAS 


ES. 


_— — > <— -—— —ę——— — 


eee 


— — 


— 


VAN 


1 ˙— ——— ——— - -—— 


— 3 — — = — — : 


Anmut 


. — —:——————— my 


1061 


1 l 


| 


Mumme 


— — 


y 


Namen 


89 


1 
Fey FEST TR) 


: 
11 


Lak 


LL 


bak 


nme 


Immmmmmmm 


143114 Nn 


4 


4 


3 


N 


ak 


| | 
Nein 


— 
mms 


wy 


7 . . 7 o 


JOHN BULL. xg -. 


any ſigns of repentance or devotion, the clergy would hardly allow 

her a chriſtian burial. The relations had once reſolved to ſue | 

Fohn for the murder, but conſidering better of it, and that ſuch | 
a a trial would rip up old ſores, and diſcover things not ſo much to 

the reputation of the deceaſed, they dropt their deſign. She left no 

will, only there was found in her ſtrong box the following words 

wrote on a Scrip of paper, My curſe on John Bull, and all my po- 

/terity, if ever they come to any compoſition with the Lord Stratt. 

She left him three daughters, whoſe 3 names were Polemia, Di/- 
cordia, and Uſuria. 1 . 


15 CHAP. X. 
Of John Bull's /econd wife, and the 1 good advice that ſbe 


gave him. 


F OHN quickly got the better of his grief, and ſeeing that nei- 

ther his conſtitution, or the affairs of his family could permit 

him to live in an unmarried ſtate, he reſolved to get him another 

wife; a couſin of his laſt wife's was propoſed, but Joh would 

have no more of the breed : in ſhort, he wedded a ſober country 
gentlewoman, of a good family, and a plentiful fortune, the re- 

verſe of the other in her temper ; not but that. ſhe loved money, 

for ſhe was ſaving, and applied her fortune to pay John's clamo- f 
rous debts, that the unfrugal methods of his laſt wife, and this ä 
ruinous law-fuit, had brought him into. One day, as ſhe had got” 

her huſband in a good humour, ſhe talked to him after the fol- 

lowing manner 2. My dear, fince I have been your wife, I have 

© obſerved: great abuſes and diſorders in your family; your ſer- 

ͤävants are mutinous and quarrelſome, and cheat you molt abo- 

<* minably ; your cook-maid is in a combination with your but- 


Mar, faction, and u/ury. E | 2 4 repreſentation of the miſmanagement in 
The new parliament, which was averſe to the ſeveral offices, particularly thoſe for victu- 
the war, made "is alling and cloathipg the navy and army; 


cher, 


. 
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cher, poulterer, and fiſhmonger : your butler purloins your li- 


* quor, and the brewer ſells your hogwaſh ; your baker cheats 


e both in weight and in tale; even your milk- woman and your 
© nurſery- maid have a fellow-feeling; your taylor, inftead of 


ce ſhreads, cabages whole yards of cloath ; beſides, leaving ſuch 


long ſcores, and not going to market with ready money, forces 


us to take bad ware of the tradeſmen at their own price. You 
© have not poſted your books theſe ten years; how is it poſſible 
« fora man of buſineſs to keep his affairs even in the world at this 
«rate? Pray God this Hocus be honeſt : would to God you would 
look over his bills, and ſee how matters ſtand between Frog and 
« you 3:: prodigious ſums are ſpent in this law-ſuit, and more muſt 
be borrowed of ſcriveners and uſurers at heavy intereſt. Beſides, 
my dear, let me beg of you to lay aſide that wild project of leav- 
ing your buſineſs to turn lawyer, for which, let me tell you, na- 
ture never deſigned you. Believe me, theſe rogues do but flat- 
« ter, that they may pick your pocket; obſerve what a parcel of 
hungry ragged fellows live by your cauſe; to be ſure they will 
* never make an end on't; I foreſee this haunt, you have got 
about the courts, will one day or another bring your family 
to beggary. Conſider, my dear, how indecent it is to abandon 
your ſhop, and follow pettifoggers ; the habit is ſo ſtrong upon 
< you, that there is hardly a plea between two country eſquires 
« about a barren acre upon a common, but you draw your ſelf 
<« in as bail, ſurety, or ſollicitor +.” John heard her all this while 


with patience, till ſhe pricked his maggot, and touched him in 


the tender point; then he broke out into a violent paſſion. 
What I not fit for a lawyer] let me tell you, my clod-pated re- 


« lations ſ polled the greateſt genius in the world, when they bred 


me a mechanick. Lord Strut, and his old rogue of a grand- 


and of the ſums that had been expended on which was however ſtill a favorite with the 
the war, | | people, 


« fire, 
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ce ſire, have found to their coſt, that I can manage a law ſuit as 
« well as another. I don't deny what you ſay, reply'd Mrs. 
« Bull, nor do I call in queſtion your parts; but, I ſay, it does 
ce not ſuit with your circumftances : you and your predeceſſors 
<« have lived in good reputation among your neighbours by this 
« {ame cloathing trade, and it were madneſs to leave it off. Be- 
c ſides, there are few that know all the tricks and cheats of theſe 


i lawyers does not your own experience teach you, how they 


« have drawn you on from one term to another, and how you 
« have danced the round of all the courts, ſtill flattering you 
« with a final iſſue, and, for aught I can ſee, your cauſe is not a 
ce bit clearer than it was ſeven years ago.” I will be damn d, 
« fays Fobn, if I accept of any compoſition from Strutt or his 
c grandfather; I'll rather wheel about the ſtreets an engine to 
« grind knives and ſciſſars; however, I'll take your advice, and 


&« look over my accompts.” 
CHAP. XI. 
How John lo d over his attorney's bill. 


W HEN John firſt brought out the bills, the ſurprize of all 
the family was unexpreſſible at the prodigious dimenſions 


of them; they would have meaſured with the beſt bale of cloth 
in 7h ſhop. Fees to judges, puny judges, clerks, prothonotaries, 


Philizers, chirographers, under-clerks, proclamators, council, wit- 
neſſes, jury-men, marſhals, tipſtaffs, cryers, porters; for enrol- 
lings, exemplifications, bails, vouchers, returns, caveats, exami- 
nations, filings of writs, entries, declarations, replications, recor- 
dats, oli Ae s, certiorari's, mittimus s, demurrers, ſpecial ver- 
dicts, informations, /cire facias, ſuper ſedeas, habeas corpus, coach- 
hire, treating of witneſſes, &c. << Verily, ſays John, there are a 
* prodigious number of learned words in this law ; what a pretty 


6 ſcience 4 it is! „ « Ay! but huſband, you have paid for every ſyl- 


« lable 
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© lable and letter of theſe fine words; bleſs me, what immenſe 
e ſums are at the bottom of the accompt! Fobn ſpent ſeveral 
weeks in looking over his bills, and by comparing and ſtating his 
accompts he diſcovered, that, betides the extravagance of every ar- 
ticle, he had been caregioully cheated; that he had paid for 
council that were never fee'd, for writs that were never drawn, for 
dinners that were never bella. and journeys that were never 
made: in ſhort, that the tradeſinen, lawyers, and Frog, had agreed 
to throw the bunk of the law-ſuit upon his ſhoulders. 


GHR III. 


How John grew angby; and reſolved to accept a copay 1; and 
what methods were prac, jſed by the lawyers for keeping him from it. 


ELL might the learned Daniel Burgeſs ſay, that a law- 

fat is a ſuit for life. He that ſows his grain upon marble, 

will have many a hungry belly before harveſt. This 7% felt by 
T woeful experience. Johns cauſe was a good milch cow, and many 
a man ſubliſted his family out of it. However John began to think 
it high time to look about him. He had a couſin in the country, 
one Sir 2 Roger Bold, whole predeceſſors had been bred up to the 
law, and knew as much of it as any body ; but having left off the 
profeſſion for ſome time, they took great pleaſure in compounding 
law-ſuits among their neighbours, for which they were the aver- 
ſion of the gentlemen of the long robe, and at perpetual war with 
all the country attorneys. John put "4h cauſe in Sir Roger” s hands, 
deſiring him to make the beſt of it: the news had no ſer 
reached the ears of the lawyers, but they were all in an uproar. 


They brought all the reſt of the tradeſmen upon John : 3 Squire 


: when at length peace was thought to be eli- Lord Godolphin, and there was now not only 


gible upon more moderate terms, a treaty was new parliament, but a new miniſtry : 
entered into by the meaſure was oppoſed by the. allies and 


* Robert Harley, aſterward E. of Oxford, the general: 
who was made treaſurer in the ſtead of the 


1 e 7 5 South 


South ſwore he was betrayed, that he would ſtarve before he com- 
pounded ; Prog faid he was highly wronged ; even lying Med the 
chimney-{weeper, and 7om the duſtman complained, that their 
intereſt was ſacrificed. The lawyers, follicitors, Hocus, and his 
clerks, were all up in arms, at the news of the compoſition 3 ; 
they abuſed him and his wife moſt ſhamefully, © You filly, auk- 
<* ward, ill-bred, country-ſow, (quoth one) have you no more man- 
<< ners than to rail at Hocus, that has ſaved that clod-pated, num- 
6e ſkull'd, ninny-hammer of yours from ruin, and all his family? It 
« is well known, how he has roſe early and fat up late to make 
him eaſy, when he was ſotting at every ale-houſe in town. I 
« knew his laſt-wife ; ſhe was a woman of breeding, good hu- 
* mour, and complaiſance; knew how to live in the world: as 
« for you, you look like a puppet moved by clock-work ; your 
e cloaths hang upon you, as they were upon tenter-hooks, and 
you come into a room as you were going to ſteal away a piſs- 
« pot: get you gone into the country to look after your mother's 
ce poultry, to milk the cows, churn the butter, and dreſs up noſe- 
e gays for a holy-day, and not meddle with matters, which you 
© know no more of, than the ſign- poſt before your door: it is 
ce well known, that Hocus had an eſtabliſhed reputation; he never 
« {ſwore an oath, nor told a lie in all his life; he is grateful to 
e his benefactors, faithful to his friends, liberal to his dependants, 
« and dutiful to his ſuperiors ; he values not your money more 
than the duſt under his feet, but he hates to be abuſed. Once 
« for all, Mrs. Mynx, leave off talking of Hocus, or J will pull 
<« out thoſe ſaucer eyes of yours, and make that redſtreak coun- 
« try face look as raw as an ox-cheek upon a butcher's ſtall : re- 
member, I fay, that there are pillories and ducking - ſtools.,” 
With this away they flung, leaving Mrs. Bull no time to reply. No 
ſtone was left unturned to fright 70h from his compoſition : 


+ the houſe of commons was cenſured as totally ignorant of bulineſs; 
* ſometimes 
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5. ſometSedes they ſpread reports at coftee-houſes, that hn and 
his wife were run mad ; that they intended to give up houſe, and 
rhake over all their eſtate to Lewis Baboon ; that John had been 4 
often heard talking to himſelf, and ſeen in the ſtreets without ſhoes. 3 
or ſtockings ; . he did nothing from morning till night but 1 
beat his ſervants, after having been the beſt maſter alive : as for his 5 
wife, ſhe was a meer natural. Sometimes John's houſe was beſet | 
with a whole regiment of attorney's clerks, bailiffs, and bailifis-fol- 
lowers, and other ſmall retainers of the law, who threw ſtones at 

his windows, and dirt at himſelf, as he went along the ſtreet. When 

Jobn complained: of want of ready money to carry on his ſuit, 

they adviſed him to pawn his plate and jewels, and that Mrs. Bull 
ſhould { l her linen and wearing-cloaths. 


CHAP. XIII. 


Mrs. Bull's vindicazian of the: indif penſable duty of cuckoldom,. 
incumbent upon wives: in caſe of the tyranny, infidelity, or inſuffi- 
ciency of huſbands : being a full wy, to the doctor 8 * 
againſt adultery . 


J OHN found daily freſh proofs of the rnidelity and had de- 
figns of his deceaſed wife; Align other things, one day look- 


ing over his cabinet, he fn the: following paper. 
E is evident that matrimony is founded upon an original cun- 
tract, whereby the wife makes over the right ſhe has by the 
hw of nature to the camcubitus vagus, in favour of the huſband; 
by which he acquires the property of all her poſterity. But then 
the obligation is mutual: and here the contract is broken on one 
fide, it ceaſes to bind on the other. Where there i is a right, there 


v and it was faid, that the nation would at laſt * The tories repreſentation of the ſpeeches at 
be ſacrificed to the ambition of France, Sacheveret 5 trial. 


5 m_ 


muſt be a power to maintain it, and to puniſh the offending 
party. This power I athrm to be that original right, or rather that 
indiſpenſable duty of cuckoldom, lodged in all wives in the caſes 
above-mentioned. No wife is 0. by any law, to which her- 
ſelf has not conſented: all oeconomical government is lodged 
originally in the huſband and wife, the executive part being in 
the huſband; both have their privileges ſecured =C by law 


and reaſon : = will any man infer from the huſband's being in- 
veſted with the executive power, that the wife is deprived of her 
ſhare, and that which is the principal branch of it, the original 
right of cuckoldom? and that ſhe has no remedy left; but preces et 
lacrymæ, or an appeal to a ſupreme court of judicature? No leſs 
frivolous are the arguments, that are drawn from the general 
appellations and terms of huſband and wife. A huſband de- 
notes ſeveral different forts of magiſtracy, according to the uſages 
and cuſtoms of ene climates and countries. In ſome Eaſtern 
nations it = ies a tyrant, with the abſolute power of life and 


death: in 


perpetual ate kae, in 1zaly it gives the hufband the power 
of poiſon and padlocks: in the countries of England, France, and 
Holland, it has a quite different meaning, im plying à free and 
| Þ government, ſecuring to the wife in certain caſes the liberty 
cuckoldom, and the property of pin-money, and feparate main- 
tenance. So that the arguments drawn from the terms of huſband 
and wife are fallacious, and by no means fit to ſupport a tyran- 
nical doctrine, as that of abſolute unlimited chaſtity, and conju- 


gal fidelity. 
The general exhortations to chaſtity in wiyes are meant only 


for rules in ordinary caſes, but they naturally fuppoſe three condi- 


tions of ability, juſtice, and fidelity in the huſband : ſuch an un- 


Jimited, unconditioned fidelity 1 in 'the wife could never be ſup- 
poſed by reaſonable men; it ſeems a reflection upon the ch—ch, 
to e her with doctrines that countenance oppreſſion. 


D 2 This 
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it denotes an arbitrary governor, with power of 
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This doctrine of | the original right of cuckoldom is congru- 
ous to the law of nature, which is ſuperior to all human laws, 
and for that I dare appeal to all wives: it is much to the ho- 
nour of our Engliſh wives, that they have never given up that 
fundamental point; and that though in former ages they were muf- 


fled up in darkneſs and ſuperſtition, yet that notion ſeemed engra- 
ven on their minds, and the impreſſion ſo ſtrong, that en 


could i impair it. 


To aſſert the illegality of cuckoldom upon any pretence what- 
ſoever, were to caſt odious colours upon the married ſtate, to 
blacken the neceſſary means of perpetuating families: ſuch laws 
can never be ſuppoſed to have been deſigned to defeat the very end 
of matrimony, the propagation of mankind. I call them neceſſary 
means; for in many caſes what other means are left? Such a 
doctrine wounds the honour of families; unſettles the titles to 
kingdoms, honours, and eſtates; for if the actions from which 
fuch ſettlements ſpring were illegal, all that is built upon them 
muſt be ſo too: but the laſt is abſurd, therefore the firſt muſt 
be ſo likewiſe. What is the cauſe that Europe groans at preſent 
under the heavy load of a cruel and expenſive war, but the tyran- 
nical cuſtom of a certain nation, and the ſcrupulous nicety of a 
filly Queen, 2 in not exerciſing this indiſpe nſable duty of cuckol- 
dong whereby the kingdom might hey had an heir, and a con- 
troverted ſucceſſion might have #63 avoided ?- Theſe are the ef- 
fects of the narrow maxims of 2215 clergy, Thas one 0 2 a evil, 
c that good may come of it. 
The aſſertors of this indefeaſible . 1 ſus 1 bÞ ma- 
trimony, do all in their hearts favour gallants, nd the pretenders 
to married women; for if the true legal foundation of the mar- 
ried ſtate be once Apped, and inſtead thereof tyrannical maxims 
introduced, what muſt follow but 1 11 of ſecret oy 


peaceable cuck6ldom | ? n 


4 The Queen of Ch, II. of Spain, upon | whoſe death without "I the war broke out. 


From 
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From all FIR * been ſaid, one may clearly perceive the ab- 
1 Cardity of the doctrine of this cee diſcontented, hot- headed, 
ungifted, unedifying preacher, aſſerting, Thaz rhe grand fecurity of 
the matrimonial ſlate, and the pillar 59 which it lands, is founded 
upom the wife's belief of an abſolute unconditional fidelity to the huſband: s 
2 by which bold aſſertion he ſtrikes at the root, digs the foun- 
dation, and removes the baſis, upon which the happineſs of a 
married ſtate is built. As for his perſonal reflections, I would 
gladly know who are thoſe wanton wives he ſpeaks of? who are 
- thoſe ladies of high ſtations, that he ſo boldly traduces i in his ſer- 
mon? It is pretty plain, who theſe aſperſions are aimed at, for 
which he deſerves the pillory or ſomething worſe. 

In confirmation of this dochine of the indiſpenſable duty of 
cuckoldom, I could bring the example of the wiſeſt wives in all 
ages, who by theſe means have preſerved their huſband's families 
from ruin and oblivion by want of poſterity : but what has been 
ſaid, is a fufficient ground for puniſhing this os ine parſon. 


CHA F- XIV. 
The two great parties of wives, the * Devoto's and the Hitts. 


b [. 'H E doctrine of unlimited chaſtity and fidelity in wives was 
X univerſally eſpouſed by all huſbands; who went about the 


country, and made the wives ſign papers, fignifying their utter de- 
teſtation and abhorrence of Mrs. Bulls wicked doctrine of the in- 


diſſpenſable duty of cuckoldom. Some yielded, others refuſed: to 


part with their native liberty; which gave riſe to two great par- 
ties amongſt the wives, the Devoto's and the Hits. Though it muſt 


be owned, the diſtinction was more nominal than real; for the 
Devato's would abuſe freedoms ſometimes; and thoſe who were i 


ſtinguiſhed by the name of Hzs, were often very honeſt. At the 
: Thofe who were for and againſt the doQtine-of non-refilance, 
ſame 


22 THE HISTORY OF 


ſame time there came out an ingenious treatiſe with the title of 


too much to their wives owning the doctrine of unlimited conjugal 
fidelity, and fo to negle& family duty; and a due watchfulneſs over 
the manners of their wives; that the greateſt ſecurity to huſbands 
was a vigorous conſtitution, good uſage of their wives, and keep- 
ing them from temptation; many huſbands having been ſufferers 


by their truſting too much to general profeſſions, as was exempli- 


fied in the caſe of a fooliſh and negligent huſband, who truſting to 
the efficacy of this principle, was undone by his wife's elopement 


from him. 


CHAS XV. 
As avoount of the conference between Mrs. Bull aud Don Diego. 


THE lawyers, as their laſt effort to put off the compoſition, 
ſent ' Don Diego to John. Don Diego was a very worthy 
gentleman, a friend to John, his mother, and preſent wife; and 
therefore ſuppoſed to have ſome influence over her: he had been 
ill uſed himſelf by Johns lawyers, but, becauſe of ſome * animoſity 
to fir Roger, was againſt the compofition 3 : the conference between 


him and Mrs. Bull was word for word as follows. 


Don Diego. Is it poſſible, couſin Bull, that you can forget the 
honourable maxim of the family you are come of, and break your 


word with three of the honeſteſt beſt-· meaning perſons in the world, 


eſquire South, Frog, and Haocus, that have ſacrificed their intereſts 
to yours ? It is baſe to take advantage of their ſumplicity and credu- 
lity, and leave them in the lurch at laſt. 


Amongſt other obſtacles to the treaty was J %s being choſen to ſucceed him as principal 
the oppoſition of the earl of Nottingham, a to ſecretary of ſtate, when he was removed from 


nobleman, who had great influence in the ho that office in the year 1704. | 
of commons. He expoſtulated againſt the peace with great 


The caufe of his animoſity, from which this warmth in the houſe, when the queen was pre- 
conduct is ſuppoſed to proceed, was Mr. Har- tent incag. | 


Mrs. 
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Mis. Ball I am ſure they have left my family in a bad condi- 
tion, we have hardly money to go to market; and no-body will take 
our words for ſix-pence. A very fine ſpark this eſquire Saurb My 
kuſband' took him in, a dirty, ſnotty-noſed boy; it was the buſt- 
neſs of half the ſervants to attend him, +4 the rogue did bawl and 
make ſuch a noiſe : ſometimes he fell in the fire and burnt his face, 
ſometimes broke his ſhins clambering over the benches, often piſled. 
a-bed, and always came in fo dirty, as if he had been dragged. 
through the kennel at a boarding ſchool. He loft his money at 
chuck-farthing, ſhuffle-cap, and all fours ; fold his books, pawn- 
ed his linen, which we were always forced to redeem. 'Then the 
whole-generation of him are ſo in love with bagpipes and puppet- 
ſhews! I wiſh you knew what my huſband has paid at the paſtry- 
cook's and er s for Waples biſcuit, tarts, cuſtards, and 
ſweet-meats. All this while my huſband confidered him as a gen- 
tleman of a good family, | 1 had fallen into decay, gave him 
good in, and ke ſettled him in a good . way of 
bving,. having procured him by his intereſt, one of the beſt places 
of the country: and what return, think you, does this fine gentle- 
man make us? He will hardly give me or my huſband a good 
word, or a civil expreſſions : inſtead of fir and madam (which, 
tho' I ſay it, is our due) he calls us goody and gaffer ſuch-a- one: 
ſays, he did us a great deal of honour to board with us; huffs and: 
dingy at ſuch a rate, becauſe we will not ſpend the little we have 
left to get him the title and eſtate of lord S:ruzz; and then, forſooth, 
we all have the honour to be his woollen-drapers. Beſides, eſ- 
quire Sauth will be eſquire South ſtill; fickle, proud, and ungrateful. 
If he behaves himſelf fo, when he depends on us for his daily Bread, 
can ; 45 man * what he will do when he is got above the 
wor 


* Sigg relating to the manners of a great. Prince, 8 of. operas, ſhows;. &c,. 
Something relating to forms. and titles. 
D. Diego. 


24 THE HISTORY OF 


D. Diego. And would you loſe the honour of ſo noble and ge- 
nerous an undertaking ? Would you rather accept this ſcandalous 
compoſition, and truſt that old rogue, Leuis Baboon? 

Mrs. Bull. Look you, friend Diego, if we law it on, till Lewis 
turns honeſt, I am afraid our credit will run low at B/ackweli-hall. 

I with every man had his own ; but I ſtill ſay, that lord Srrutts 
money ſhines as bright and chiviks as well as eſquire South's. 0 1 
don't know any other hold, that we tradeſmen have of theſe 
folks, but their intereſt ; buy dear and ſell cheap, and III 4 rear 
ye you will keep your Fü ner The worſt is, that lord Srrutt's 
ſervants have got ſuch a haunt about that old rogue's ſhop; that it 
will coſt us many a firkin of ſtrong beer to bring them back again; 
and the longer they are in a bad road, the harder it will be to get 
them out of it. 
D. Diego. But poor tus what hu he done! On my con- 
fſcience, if chere be an honeſt, ſincere man in the world, it is that 
Frog. 
"Mes. B. Bull. I think, I 1 not 5 you. hd RY Freg "ail 
been obliged to our 6 family from his childhood; he carries his 
head high now, but he had never been the man he is, without 
our help. Ever ſince the commencement of this law-ſuit it has 
been the buſineſs of Hocus, in ſharing our expences, to plead for 
Frog. Poor Fr 1 (says he) is in hard circumſtances, he has a 
t numerous family, and lives from hand to mouth; his children 
4 don't eat a bit 4 good victuals from one year's end to the other, 
« but live upon ſalt herring, ſowre crud,' and borecole ; he does 
his utmoſt, poor fellow, to keep things even in the world, and 
« has cata himſelf beyond his bility 3 in this law-ſuit; j but he 

really has not Where withal to go on. What ſignifies this hun- 
cc dre pounds? place it upon your ſide of the account; it is a 


great deal to Poor N and a trifle to you. This has been 


2 6 os the other fide com plaint was made of the unequal burden 4 the Fitzy 


4 Hocus's 
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Hocus's conſtant languag e, and I am ſure he has had obligations 
enough to us to have acted another 

D. Diego. No doubt Hocus meant all this * the beſt, but 
he is a e e eee charitable man; Frog 1 is indeed in hand cir- 
cumſtances. 

Mrs. Bull. Hard circumſtances! I ſwear this is provoking to 
the laſt degree 7. All the time of the law-ſuit, as faſt as I have 
mortgaged, Frog has purchaſed: from a plain tradeſman with a 
ſhop, warehouſe, and a country hutt with a dirty fiſh-pond at the 
end of it, he is now grown a very rich country gentleman, with 
a noble landed eſtate, noble palaces, manors, Parks, gardens, and 
farms, finer than any we were ever maſter of. Is it not ſtrange, 
when my huſband diſburſed great ſums every term, Frog ſhould be 
bee a ſome new farm or manor ? So that if this law-ſuit laſts, 
he will be far the richeſt man in his country. What is worſe than 
all this, he ſteals away my cuſtomers every day; twelye of the 
richeſt and the beſt have left my ſhop by, his perſuaſion, and 
whom, to my certain knowledge, he has under bonds never to re- 
turn again: judge you if this be neighbourly dealing. 

D. Diego. Frog 1s indeed pretty cloſe in his dealings, but very 
honeſt: you are ſo touchy, and take things ſo hotly, I am ſure 


there muſt be ſome miſtake in this. 


Mrs. Bull. A plaguy one indeed! You know, and have often 
told me of it, how Hocus, and thoſe rogues kept my huſband 7h 
Bull drunk * five years together with punch and ſtrong waters; 
I am ſure he never went one night ſober to bed, till they got him 
to ſign the ſtrangeſt deed, that ever you ſaw in your life. The me- 
* 6 they took — manage him Ill tell you another time; at pre- 
ſent I'll read only the writing. 


R 5 and of the acquiſitions of the Dutch in Flanders : during theſe debates the houſe took in con- 
ration 
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ARTICLES of AGREEMENT. 
betwixt ] OH N BULL, Clothier, 


and NICHOLAS FROG, Linen-draper*. 


I. THAT for maintaining the ancient good correſpond- 
« ence and friendſhip between the faid parties, I Micholas Frog 
do ſolemnly engage and promiſe to keep peace in Zobn Bull s 
family; that neither his wife, children, nor ſervants give him 
any trouble, diſturbance, or moleſtation whatſoever, but to 
c oblige them all to do their duty quietly in their reſpective ſtati- 
ons: and whereas the ſaid John Bull, from the aſſured confi- 
< dence that he has in my friendſhip, hos appointed me executor 
of his laſt will and teſtament, and guardian to his children, I 
« do undertake for me, my heirs and aſſigns, to ſee the ſame 
<« duly executed and performed, and that it ſhall be unalterable 
« in all its parts by 7% Bull, or any body elſe: for that purpoſe 
<« it ſhall be lawful and allowable for me to enter his houſe at 
« any hour of the day or night; to break open bars, bolts, and 
doors, cheſts of drawers, and ftrong boxes, in order to ſecure the 
peace of my friend John Bull's family, and to ſee his will duly 
c executed. 

« TI, In conſideration of which kind neighbourly office of Mi- 
cc þolas Frog, in that he has been pleaſed to accept of the afore- 
« ſaid truſt, I Joh Bull having duly conſidered, that my friend 
C Vicholas Frog at this time lives in a marſhy foil and unwhole- 
« ſome air, infeſted with fogs and damps deſtructive of the health 


A 


0 


A 


A 


0 


A 


a treaty which had been concluded by the 


lord Townſhend at the Hague between the 
Queen and the States in 1709. for ſecuring the 
proteſtant ſucceſſion, and for ſettling a barrier for 
Holland againſt Prance. 
that ſeveral articles of this treaty were deſtruc- 


And it was reſolved, 


tive to the trade and intereſt of Great Britain, 
that lord Town/hend had no authority to agree to 
them, and that he and all thoſe, who adviſed 
ratifying the treaty, were enemies to their 
country. 


ls of 
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« of himſelf, wife, and children; - do bind and oblige me, my heirs 
cc and aſſigns, to purchaſe for the ſaid Micholas Frog, with the beſt 
ce and readieſt of my caſh, bonds, mortgages, goods, and chattels, 
« 21 landed eſtate, with parks, gardens, palaces, rivers, fields, and 
<« outlets, conſiſting of as large extent, as the ſaid Micholas Frog 
« ſhall think fit. And whereas the ſaid Micholas Frog is at pre- 
« ſent hemmed in too cloſe by the grounds of Lewis Babcon, 
ec maſter of the ſcience of defence, I the ſaid Job» Bull do oblige 
« myſelf, with the readieſt of my caſh, to purchaſe and encloſe the 
« ſaid grounds, for as many fields and” acres .as the ſaid Micholas 
« ſhall think fit; to the intent that the ſaid /Vicholas may have free 
0 22 and regreſs without lett or moleſtation, ſuitable to the 
« demands of himſelf and family. 
III. Furthermore, the ſaid ohn Bull obliges himſelf to make 
« the country neighbours of Micholas Frog allot a certain part 

© of yearly rents to pay for the repairs of the ſaid landed eſtate, to 
« the intent that his good friend Micholas Frog may be eaſed of 
<« all charges. | 

« IV. And whereas the ſaid Vicholas Frog did contract with the 
« deceaſed lord Struit about certain liberties, privileges, and immu- 
« nities, formerly in the poſſeſſion of the ſaid John Bull; I the faid 

ohn Bull do freely by theſe preſents renounce, quit, and make 
< over to the {aid Micholas, the liberties, privileges, and immuni- 
« ties contracted for, in as full a manner, as if they never had 
ce belonged to me. 

V. The ſaid John Bull TIE himſelf, his heirs and aſſigns, 
e not to ſell one rag of broad or coarſe cloth to any gentleman 
« within the neighbourhood of the faid Micholas, except in ſuch 
cc quantities and fuch rates, as the ſaid Micholas ſhall think fit. 


<« Signed and ſealed, 
5 O90 7% + e 
NIC. FROG.” 
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The reading of this paper put Mrs. Bull in ſuch a paſſion, that 
ſhe fell downright into a fit, and they were forced to give 
her a good quantity of the ſpirit of hartſhorn before ſhe re- 
covered. | | 

D. Diego. Why in ſuch a paſſion, couſin? conſidering your 
circumſtances at that time, I don't think this ſuch an unreaſon- 
able contract. You ſee Frog, for all this, is religiouſly true to 
his bargain; he ſcorns to hearken to any compoſition without 
your privacy. 


Mrs, Bull. You know the 9 contrary, Read that letter 


| [Reads the ſ[uperſcription| For Lewis Baboon, maſter of the noble 


{cience of defence. 


SIR, 


1 Underſtand, that you are at this time treating with my friend 

am Bull about reſtoring the lord Strutt's cuſtom, and be- 
ſides allowing him certain privileges of parks and fiſh-ponds ; 
I wonder how you, that are a man that knows the world, can 
talk with that ſimple fellow. He has been my bubble theſe twenty 
years, and to my certain knowledge underſtands no more of his 
own affairs, than a child in ſwadling cloaths. I know he has got 
a ſort of a pragmatical filly jade of a wife, that pretends to take him 
out of my hands: but you and ſhe both will find yourſelves miſ- 
taken; I'll find thoſe that ſhall manage her; and for him, he 
dares as well be hanged as make one ſtep in his affairs without. 
my conſent, If you will give me what you promiſed him, I will 
make all things eaſy, and ſtop the deeds of ejectment againſt lord 
Strutt: if you will not, take what follows: I ſhall have a good 


9 In the mean time the Dutch were ſecretly negociating with France, 
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action againſt you, for projending to rob me of my bubble. Take 


this warning from 


Your loving friend, 


" - \ NIC. FROG, 


I am told, couſin Diego, you are one of thoſe that have under- 
taken to manage me, and that you have ſaid you will carry a 

een bag yourſelf, rather than we ſhall make an end of our law- 
ſuit: I'll teach them and you too to manage. 

D. Diego. For God's ſake, madam, why ſo cholerick? I fay this 
letter 1s 5 forgery; it never entered into the head of that 


honeſt man, Mic. Freg, to do any ſuch thing. 

Mrs. Bull. T can't abide you: you have been railing theſe twenty 
years at eſquire South, Frog, and Hocus, calling them rogues and 
pick-pockets, and now they are turned the honeſteſt fellows in the 
world. What is the meaning of all this? 

D. Diego. Pray tell me how you came to employ this fir Roger 
in your affairs, and not think of your old friend Diego? 

Mrs. Bull. So, ſo, there it pinches. To tell you truth, I have 
employed fir Roger in ſeveral weighty affairs, and have found him 
truſty and honeſt, and the poor man always ſcorned to take a far- 
thing of me. I have abundance that profeſs great zeal, but they 
are damnable greedy of the pence. My huſband and I are now in 
fuch circumſtances, that we muſt be ſerved upon cheaper terms, 
than we have been. 

D. Diego. Well, couſin, I find I can do no good with you; J 
am "ny that you will ruin yourſclt by truſting this far "ny 
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CHAP, . 
How the guardians of "the deceaſed Mrs. Bull's three daughters came 


to John, and what advice they gave him; wherem are briefly treat- 
ed, the characters of the three daughters : alſo John Bull's anfwer 10 


- the three guardians 1. 


Told you in a former chapter, that Mrs. Bull, before ſhe depart- 

ed this life, had bleſſed John with three daughters. I need not 
here repeat their names, neither would I willingly uſe any ſcanda- 
lous reflections upon young ladies, whoſe reputations ought to be 
very tenderly handled ; but the. characters of theſe were ſo well 
known in the neighbourhood, that it is doing them no injury, to 
make a ſhort deſcription of them. | 


2 The eldeſt was a termagant, imperious, prodigal, lewd, profli- 
ate wench, as ever breathed: ſhe uſed to rantipole about the 
houſe, pinch the children, kick the ſervants, and torture the cats 
and the dogs; ſhe would rob her father's ſtrong box, for money 
to give the young fellows that ſhe was fond of: ſhe had a noble 
air, and ſomething great in her mien, but ſuch a noiſome infecti- 
ous breath, as threw all the ſervants that dreſſed her, into conſum- 
ptions; if the ſmelt to the freſheſt noſegay, it would ſhrivel and 
wither as it had been blighted : ſhe uſed to come home in her cups, 
and break the china and the looking glaſſes; and was of ſuch an ir- 
regular temper, and ſo entirely given up to her paſſion, that you 
might argue as well with the Morth wind, as with her ladyſhip: fo 
expenſive, that the income of three dukedoms was not enough to 
ſupply her extravagance. Hocus loved her beſt, believing her to 
be his own, got upon the body of Mrs. Bull. 


I debates in parliament were however ſtill continued, * Polemia, War, 


The 
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The ſecond daughter, born a year after her ſiſter, was a pee- 
viſh, froward, ill-conditioned creature as ever was, ugly as the de- 
vil, lean, haggard, pale, with ſaucer eyes, a ſharp noſe, and 
hunch- backed: but active, ſprightly, and diligent about her affairs. 
Her ill complexion was occaſioned by her bad diet, which was 
coffee, morning, noon, and night: ſhe never reſted quietly a-bed ; 
but uſed to diſturb the whole family with ſhrieking out in her 
dreams, and plague them next day with interpreting them, for ſhe 
took them all for goſpel: ſhe would cry out murder, and diſturb 
the whole neighbourhood ; and when John came running down 
ſtairs to enquire what the matter was: nothing, forſooth, only her 
maid had ſtuck a pin wrong in her gown: ſhe turned away one 
ſervant for putting too much oil in her ſallad, and another for put- 
ting too little falt in her water-gruel; but ſuch, as by flattery had 
procured her eſteem, ſhe would indulge in the greateſt crime. 
Her father had two coachmen; when one was in the coach-box, 
if the coach ſwung but the leaſt to one fide, ſhe uſed to ſhriek fo 
loud, that all the ſtreet concluded ſhe was overturned ; but though 
the other was eternally drunk, and had overturned the whole fa- 
mily, ſhe was very angry with her father ſor turning him away. 
Then ſhe uſed to carry tales and ſtories from one to another, till 
ſhe had ſet the whole neighbourhood together by the ears; and this 
was the only diverſion ſhe took pleaſure in. She never went abroad, 
but ſhe brought home ſuch a bundle of monſtrous lies, as would 
have amazed any mortal but ſuch as knew her: of a whale that 
had {ſwallowed a fleet of ſhips ; of the lions being let out of the 
Tower to deſtroy the proteſtant religion; of the pope's being ſeen 
in a brandy-ſhop at Yapping; and of a prodigious ſtrong man, 
that was going to ſhove down the cupola of St. Paul's; of three 
millions of five pound pieces, that eſquire Sh had found under an 
old wall; of blazing ſtars, flying dragons, and abundance of ſuch 


Diſcordia, Faction. 
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ſtuff. All the ſervants in the family made high court to her, for ſhe 
domineered there, and turned out and in whom the pleaſed ; only 
there was an old grudge between her and fir Roger, whom ſhe mor- 
tally hated, and uſed to hire fellows to ſquirt kennel water upon 
him, as he paſſed along the ſtreets; ſo that he was forced con- 
ſtantly to wear a ſurtout of oiled cloth, by which means he came 
home pretty clean, except where the ſurtout was a little ſcanty. 

+ As for the third, ſhe was a thief, and a common mercenary 
proſtitute, and that without any ſollicitation from nature, for ſhe 
owned ſhe had no enjoyment. She had no reſpect of perſons, a 
prince or a porter was all one, according as they paid; yea, ſhe 
would leave the fineſt gentleman in the world to go to an ugly 
pocky fellow for ſix-pence more. In the practice of her profeſſion 
ſhe had amaſſed vaſt magazines of all forts of things; ſhe had 
above five hundred ſuits of fine cloaths, and yet went abroad like a 
cynder-wench: {he robbed and ſtarved all the ſervants, ſo that no- 
body could live near her. ; 6 

So much for Joh three daughters, which you will ſay were 
rarities to be fond of : yet nature will ſhew itſelf ; nobody could 
blame their relations for taking care of them: and therefore it was 
that Hocus, with two other of the guardians, thought it their duty 
to take care of the intereſt of the three girls, and give Jam their 
beſt advice before he compounded the law-ſuit. 

Hocus. What makes you fo ſhy of late, my good friend? There's 
nobody loves you better than I, nor has taken more pains in your 
affairs: as I hope to be ſaved, I would do any thing to ſerve you; 
I would crawl upon all four to ſerve you; I have ſpent my health 
and paternal eſtate in your ſervice. I have, l a {mall pit- 
tance left, with which I might retire, and with as good a conſci- 
ence as any man; but the thoughts of this diſgraceful compoſition 
ſo touches me to the quick, that I cannot ſleep: after I had 


+ Ufuria, Uſury. 
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brought the gauſe to the laſt ſtroke, that one verdict more had 
quite ruined old Lewis, and lord Strutt, and put you in the quiet 
poſſeſſion of every thing; then to compound] I cannot bear it. This 
cauſe was my favourite, I had ſet my heart upon it; it is like an 
only child; I cannot endure it ſhould miſcarry : for God's ſake 
conſider only to what a diſmal condition old Leuis is brought. He 
is at an end of all his caſh; his attorneys have hardly one trick left ; 
they are at an end of all their chicane; beſides, he has both his 
law and his daily bread now upon truſt. Hold out only one term 
longer, and I'll warrant you, before the next we ſhall have him 
in the Fleet. T1 bring him to the pillory ; his cars ſhall pay for 
his perjuries. For the love of God don't compound: let me be 
damned, if you have a friend in the world, that loves you better 
than I: there is no body can ſay I am covetous, or that I have any 
intereſt to purſue, but yours. he | | 

2d Guardian. There is nothing ſo plain, as that this Leuis has a 
deſign to ruin all his neighbouring tradeſmen; and at this time 
he has ſuch a prodigious income by his trade of all kinds, that if 
there is not ſome ſtop put to his exorbitant riches, he will mono- 
polize every thing; no body wall be able to ſell a yard of drapery 
or mercery ware but himſelf. I then hold it adviſeable, that you 
continue the law-ſuit,. and burſt him at once. My concern for 
the three poor motherleſs children obliges me to give you this ad- 
vice; for their eſtates, poor girls | depend upon the ſucceſs of 
this caule. | 3; | — 

34 Guardian. I own this writ of ejectment has coſt dear; but 
then conſider it is a jewel well worth the purchaſing at the price 
of all you have. None but Mr. Bull's declared enemies can ſay, he 
has any other ſecurity for his cloathing trade, but the ejectment of 
lord Szrutt. The only queſtion then that remains to be decided, is, 
who ſhall ſtand the expences of the ſuit? To which the anſwer 
is as plain; who but he, that is to have the advantage of the ſen- 
tence? When eſquire South has got poſſeſſion of his title and hon- 
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our, 1s not John Bull to be his clothier? Who then, but bn, 
ought to put him in poſſeſſion? Aſk but any indifferent gentle- 
man, who ought to bear his charges at law? and he will readily 
anſwer, his tradeſmen. I do therefore affirm, and I will go to death 
with it, that, being his clothier, you ought to put him in quiet 
poſſeſſion of his cſtate, and, with the ſame generous ſpirit you have 
begunit, compleat the 8000 work. If you perſiſt in the bad mea- 
ſures you are now in, what muſt become of the three poor orphans ? 
My heart bleeds for the poor girls. 

John Bull. You are all very eloquent perſons; but give me 
leave to tell you, you expreſs a great deal more concern for the 
three girls than for me; I think my intereſt ought to be conſi- 
dered in the firſt place. As for you, Hocus, I can't but ſay you 
managed my Ew. uit with great addreſs, and much to my honour; 
and though I ay it, you have been well paid for it. Why muſt 
the burthen be taken off Frog's back, and laid upon my ſhould- 
ers? He can drive about his own parks and fields in his gilt cha- 
riot, when I have been forced to mortgage my eſtate : his note 
will go farther than my bond. Is-it not matter of fact, that from 
the richeſt tradeſman in all the country, I am reduced to beg and 
borrow from ſcriveners and uſurers, that ſuck the heart, blood, 
and guts out of me? and what is all this for? Did you like Frogs 
countenance better than mine? Was not I your old friend and 
relation? Have I not preſented you nobly ? Have I not clad your 
whole family? Have you not had an hundred yards at a time of 
the fineſt cloth in my ſhop ? Why muſt the reſt of the tradeſmen 
be not only indemnified from charges, but forbid to go on with 
their own buſineſs, and what is more their concern than mine ? 
As to holding out this term, I appeal to your own conſcience, has 
not that been your conſtant diſcourſe theſe {1x years, one term more, 
and old Lewis goes to pot. If thou art ſo fond of my cauſe, be gene- 
rous for once, and lend me a brace of thouſands. Ah Hocus ! Ho- 
cus! ] know thee; not a ſous to ſave me from goal, I trow. Look 
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. ye, gentlemen, I have lived with credit in the world, and it grieves 
my heatt, never to ſtir out of my doors but to be pulled by the 
ſleeve by ſome raſcally dun or other? © Sir, remember my bill: 
« there's a ſmall concern of a thouſand pounds, I hope you think 
cc on't, Sir.” And to have theſe uſurers tranſa& my debts at coffee- 
houſes, and ale-houſes, as if I were going to break up ſhop. 

Lord! that ever the rich, the generous Joh: Bull, clothier, the 
envy of all his neighbours, ſhould be brought to compound his 
debts for five ſhillings in the pound; and to have his name in 
an advertiſement for a ſtatute of bankrupt. The thought of it 
makes me mad. I have read ſomewhere in the Apocrypbha, that 
one ſhould not con/ult with a woman touching her of whom ſhe is jea- 
laus; nor with a merchant concerning exchange; nor with a buyer of 
ſelling ; nor with an unmerciful man of kindneſs, &c. I could have 
added one thing more, nor with an attorney about compounding a 
law-/uit. The ejectment of lord Strutt will never do. The evi- 
dence is crimp; the witneſſes ſwear backwards and forwards, and 
contradict themſelves; and his tenants ſtick by him. One tells me, 
that I muſt carry on my ſuit, becauſe Leis is poor; another, be- 
cauſe he is ſtill too rich: whom ſhall I believe? I am ſure of one 
thing, that a penny in the purſe is the beſt friend hn can have 
at laſt; and who can ſay that this will be the laſt ſuit J ſhall be 
engaged in? Beſides, if this ejectment were practicable, is it rea- 
ſonable, that when eſquire South is loſing his money to ſharpers 
and pick-pockets, going about the country with fidlers and buf- 
foons, and ſquandering his income with hawks and dogs, I ſhould 
lay out the fruits of my honeſt induſtry in a law- ſuit for him, only 
upon the hopes of being his clothier? And when the cauſe is over, 
I ſhall not have the benefit of my project for want of money to go 
to market. Look ye, gentlemen, John Bull is but a plain man; 
but John Bull knows when he is ill uſed. I know the infirmity 
of our family; we are apt to play the boon companion, and throw 


away our money in our cups: but it was an unfair thing in you, 
F 2 gentle- 
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entlemen, to take advantage of my weakneſs, to keep a parcel of 
roaring bullies about me day and night, with huzza's and hunt- 
ing-horns, and ringing the changes on butchers cleavers, never let 
me cool, and make me ſet my hand to papers, when I could 
hardly hold my pen. There will come a day of reckoning for all 
that proceeding. In the mean time, gentlemen, I beg you will let 
me into my affairs a little, and that you would not grudge me 


the ſmall remainder of a very great eſtate. 


CHAP. XVII. 
Eſquire South's meſſage and letter to Mrs. Bull. 


HE arguments uſed by Hocus and the reſt of the guardians 
had hitherto proved inſufficient *: John and his wife could 
not be perſuaded to bear the expence of eſquire Souib's law-ſuit. 
They thought it reaſonable, that ſince he was to have the honour 
and advantage, he ſhould bear the greateſt ſhare of the charges; 
and retrench what he loſt to ſharpers, and ſpent upon country 
dances and puppet-plays, to apply it to that uſe. This was not 
very grateful to the eſquire; therefore, as the laſt experiment, he 
reſolved to ſend 2 ſignior Benenato, maſter of his fox-hounds, to 
Mrs. Bull, to try what good he could do with her. This ſignior 
Benenato had all the qualities of a fine gentleman, that were fit to 
charm a lady's heart; and if any perſon in the world could have 
perſuaded her, it was he. But ſuch was her unſhaken fidelity to her 
huſband, and the conſtant purpoſe of her mind to purſue his in- 
tereſt, that the moſt refined arts of gallantry that were practiſed, 
could not ſeduce her heart. 'The 3 diamond croſſes, and 
rich bracelets that were offered, ſhe rejected with the utmoſt ſcorn 


: But as all attempts of the party to pre- * by Prince Eugene urging the continuance of 
clude the treaty were ineffectual, and complaints the war, and offering to bear a proportion of 
were made of the deficiencies of the-houſe of the expence. 
Auſtria, the Archduke ſent a meſſage and letter 


and 
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and diſdain. The muſick and ſerenades, that were given her, 
ſounded more ungratefully in her ears than the noiſe of a ſcreech- 
owl ; however, ſhe received eſquire Soutb's letter by the hands of 
ſignior Benenato with that reſpect, which became his quality. The 
copy of the letter is as follows, in which you will obſerve he changes 


a little his uſual ſtyle. 


MADAM, 
FT HE writ of ejectment againſt Philip Baboon, (pretended lord 
Struts) is juſt ready to paſs: there want but a few neceſlary 
forms, and a verdi& or two more, to put me in the quiet poſſeſ- 
ſion of my honour and eſtate: I queſtion not, but that according 
to your wonted generoſity and goodneſs you will give it the fi- 
niſhing ſtroke; an honour that I would grudge any body but 
yourſelf. In order to eaſe you of ſome part of the charges, I pro- 
miſe to furniſh pen, ink, and paper, provided you pay for the 
ſtamps. Beſides, I have ordered my ſtewards to pay out of the 
readieſt and beſt of my rents, five pounds ten ſhillings a year, till 
my ſuit is finiſhed. I wiſh you health and happineſs, being with 


due reſpect, 
MADAM, 


' Your aſſured friend, 


SOUTH. 


What anſwer Mrs. Bull returned to this letter, you ſhall know in 
my ſecond part, only they were at a pretty good diſtance in their 
propoſals; for as eſquire South only offered to be at the charges of 
pen, ink, and paper, Mrs. Bull refuſed any more than to lend her 


barge 3 to carry his council to JYe/#minſter-hall. 


3 This proportion was however thought to be other effect, than the convoy of the forces by 
ſo inconſiderable, that the letter produced no the ngliſb fleet to Barcelona, 1 
Law 
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PART II. 


THE PUBLISHE R's 
FFT CF, 


HE world is much indebted to the famous fir Humphry Pokſ- 
worth for his ingenious and impartial account of John Bulls 
 Jaw-ſuit; yet there is juſt cauſe of complaint againſt him, in that 
he relates it only by parcels, and won't give us the whole work : 
this forces me, who am only the publiſher, to beſpeak the aſſiſtance 
of his friends and acquaintance to engage him to lay aſide that 
ſtingy humour, and gratify the curioſity of the publick at once. He 
pleads in excuſe, that they are only private memoirs, wrote for his 
own ule, in a looſe ſtyle, to ſerve as a help to his ordinary con- 
verſation . I repreſented to him the good reception the firſt part 
had met with ; that though calculated only for the meridian of 
Grub-ſtreet, it was yet taken notice of by the better ſort ; that the 
world was now ſufficiently acquainted with hn Bull, and intereſted 


This excuſe of fir Humphry can only relate to the ſecond part, or ſequel of the hiſtory. See the 


. . preface to the firſt part, 
itſelf 
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itſelf in his concerns. He anſwered, with a ſmile, that he had indeed 
ſome trifling things to impart, that concerned Fohn Bulls relations 
and domeſtick affairs; if theſe would ſatisfy me, he gave me free 
leave to make uſe of them, becauſe they would ſerve to make the 
hiſtory of the law- ſuit more intelligible. When I had looked over 
the manuſcript, I found likewiſe ſome further account of the com- 
poſition, which perhaps may not be unacceptable to ſuch as have 
read the former part. 


CHAP. I. 
The character of * John Bull's mother. 


OHN had a mother, whom he loved and honoured extremely, 
a diſcreet, grave, ſober, good conditioned, cleanly old gentle- 
woman as ever lived; ſhe was none of your croſs grained, terma- 
gant, ſcolding jades, that one had as good be hanged as live in 
the houſe with, ſuch as are always cenſuring the conduct, and tell- 
ing ſcandalous Aae of their neighbours, extolling their own good 
qualities, and undervaluing thoſe of others. On the contrary, ſhe 
was of a meek ſpirit, and as ſhe was ſtrictly virtuous herſelf, fo 
ſhe always put the beſt conſtruction upon the words and actions 
of her neighbours, except where they were irreconcileable to the 
rules of honeſty and decency. She was neither one of your preciſe 
prudes, nor one of your fantaſtical old belles, that dreſs themſelves 
like girls of fifteen: as ſhe neither wore a ruff, forehead cloth, nor 
high crowned hat, fo ſhe had laid aſide feathers, flowers, and crimpt 
ribbons in her head-dreſs, furbelo-ſcarfs, and hooped-petticoats. 
She ſcorned to patch and paint, yet ſhe loved to keep her hands and 
her face clean. Though ſhe wore no flaunting laced ruffles, ſhe 
would not keep herſelf in a conſtant ſweat with greaſy flannel : though 
her hair was not ſtuck with jewels, ſhe was not aſhamed of a dia- 


The church of England, 


mond 


mond croſs; ſhe was not like ſome ladies, hung about with toys and 
trinkets, tweezer-caſes, pocket glaſſes, ence bottles ; ſhe uſed 
only a gold watch and an almanack, to mark the hours and the 
holy-days. | 

Her furniture was neat and genteel, well fancied. with a bon 
gouſt, As ſhe affected not the grandeur of a ſtate with a canopy, 
ſhe thought there was no offence in an elbow-chair; ſhe had laid 
aſide your carving, gilding, and japan work, as being too apt to ga- 
ther dirt; but ſhe never could be prevailed upon to part with plain 
wainſcot and clean hangings. There are ſome ladies, that affect 
to ſmell a ſtink in every thing; they are always highly perfumed, 
and continually burning frankincenſe in their rooms; ſhewas above 
ſuch affectation, yet ſhe never would lay aſide the uſe of brooms 
.and ſcrubbing-bruſhes, and ſcrupled not to lay her linen in freſh 
lavender. 11 

She was no leſs genteel in her behaviour, well-bred, without affec- 
tation, in the due mean between one of your affected curt' ſying 
pieces of formality, and your romps that have no regard to the 
common rules of civility. There are ſome ladies, that affect a 
mighty regard for their relations; We muſt not eat to-day, for my 
uncle Tom, or my coufm Betty, died this time ten years: Let's have 
a ball to-night, it is my neighbour ſuch-a-one's birth day; ſhe looked 
upon all this as grimace; yet ſhe conſtantly obſerved her huſband's 
birth day, her wedding-day, and ſome few more. 

Though ſhe wasa truly good woman, and had a fincere mo- 
therly love for her ſon John, yet there wanted not thoſe who en- 
deavoured to create a miſunderſtanding between them, and they 
had ſo far prevailed with him once, that he turned her out of 
doors , to his great ſorrow, as he found afterwards, for his affairs 
went on at fixes and ſevens. | ch 

She was no leſs judicious in the turn of her converſation and choice 
of her ſtudies, in which ſhe far exceeded all her ſex: your rakes that 
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hate the company of all ſober, grave gentlewomen, would bear 
hers; and ſhewould, by her handfome manner of proceeding, ſooner 
reckim them than fore: that were {more ſowre and; ref ved: {he 
was a zealous preacher up of chaſtity, and conjugal fidelity in wives, 
and by no means a friend to the new-fangled doctrine of the in- 
diſpenſable duty of cuckoldom :; though ſhe advanced her opinions with 
a becoming aſſurance, yet ſhe never uſhered them in, as ſome po- 

_ fitive creatures will do, with dogmatical aſſertions, 2his is infallible; 
I cannot be miſtaken ; none but a rogue can deny it. It has been ob- 
ſerved, that ſuch people are oftner in the wrong than any body. 

Though ſhe bad a thouſand good qualities, ſhe was not without 

her faults, amongſt which one might perhaps reckon too great lenity 
to her ſervants, to whom ſhe always gave good counfel, but often too 
gentle correction. I thought I could not ſay leſs of Jahn Bulls mo- 
cher, becauſe ſhe bears a part in the following tranſactions. 


CHAP. II. 


De character of John Bull's fer Peg, with the quarrels that hap- 
pened between maſter and miſs in their 2 


OH N had a ſiſter, a poor girl that had been ſtarved at nurſe; 
any body would have gueſſed miſs to have been bred up under 

the influence of a cruel ſtep-dame, and 7oby to be the fondling of 
a tender mother. h looked ruddy and plump, with a pair of 
cheeks like a trumpeter; miſs looked pale and wan, as if ſhe 
had the green- ſickneſs; and no wonder, for John was the darling, 
he had all the good bits, was crammed with good pullet, chicken, 
pig, gooſe, and capon, while miſs had only a little oatmeal and water, 
or a dry eruſt without butter. Job: had his golden pippins, peaches, 
and nectarines; poor miſs a crab-apple, ſloe, or a blackberry. Maſter 
lay in the beſt apartment, with his bed-chamber towards the ſouth 
fun. Miſs lodged in a garret, expoſed to the north wind, which ſhri- 
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velled her countenance ; however, this uſage, though it ſtunted the 
girl in her growth, gave her a hardy conſtitution; ſhe had life and 
ſpirit in abundance, and knew when ſhe was ill uſed: now and then 
| ſhe would ſeize upon John commons, ſnatch a leg of a pullet, or a 
bit of good beef, for which they were ſure to go to fiſty-cuffs. 
Maſter was indeed too ſtrong for her; but miſs would not yield in 
the leaſt point, but even when maſter had got her down, ſhe would 
ſcratch and bite like a tiger; when he gave her a cuff an the ear, 
ſhe would prick him with her knitting- needle. John brought a 
great chain one day to tye her to the bed-poſt, for which affront, 
miſs aimed a pen-knifeat his heart*. In ſhort, theſe quarrels grew up 
to rooted averſions; they gave one another nick- names: ſhe called 
him gundy-guts, and he called her /ou/y Peg; though the girl was 
a tight clever wench as any was, and through her pale looks you 
might diſcern ſpirit and vivacity, which made her not, indeed, a 
perfect beauty, but ſomething that was agreeable. It was barbarous 
in parents not to take notice of theſe early quarrels, and make them 
live better together, fuch domeſtick feuds proving afterwards the 
occaſion of misfortunes to them both. Peg had, indeed, ſome odd 
humours, and comical antipathy, for which John would jeer her. 
« What think you of my faſter Peg (ſays he) that faints at the + | 
<« ſound of an organ, and yet will dance and friſk at the noiſe of a 
„ bag-pipe?” What's that to you, gunady-guts, (quoth Peg) every | 
<« body's to chuſe their own muſick. Then Peg had taken a fancy 
not to ſay her Pater-noſter, which made people imagine ſtrange 
things of her. Of the three brothers, that have made ſuch a clutter 
in the world, lord Peter, Martin, and Jack, 3 Jack had of late been 
her inclinations: lord Peter {he deteſted : nor did Martin ſtand 
much better in her good graces, but Jack had found the way to 
her heart. I have often admired, what charms ſhe diſcovered in 


Henry VIII. to unite the two kingdoms and followed by a war: to this event probably the 


under one ſovereign offered his daughter {ary author alludes. 
to James V. of Scotland; this offer was rejected, Love of Preſpytery. + 
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that aukward bende till I talked with a perſon that was acquainted 
with the intrigue, who gave me the n account of it. 


CHAP. III. 
Jack's charms, or the method by which he gained Peg's FE 


N the firſt place, Jack was a very young fellow, by much the 
youngeſt 12 the three brothers, and people, indeed, wondered 
how ſuch a young upſtart jackanapesſhould grow ſo pert and faucy, 


and take ſo much upon 
ack bragged of greater abilities than other men; he was well- 


gifted, as he pretended; I need not tell you what ſecret influence 
that has upon the ladies. 

Fack had a moſt ſcandalous tongue, and perſuaded Peg that all 
mankind, beſides himſelf, were poxed by that ſcarlet-taced whore 2 
Signiora mn « As "* his brother, lord Pezer, the tokens were 
© evident on him, blotches, ſcabs, and the corona: his brother 
* Martin, though he was not quite ſo bad, had ſome nocturnal 

<« pains, which his friends pretended were only ſcorbutical ; but he 
cc was ſure it proceeded from a worſe cauſe.” By ſuch malicious in- 
ſinuations, he had poſſeſſed the lady, that he was the only man in 
the world of a ſound, pure, and untainted conſtitution : though 
there were ſome that ſtuck not to ſay, that Signiora Bubonia and 
Jack railed at one another, only the better to hide an intrigue ; 
and, that Jack had been found with Sgniora under his cloak, car- 
rying her home in a dark ſtormy night. 

Fack was a prodigious ogler; he would og” you the outſide of 
his eye inward, and the white upward. 

Fack gave himſelf out for a man of '@ great eſtate in the for- 
tunate iſlands; of which the ſole property was veſted in his per- 

ſon: by this trick he cheated abundance of poor people of ſmall 


Character of the Preſbyterians. | 5 The whore of Babylon, or the Pope. 
2 ſums, 
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ſums, pretending to make over plantations in the faid iſlands; but 
when the poor wretches came there with Jack's grant, they were 
beat, mocked, and turned out of doors. 7 

I told you that Peg was whimſical, and loved any thing that 
was particular : in that way, Jack was her man, for he neither 
thought, ſpoke, dreſſed, nor acted like other mortals: he was for 
your bold ſtrokes, he railed at fops, though he was himſelf the moſt 
affected in the world; inſtead of the common faſhion, he would 
viſit his miſtreſs in a mourning cloak, band, ſhort cuffs, and a 
peaked beard. He invented a way of coming into a room back- 
wards, which, he ſaid, ſhewed more humility, and leſs affectation: 
where other people ſtood, he fat ; where they ſat, he ſtood ; when 
he went to court, he uſed to kick away the ſtate, and fit down 
by his prince cheek by jole: Confound theſe ftates, ſays he, they are 
a modern invention: when he ſpoke to his prince, he always turned 
his br—ch upon him: if he was adviſed to faſt for his health, he 
would eat roaſt-beef; if he was allowed a more plentiful diet, then 
he would be fure that day to live upon water-gruel ; he would cry 
at a wedding, laugh and make jeſts at a funeral. | 

He was no leſs ſingular in his opinions; you would have burſt 
your ſides to hear him talk of politicks3: © All government, 
« fays he, is founded upon the right diſtribution of puniſhments ; 
« decent executions keep the world in awe; for that reaſon the 
« majority of mankind ought to be hanged every year. For ex- 
« ample, I ſuppoſe, the magiſtrate ought to paſs an irreverſible 
« ſentence upon all Glue eyed. children from the cradle *; but that 
« there may be ſome ſhew of juſtice in this proceeding, theſe 
* children ought to be trained up by maſters, appointed for that 
© purpoſe, to all ſorts of villainy ; that they may deſerve their fate, 
and the execution of them may ſerve as an object of terror to 


* the reſt of mankind.” As to the giving of pardons, he had this 


_ 3 Abſolute predeſtination, *# Reprobation, 
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ſingular method +, That when theſe wretches had the rope about 
their necks, it ſhould be enquired, who believed they ſhould be 
hanged, and who not? The firſt were to be pardoned, the laſt 
hanged out-right. Such as were once pardoned, were never to be 
hanged afterwards for any crime whatſoever f. He had ſuch ſkill 
in phyſiognomy, that he would pronounce peremptorily upon a 
man's face, That fellow, ſays he, do what hewill, can't avoid hanging ; 
he has a hanging look. By the ſame art he would prognoſticate a 
principality to a ſcoundrel. 

He was no lefs particular in the choice of his ſtudies; they 
were generally bent towards exploded chimera's, the per petuum 
20bile, the circular ſhot, philoſopher's ſtone, filent gun-powder, 
making chains for fleas, nets for flies, and inſtruments to unravel 
cobwebs and ſplit hairs. PR. 

Thus, I think, I have given a diſtinct account of the methods 
he practiſed upon Peg. Her brother would now and then aſk her, 
«© What a devil do'ſt thou ſee in that pragmatical coxcomb to 
© make thee ſo in love with him? he is a fit match for a taylor 
© or a ſhoemaker's daughter, but not for you, that are a gentle- 
© woman.” © Fancy is free, quoth Peg : I'll take my own way, 
edo you take yours. I do not care for your flaunting beaus, that 
© gang with their breafts open, and their ſarks over their waiſt- 
coats; that accoſt me with ſet ſpeeches out of Sidney Arcadia, 
© or the Academy of compliments. Fack is a ſober, grave, young 
© man; though he has none of your ſtudied harangues, his mean- 
« ingis ſincere: he has a great regard to his father's will; and 
che that ſhews himſelf a good ſon, will make a good huſband; 

c beſides, I know he has the original deed of conveyance to the 
c fortunate iſlands ; the others are counterfeits. There is nothing 
ſo obſtinate as a young lady in her amours; the more you crols 
her, the worſe ſhe is. | B 

4 Saving faith; a belief that one ſhall certainly be ſaved. + Election. 

The learning of the Preſbyterians. 3 | 
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* CHAP: W. 


How the relations reconciled John and his filter Peg, and what re- 
Wy turn Peg made to John's meſſage *. 


TOHN BULL, otherwiſe a good-natured man, was very hard- 
Y hearted to his fiſter Peg, chiefly from an averſion he had con- 
ceived in his infancy. While he flouriſhed, kept a warm houſe, and 
drove a plentiful trade, poor Peg was forced to go hawking and 
peddling about the ſtreets, ſelling knives, ſciſſars, and ſhoe-buckles; 
now and then carried a baſket of fiſh to the market; ſewed, ſpun, 
and knit for a livelihood, till her fingers- ends were fore, and when 
ſhe could not get bread for her family, ſhe was forced to hire them 
out at journey work to her neighbours. | Yet in theſe her poor 
- circumſtances ſhe ſtill preſerved the air and mien of a gentlewoman, 
a certain decent pride, that extorted reſpe& from the haughtieſt 
of her neighbours; when ſhe came into any full aſſembly, ſhe would 
not yield the pas tothe beſt of them. If one aſked her, are not you 
related to John Bull? “ Yes, ſays ſhe; he has the honour to be my 
© brother.” So Peg's affairs went, till all the relations cried out 
ſhame upon John for his barbarous uſage of his own fleſh and blood; 
that it was an eaſy matter for him to put her in a creditable way of 
living, not only without hurt but with advantage to himſelf, being 
ſhe was an induſtrious perſon, and might be ſerviceable to him in 
his way of buſineſs. Hang her, jade, quoth hn; I can't endure 
her, as long as ſhe keeps that raſcal 7ack's company.” They told 
him, the way to reclaim her was to take her into his houſe ; that by 
converſation the childiſh humours of their younger days might be 
worn out, Theſe arguments were enforced by a certain incident. 
It happened that John was at that time about making his u 


The treaty of Laion between England and tled by act of parliament in England, upon the 
Scotland. houſe of Hanover, and no ſuch act having paſſed 


Tue ſucceſſion to the crown having been ſet- in Scotland, then a ſeparate kingdom, it was 


H and 
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and entailing his eſtate, the very ſame in which Mic. Frog is named 
executor. Now his ſiſter Peg's name being in the entail, he could 
not make a thorough ſettlement without her conſent. There was,. 
indeed, a malicious ſtory went about, as if ahn s laſt wife had fallen 
in love with Jack as he was 3 eating cuſtard on horſeback ; that. 
ſhe perſuaded John to take his ſiſter into the houſe, the better 
to drive on the intrigue with Jack, concluding he would follow his: 
miſtreſs Peg. AllI can infer from this ſtory, is, that when one has 
got a bad character in the world, people will report and believe any 
thing of one, true or falſe. But to return tomy ſtory ; when Pegre- 
ceived Johns meflage, ſhe huffed and ſtormed like the devil +: 
* My brother John, quoth ſhe, is grown wondrous kind-hearted 
call of a ſudden, but I meikle doubt, whether it be not mair for 
{© their own conveniency than for my good; he draws up his writs 
cc and his deeds, forſooth, and I muſt ſet my hand to them, unſight, 
<« unſeen. I like the young man he has ſettled upon well enough, 
« butI think Iought to have a valuable conſideration for my conſent. 
« He wants my poor little farm, becauſe it makes a nook in. his 

e park-wall: ye may een tell him, he has mair than he makes 

<« uſe of; he gangsup and down drinking, roaring, and quarrelling, 
9 through all the country markets, making fooliſh bargains in his 
cups, which he repents when he is ſober; like a thriftleſs wretch, 
<« ſpending the goods and gear that his fore-fathers won with the 
e {weat of their brows; light come, light go, he cares not a farthing. 
<« But why ſhould I ſtand ſurety for his contracts; the little I have 
« js free, and I can call it my awn; hame's hame, let it be never ſo 
« hamely. I ken him well enough, he could never abide me, 
« and when he has his ends, he'll een uſe me as he did before. I 


am ſure I ſhall be treated like a poor drudge; I ſhall be ſet to | 


thought a proper time to compleatthe unionwhich —# The Scots expreſſed their fears for the er 
had been often attemi ted, and which was recom- terian government, and of being burdened with 
mended to the Scots by king William III. the Engliſb national debts, 
3 A Preſby te lord mayor of London. 
+ ce tend 
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dl tend the bairns, dearn the hoſe, and mend the linen. Then there's 
ec no living with that old catline his mother; ſhe rails at Zack, and 


« Facksan honeſter man than any of her kin: I ſhall be plagued - 


<« with her ſpells and her Pater-noſters, and filly old-world cere- 
“ monies; I mun never pare my nails on a Friday, nor begin a 
<< journey on Childermas-day; and I mun ſtand becking and bing- 
cc ing, as I gang out and into the hall. Tell him he may een gang 
* his get; I'll have nothing to do with him; I'll ſtay, like the poor 
«© country mouſe, in my awn habitation.” So Peg talked; but for 
all that, by the interpoſition of good friends, and by many a bonny 
thing that was ſent, and many more that were promiſed Peg, the 
matter was concluded, and Peg talen into the houſe upon certain 


articles: one of which was, that ſhe might have the freedom of 
ack's converſation 5, and might take him for better and for worſe, 


if ſhe pleaſed; provided always, he did not come into the houſe at 
unſeaſonable hours, and diſturb the reſt of the old woman, Johns 


mother. 


ea 
Of forme quarrels, that happened after Peg was taken into the family i. 


1 T is an old obſervation, that the quarrels of relations are harder to 
reconcile than any other; injuries from friends fret and gall 
more, and the memory of them is not ſo eaſily obliterated. This is 
cunningly repreſented by one of your old fages, called #/op in the 
ſtory of the bird, that was grieved extremely at being wounded with 
an arrow feathered with his own wing; as alſo of the oak, that let 
many a heavy groan, when he was cleft with a wedge of his own 


timber. 
There was no man in the world leſs ſubject to rancour than Joh: 


Bull, conſidering how often his good nature had been abuſed; yet I 


f the articles of Union, particularly the Peerage. 


The act of Toleration. Quarrels about ſome 0 
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don't know, but he was too apt to hearken to tattling people, that 
carried tales between him and his ſiſter Peg, on purpoſe to ſow jea- 
louſies, and ſet them together by the ears. They ſay that there were 
ſome hardſhips put upon Peg, which had been better let alone; 
but it was the buſineſs of good people toreſtrainthe injuries on one 
ſide, and moderate the reſentments on the other; a good friend 
acts both parts ; the one without the.other will. not do. 

2 Thepurchaſe money of Peg's farm was ill paid; then Peg loved a 
little good liquor, and the ſervants ſhut up the wine-cellar ; but 
for that Peg found a. trick, for ſhe made a 3 falſe key. Peg ſer- 
vants complained that they were debarred from all manner of buſi- 
neſs, and never ſuffered to touch the leaſt thing within the. houſe +; 
if they offered to come into the warehouſe, then ſtrait went the 
yard ſlap over their noddle; if they ventured into the counting- 
room, a fellow would throw an ink-bottleat their head; if they came 
into the beſt apartment, to ſet any thing there in order, they were 
ſaluted with a broom ; if they meddled with any thing in the kit- 
chen, it was odds but the cook laid them over the pate with a ladle; 
one that would have got into the ſtables, was met by two raſcals, who 
fell to work with him with a bruſh and a curry- comb; ſome climb- 
ing up into the coach- box, were told, that one of their compani- 
ons had been there before, that could not drive; then ſlap. went 
the long whip about their ears. i 

On the other hand it was complained, that Peg's ſervants were 
always aſking for 5 drink-money; that they had more than their 
ſhare of the Chri/imas-box : to ſay the truth, Peg's lads buſtled pretty 
hard for that, for when they were endeavouring to lock it up, they 
got in their great fiſts, and pulled out handfuls of half- crowyns, ſhil- 
lings, and ſix-pences. Others in the ſcramble picked up guineas and 


By the xv" article of the treaty of Union it Run wine. a 
was agreed, that Scot/and ſhould have an equiva- + By the teſt act diſſenters are excluded from 
lent for ſeveral cuſtoms and exciſes, to which ſhe places and employments. 
avs become liable, and this equivalent was not Endeavoured to get their ſhare of places. 
* 3 N ; | 
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broad- pieces. But there happened a worſe thing than all this; it 
vas complained that Peg's ſervants had great ſtomachs, and brought 
ſo many of their friends and acquaintance to the table, that oh 
family was like to be eat out of houſe and home. Inſtead of regu- 
lating this matter as it ought to be, Peg young men were thruſt 
away from the table; then there was the devil and all to do; ſpoons, 
plates, and diſhes flew about the room like mad:. and far Roger, 
who was now 92ajor dome, had enough to do to quiet them. Peg ſaid, 
this was contrary to agreement, whereby {he was in all things to be 
treated like a child of the family; then. ſhe called upon thoſe, that 
had made her ſuch fair promiſes, and undertook for her brother 
Jobis good behaviour; but, alas! to her coſt ſhe found, that they 
were the firſt and readieſt to do her the injury. John at laſt agreed 
to this regulation; that Peg footmen might fit. with his: book- 
keeper, journey-men, and apprentices ;. and Peg's better ſort of 
ſervants might ſat with his footmen, if they pleaſed. UM 

Then they began to order plumb porridge and.minced-pies for 
Peg's dinner: Peg told them ſhe had an averſion to that ſort of 
food; that upon forcing 7 down a meſs of it ſome years ago, it 
threw her into a fit, till ſhe brought it up again. Some alledged it 
was nothing but humour, that the fame meſs ſhould be ſerved up 
again for ſupper, and breakfaſt next morning; others would have 
made uſe of a horn; but the wiſer ſort bid let her alone, and ſhe 
might take to.it of her own accord. 


CO obo XL» | 
De converſation between John Bull and his wife. 
Mrs. Bull. * \HOU G Hour affairs, honey, are ina bad condition, 


I have a better opinion of them, ſince you ſeemed 
to be convinced. of the ill courſe you have been in, and are reſolved 


5 Articles of Union, whereby they could make 7 Introducing epiſcopacy, into Scotland by 
a Scot's commoner, but not a lord, a peer. Carles I. 
ta 


54 THE HISTORY OF 
to ſubmit to proper remedies. But when I conſider your immenſe 


debts, your fooliſh bargains, and the general diſorder of your buli- 
neſs, I have a curioſity to knowwhat laser charge has brought you 


into this condition. 


J. Bull. T wiſh you would talk of Horns other fubjed; the 
thoughts of it make me mad; our family muſt have their run. 
Mrs. Bull. But fuch a ſtrarge thing as this never happened to 
any of your family before: they have had law-fuits, but thou gh they 
ſpent the income, they never mortgaged the ſtock. Sure you va 4 
have ſame of the Vorman or the IV or folk blood i in . Prithee give 
me ſome account of theſe matters. 

J. Bull. Who could help it? There Wes not ſuch a fellow by 
bread as that old Lewis Babcon : he is the moſt cheating contentious 
rogue upon the face of the earth. You muſt” know, one day, 
as Mic. Frog and I were over a bottle making up an old quarrel, the 
old fellow would needs have us drink a bottle of his Champagne, 
and ſo one after another, till my friend MWic. and I, not being uſed 
to ſuch heady ſtuff, got bloody drunk. Lewis all the while, either 
by the ſtrength of his brain, or flinching his glaſs, kept himſelf ſober 
as a judge. My worthy friends, quoth Lewis, henceforth let us live 
e neighbourly, Tam as peaceable and quiet as a lamb, of my own 
ce temper, but it has been my misfortune to live among quarre]- 


e ſome neighbours. There is but one thing can make us fall out, 


<« and that is the inheritance of bord Strutt's tate; T am content, for 

< peace fake, to wave my right, and ſubmit to any expedient to 

e prevent a law-ſuit; I think an equal divifien will be the faireſt 
% way. Well mocked, old Lewis, quoth Frog; and 1 hope my friend 
John Here will not berefrafory. At the ſame time he clapped me on 
the back, and ſlabbered me all over from cheek to cheek, with his 
great tongue. Do as you pleaſe, gentlemen, quoth I; *zis all one 10 
John Bull. We agreed to part that night, and next morning to 


A Fay for preſerving the ballance of power in Europe by 2 partition. « of 2 Spanif domi- 
nions. 1 


meet 


„% „„ 


— — 
22 


. —— . * 
— — 
9 - 
"4 
« 
k E. 
% 
: 
Fo ” * - 
TE = 
" 4 . 
5 ® 
a 
: di 
* 
; 
* 
. 
* 4s 
, * 
” 
e: 
- 
+ 1 F 
: 7 
- . * 
- * 2 
* 4 
o » * 2 
f * . 
> 
. 
4 19 * 
” 
1 . 
* 
my * , 
. k 
* > N 
* * v 
i+ $4 | 
”* Z 2 , 
. % 
4 


* ” 
k 
S 
« 
* 
. 
*; . 
by 4 
2 4 
14 
* 
, 0 1 . 
3 2 
. 4 9 
143% ; * 
4 „ 
+ TE 3% » 
1 7 
: 
x | 
*, " . 
: * 
1 
* * 
" 
ou 
1 . 
- . 177 * 
* 4 
+ * 
- : 
#3 14 
- Ss * © & " 
„ 3. 
4 — 
* 
* 
* . : + # 
1 


%- 


r 


* 4 


. 


— > 


— 


5 


* 
2 
71 


39 


* 


. 


9 
3 4 


* 


57 
” 
by: . 
* 
. 
* 

5 : 
* 7 
1 FE 

T7 
» +4 
” ” 
* 
* & 
: 
.* 9 
e 
* 7 4 5 . 
## ay . 
y 1 
: * 
*£ » 
. 7 
„ 
1 o 
44 1 
* * 
ZF «2 . 
* 9 
N » 
. * 


. LS 5 
* ki > + \ 
— » 
1 + * 
. ” 
: N 


+ £ 
9120 
13 2 +3 
2 
* 
1 
= 
* 
3 6 
. 
8 
is # 
. 7 
o 


"S & * 
10 
1 : s 
. 
" * 
541 54 
* 7 0 
. N 
* 


+ 
3 
, 


— — 


OO ene 


— — — 


ml 


OOO INIT 


”c — 
—— — —— 


— 1 Nr 


II 


TY 


«4 & 4 
- # LS. 


1 2 


neee 


anten; II 


ry 


It 


u. 


C 


0 
0 
1 
i 
n 
0 
| 


! 
oe 


w | | 
l 


1 
* * 


n 
NU! 


bs fl; N 


1060 „ 2 


Fi ++ * 
1 
o 
wk i» 42 "+ 9 
\ . o 
WT $ 
N 4 =y * —_— \ in 
- ns 
Av a 9 Wo * 
U N 4 „ 
K y — — 
* ki 2 
: win > - . * 
* n = * 
* *» = . 
WH oo» 4 
_F * = - * 
8 
1 as ' * 0 * 
b dy = [4 
\ » 


0 | 1060 | 


EASY \ Ta bd 
WY rene 
LOAD 


* 1 li 
SO | 


wy uy N 


rw 
_\ 0 l 

\ AN \\ \ ry 

Wi! It, 


M 


* 
— 


* 
l 


Ln 
„ 


1 


= 


- . — —— 
r l ⁵˙UT——U ͤœK—T— ˙ Am ‚—˙ . ⏑ wee 


— 


ly 


— 


7 mme 


eee eee e eee. 200411 114440 


_—_— —ÜvDr— 


—— 


p n —_—— ww 
— and 


— — — — ——_ 


Miu. 


—— — — — gry 


— — — — 


WOMAN 


Hmmm 


LILLE Lis Ii: 111 


— 


een 


IIS 


n 1 


Nenne 


Niem 


Manner 


Nine Niem 


44 


aon nenn Mime 


= 


Li 


POE EEE FEES FELEEE ES 


34 


abs TH 


n 


- JOHN BULL. 55 
meet at the corner of lord Svruttis park wall with our ſurveying in- 
ſtruments, which accordingly we did. Old Lewis carried. a: chain 
and a ſemieirele; Mic, paper, rulers, and a lead pencil; and I fol. 
lowed at ſome diſtance with a long pole. We began fit 1 
ſurveying the meadow grounds, ark we meaſured the corn 
fields, cloſe by cloſe; then we-proceeded: to the wood" lands, the- 
copper and tin mines. Al this while Vic. laid down every thing a, 
upon paper, calculated thę acres and roods to a great niertyn When. 
we had finiſhed the land we were going to hreak into the houſe: 
| and Aaken 1 tale e oy rk "Plates pictur ms - 100ml 


Mrs. Bull. What Kid bed el 2 5 
J. Ball. As we had alinoft ſiniſhecl our e he: Were £ ac 

coſted by ſome of Lord Stritt's ſervants: Hey day [What's here? 

4 « Whata devil the meaning of all theſe trangrams 00 gimcracks, 


gentlemen? What in the name of wonder are: you going about, 
jumping over my. maſter's hedges, and running your lines croſs 
This grounds? If you att at any field paſtime, you mighthave * 
« ed leave, my maſter is à Gil Wel- pr den e 3 
Mrs. Bull. What could you anfwer to this? Kg 
IJ. Bull. Why truly my neighbour Frog and I'yere Gin „ 
headed; we told him his maſter was au old-doating puppy, that 
minded nothing of his own buſineſs; | that we were ſuryeying his- 
cſtate, - and r it for him, ſince he would not do it himſelf. 
Upon this there-hay ppened. a quarrel; but we being ſtronger than 
hi ſent them away with a flea in their ear They went home: 
1 e „ © My Lord, ſaid. tl y . odd 
© ſort! of fellows g 1 grounds with. the ſtrangeſt ma- 
« chines, that EVET. we ro life: 'T ſuppoſe they N 
to rob your ore Bard Tell your trees, or drive away you cattle: . 
* they told us ſtrange thin Leaf i your eſtate: « ene.is a luſty 
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old fellow, in a black wig, with a black beard, without teeth : 
there's another thick ſquat fellow, in ue ba the third is a 
< little, long noſed thin man. (I was then lean, being juſt come 
_ < out of a fat of ſickneſs) I ſuppoſe i it is fit to ſend after them, left 
« they carry ſomething away.” .- 
Mrs. Bull. I fancy this put the old Sw in a rare tweague. 
FI Bull. Weak as * was, he called for his long Toledo, ſwore and 
bounced about the room, . *Sdeath | what am I come to, to be af- 
“e fronted fo by my tradeſmen ? I know the raſcals: my barber, 
. clothier, and linen-draper diſpoſe of my eſtate! bring hither my 
<blunderbuſs. I'll warrant ye, you ſhall ſee day-light through them. 
<< Scoundrels! dogs! the ſcum of the earth! Frog, that was my fa- 
13 * s kitchin- boy, he pretend to meddle with my eſtate | with 
my will! Ah poor Strutt, what art thou come to at laſt? Thou 
x N lived too long in the world, to ſee thy age and infirmity ſo 
<< deſpiſed : how will the ghoſts of my noble anceſtors receive theſe 
« tidings? They cannot, they muſt not ſleep quietly in their graves.” 
Inſhort, the old aentleman was carried off in a fainting fit, and after 
bleeding in both arms hardly recovered. 
Mrs. Bull. Really this was a very extraordinary way of proceed- 


ing: I long to hear the reſt of it. 
Bull. After we had come back to the tavern, and en t'other 


bottle of Champagne, we quarrelled a little about the diviſion of the 
eſtate. Lewis halled and pulled the map on one fide, and Frog and 
Ion the other, till we had like to have torn the parchment to pieces. 

At laſt Leis pulled out a pair of great taylors ſheers, and clipt A 
corner for himſelf, which he ſaid was a manor that lay convenient 
for him, and left Frog and me the reſt to diſpoſe of as we pleaſed. 
We were overjoyed to think Zewss was contented with ſo little, not 
ſmelling what was at the bottom of the plot. There happened i in- 
deed an incident, that gave us ſome diſturbance: a cunning fellow, 
one of my fervants, two days after peeping through the key-hole 


obſerved, that old Lowih had ſtole away our part of the map, and 
| _ aw 
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ſaw him fidling and turning the map from one corner to the other, 
trying to join the two pieces together again: he was muttering ſome- 
thing to himſelf, which we did not well hear, only theſe words, 
Tir great pity, tis great fity! My ſervant added, that he believed 
this had ſome ill meaning. I told him he was a coxcomb, always 
pretending to be wiſer than his companions: Lewis and J are good 
friends, he's an honeſt fellow, and I dare ſay will ſtand to his bar- 
gain. The ſequel of the ſtory proved this fellow 's ſuſpicion to be too 
well grounded; for + Lewis revealed our whole ſecret to the deceaſed 
Lord Strutt, who, in reward to his treachery and revenge to Frog 
and me, ſettled his whole eſtate upon the preſent Philip Baboon. 
Then we underſtood what he meant by pieceing the map. 

Mrs. Bull. And was you ſurprized at this? Had not Lord Strutt 
reaſon to be angry? Would you have been contented to have been 
ſo uſed yourſelf. 

J Bull. Why truly, wife, it was not eaſily reconciled to the 
common methods ; but then it was the faſhion to do ſuch things. 
I have read of your golden age, your ſilver age, etc. one might juſtly 
call this the age of layers. There was hardly a man of ſubſtance 
in all the country, but had a * counterfeit, that pretended to his eſtate. 
As the philoſophers ſay, that there is a duplicate of every terreſtrial 
animal at ſea, ſo it was in this age of the lawyers, there was at leaſt 
two of every thing; nay, on my conſcience, I think there were three 
+ Eſquire Hackums at one time. In ſhort, it was uſual for a parcel 
of fellows to meet, and diſpoſe of the whole eſtates in the country : 
This lies convenient for me, Tom: Thou wouldſft do more good with that, 
Dick, than the old fellow that has it. So to law they went with the 
true owners; the lawyers got well by it ; every body elſe was un- 
done., It was a common thing for an honeſt man, when he came 
home at night, to find another fellow domineering in his family, 

4 It is ſuſpected that the French King intended made in favour of his grandſon. 


to take the whole, and that he revealed the ſecret * Several Pretenders at that time. 
to the court of Spain, upon which the will was + Kings of Poland, 
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hectoring his ſervants, calling for ſupper, and pretending to go to 
bed to his wife. In every houſe you might obſerve two Sas quar- 
relling who was maſter. For my own part, I am ſtill afraid of the 
ſame treatment, and that! ſhould find ſomebody behind my counter 
ſelling my broad cloth. 

Mrs. Bull. There are a ſort of fellows, they call banterers and 
bamboozlers, that play fuch tricks; but it ſeems, theſe fellows were 
in earneſt, 

F Bull. T begin to think, that juſtice is a better rule than con- 
* for all ſome people make ſo ſlight on it. 


7 


CHAP. VII. 


0 f the hard 2 ifts Mrs. Bull was put zo, to preſerve the manor of 
Bullock's Hatch; with Sir * s method to Ree þ off importunate 
duns 


A 8 Jeb B Bull and his wife were talking together, they were 
furprized with a ſudden knocking at the door: Thoſe 
« wicked ſcriveners and lawyers, no doubt, quoth John; and fo 
it was: ſome aſking for the money he owed, and others warning to 
prepare for the approaching term. What a curſed life do I lead? 
at Johm. © Debt is like deadly fin : for God's ſake, Sir Roger, 

<« get me rid of the fellows. N Mn warrant you, quoth Sir Roger; 
<« leave them to me. And indeed it was pleaſant enough to obſerve 
Sir Roger's method with theſe importunate duns; his ſincere friend- 
ſhip for John Bull made him ſubmit to many things for his ſervice, 


which he would have ſcorned to have done for himſelf. * Some- 


times he would ſtand at the door with his long ſtaff to keep off the 


After the diſſolution. of the parliament, the two directors applied to the Queen to prevent the 
ſinking miniſtry endeavoured to ſupport them- change; the alarm became general, and all the 
ſelves by propagating a notion, that the publick publick funds gradually ſunk: 
credit would ſuffer, if the lord treaſurer Godolphin Perhaps by Bullzc#'s- Hatch: the author meant 
was removed: the dread. of this event produced the crown lands: ſee p. 68. 
it: the monied men began to ſell their ſhares in * Manners of the Lart of Aen. 
the bank; the governor, deputy governor, and 


duns, 


JOHN SULE ne: 


duns, *till Joh got out at the back-door. When the lawyers and 
tradeſmen brought extravagant bills, Sir Roger uſed to bargain be- 
fore-hand for leave to cut off a quarter of a yard in any part of the 
bill he pleaſed ; he wore a pair of ſciflars in his pocket for this pur- 
oſe, and would ſnip it off ſo nicely as you cannot imagine. Like a 
true goldſmith, he kept all your holidays; there was not one want- 
ing in his calendar: when ready money was ſcarce, he would ſet 
them a telling a thouſand pounds in ſix-pences, groats, and three- 
penny pieces. It would have done your heart good to have ſeen 
him charge through an army of lawyers, attorneys, clerks, and 
tradeſmen; ſometimes with ſword in hand, at other times nuzzling 
like an eel in the mud. When a fellow ſtuck like a bur, that there 
was no ſhaking him off, he uſed to be mighty inquiſitive about the 
health of his uncles and aunts in the country ; he could call them 
all by their names, for he knew every body, and could talk to them 
in their own way. The extremely impertinent he would ſend away 
to ſee ſome ſtrange fight, as the dragon of Hockley in the Hole; or 
bid him call the 3oth of next February. * Now and then you would 
ſee him in the 1 weighing the beef and butter; paying ready 
money, that the maids might not run a tick at the market, and the 
butchers, by bribing of them, ſell damaged and light meat. An- 
other time he would ſlip into the cellar, and gauge the caſks. In his 
leiſure minutes he was poſting his books, and gathering in his debts. 
Such frugal methods were neceſſary, where money was ſo ſcarce, 
and duns ſo numerous. All this while 7h kept his credit, could 
ſhew his head both at Change and MWeſiminſter-hall; no man pro- 
teſted his bill, nor refuſed his bond; only the ſharpers and the ſcri- 
veners, the lawyers and other clerks pelted Sir Roger as he went along. 
The ſquirters were at it with their kennel water, for they were mad 
for the loſs of their bubble, and that they could not get him to mort- 
Sage the manor of Bullock's-Harch. Sir Roger ſhook his ears, and 


* Some regulations as to the purveyance | in the Queen's family, 
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nuzzled along, well fatisfied within himſelf, that he was ; doing a 
charitable work in reſcuing an honeſt man from the daws of Ham pies 
and 4lod-ſuckers. Mrs. Bull did all that an affectionate wife, and a 
good houſewife could do; yet the boundaries of virtues are indivi- 
fable lines; it is impoſſible to march up cloſe to the frontiers of 
frugality, without entering the territories of parſimony. Your 
houſewifes are apt to look into the minuteſt things; therefore ſome 
blamed Mrs. Bull for new heel-pieceing of her ſhoes, grudging a 
quarter of a pound of /oap and ſand to ſcowre the rooms; but eſ- 
pecially, + that ſhe would not allow her maids and apprentices the 
benefit of John Bunyan, the London apprentices, or the Seven cham- 
pions in the — 


CHAP. VIII. 
A continuation of the converſation betwixt John Bull and his wife. 


Mrs. Bull. JT is a moſt fad life we lead, my dear, to be fo teazed, 
paying intereſt for old debts, and ſtill contracting new 
ones. However, I don't blame you for vindicating your honour, 
and chaſtizing old Lewis : to curb the inſolent, protect the oppreſſed, 
recover one's own, and defend what one has, are good effects of the 
law: the only thing I want to know, is, how you came to make 
an end of your money, before you finiſhed your ſuit. 
Fohn Bull. I was told by the learned in the law, that my ſuit 
ſtood upon three firm pillars ; :nore money for more law, more law for 
more money, and uo compoſition. More money for more law, was 
plain to a demonſtration, for who can go to law without money ? 
and it was plain, that any man that has money, may have law for 
it. The third was as evident as the other two; er what compoſition 


could be made with a rogue, that never er kept a word he aid Ds: 


\ 


* Too great favings in the houſe of commons. Þ+ Reſtraining the liberty of the preſs by act of 
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- Mrs. Bull. 1 think you are moſt likely to get out of this labyrinth 
by the ſecond: door, by want of ready money to purchaſe this pre- 
cious commodity : but you ſeem not only to have bought too much 
of it, but have paid too dear for what you bought; elſe, how was 
it poſſible to run ſo much in debt, when at this very time, the yearly 
income of what is mortgaged to thoſe uſurers, would. diſcharge 
Hocus bills, and give you your belly full of law for all your lite, 
without running one ſix-pence in debt? You have been bred up to 
buſineſs; I ſuppoſe you can cypher; I wonder you never Mong Poe: | 
pen and ink. | 

John Bull. Now you urge me too far; prithee, We wiſe, hold 
thy tongue. Suppoſe a young heir, heedleſs, raw, and unexperienced, 
full of ſpirit and vigour, with a favourite paſſion, in the hands of 
money ſcriveners: ſuch fellows are like your wire- drawing mills ; 
if they get hold of a man's finger, they will pull in his whole body 
at laſt, *till they ſqueeze the heart, blood and guts out of him. 
* When I wanted money, half a dozen of theſe fellows were always 
waiting in my es with their ſecurities ready drawn. I was 
tempted with the ready, ſome farm or other went to pot. I received 
with one hand, and Paid it away with the ather to lawyers, that 
like ſo many hell-hounds were ready to devour me. Then the 
rogues would plead poverty, and ſcarcity of money, which always 
ended in receiving ninety for the hundred. After they had got poſ- 
ſeſſion of my belt rents, they were able to ſupply me with my own 
money. But what was worſe, when I looked into the ſecurities, 

there was no clauſe of redemption. 
Mrs. Bull. No clauſe of redemption ſay you? that's hard. 

John Bull. No great matter, for I cannot pay them. They had 
got a worſe trick than that; the ſame man bought and fold to him- 
ſelf, paid the money, and gave the acquittance; the ſame man was 
bu cher and graſier, brewer and butler, cook and poulterer. There 


* Methods of preying upon the neceſſities of the government; 
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is ſomething till worſe than all this; there came twenty bills upon 


me at once, which I had given money to diſcharge; I was like to 
be pulled to pieces by brewer, butcher, and baker; even my herb- 
woman dunned me, as I went along the ſtreets. (Thanks to my 
friend Sir Roger, elſe I muſt have gone to goal.) When I aſked the 
meaning of this, I was told, the money went to the lawyers ; coun- 
ſel won't tick, Sir; Hocus was urging : my book-keeper fat ſotting 
all day, playing at put and all-fours : in ſhort, by griping uſurers, 
devouring lawyers, and negligent ſervants, I am brought to this pals. 
Mrs. Bull. This was hard uſage! but methinks, the leaſt reflec- 
tion might have retrieved you. 
John Bull. It istrue: yet conſider my circumſtances 3 my hon- 
our was engaged, and I did not know how to get out; beſides, I 
was for five years often drunk, always muddled; they carried me 
from tavern to tavern, to ale-houſes and brandy-ſhops, and brought 
me acquainted with ſuch ſtrange dogs! © * There goes the prettieſt 
ce fellow in the world, ſays one, for managing a jury; make him 
© yours. There's another can pick you up witneſſes : ſerjeant fuch- 
< a-one has a filver tongue at the bar.” I believe, in time I ſhould 
have retained every fingle perſon within the inns of court. The 
night after a trial I treated the lawyers, their wives and daughters, 
with fiddles, hautboys, drums, and trumpets. I was always hot- 
headed ; then they placed me in the middle, the attornies and their 
clerks dancing about me, whooping, and hollowing, Long live 
John Bull, zhe glory and ſupport of the law I 
Mrs. Bull. Really, huſband, you went through a very notable 
courſe. . 9 | 0 
Job Bull. One of the things, that firſt alarmed me, was + that 
they ſhewed a fpite againſt my poor old mother. Lord, quoth I, 
© what makes you ſo jealous of a poor, old, innocent gentlewoman, 


that minds only her prayers, and her practice of piety : ſhe never 


_ * Hiring ſtill more troops, + Railing againſt the church. 
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« meddles in any of your concerns? Foh, /ay they, to ſee a hand- 
% ſome, briſk, genteel, young fellow, fo much governed by a doat- 
« ing old woman! why don't you go and ſuck the bubby? Do 
you conſider ſhe keeps you out of a good jointure ? She has the 
<« beſt of your eſtate ſettled upon her for a rent-charge: hang her, 
c old thick turn her out of doors, ſeize her land, and let her go to 
« law if ſhe dares.” Soft and fair, gentlemen, quoth I; my mo- 
« ther's my mother ; our family are not of an unnatural temper. 
Though I don't take all her advice, I won't ſeize her jointure ; 
« long may {he enjoy it, good woman; I don't grudge it her, {he 
« allows me now and then a brace of hundreds for my law-ſuit ; 
« that's pretty fair.” About this time the old gentlewoman fell ill 
of an odd fort of a diſtemper; it began with a coldneſs and 
numbneſs in her limbs, which by degrees affected the nerves, (I 
think the phyſicians call them) ſeized the brain, and at laſt ended in 
a lethargy. It betrayed itſelf at farſt in a fort of indifference and 
careleſſneſs in all her actions, coldneſs to her beſt friends, and an 
averſion to ſtir or go about the common offices of life. She, that 
was the cleanlieſt creature in the world, never ſhrunk now, if you ſet 
a cloſe-ſtool under her noſe. She, that would ſometimes rattle off her 
ſervants pretty ſharply, now, if ſhe ſaw them drink, or heard them 
talk profanely, never took any notice of it. + Inſtead of her uſual 
charities to deſerving. perſons, ſhe threw away her money upon 
roaring {wearing bullies and beggars, that went about the ſtreets. 
What is the matter with the old gentlewoman, ſaid every body, 
e ſhe never uſed to do in this manner?” At # laſt the diſtemper 
grew more violent, and threw her downright into raving fits; in 
which ſhe ſhrieked out ſo loud, that ſhe diſturbed the whole neigh- 
Dc. In her fits ſhe called ujan one Sir William: $ Oh! 


* Careleſlneſs in-forms and diſcipline, of the church. 
+ Diſpoſing of ſome preferments to libertine 8 Sir Milliam, a cant name of Sir Humphry's 


and unprincipled perſons. for Lord Treaſurer Godolphin. 
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“Sir William, thou haſt betrayed me! killed me! ſtabbed me! 
« ſold me to the cuckold of Dover-/ireet ] See, ſee, Chim with his 
bloody knife! ſeize him, ſeize him, ſtop him! Behold the fury 
with her hifling ſnakes ? Where's my ſon John] Is he well, is he 

c well! poor man, I pity him; and abundance more of ſuch 
ſtrange ſtuff, that no body could make any thing of. I knew little 
of the matter; for when I enquired about her health, the anſwer 
was, that ſhe was in a good moderate way. Phyſicians were 
ſent for in haſte: Sir Roger, with great difficulty, brought Rat- 
cliff; Garth came upon the firſt meſſage. There were eral others 
called in; but, as uſual upon ſuch occaſions, they differed ſtrangely 
at the conſultation. At laſt they divided into two parties, one 
ſided with Garth, the other with Razchff. Dr. Garth. © This 
* caſe ſeems to me to be plainly hyſterical; the old woman is 
« whimſical; it is a common thing for your old women to be ſo; ; 
I'll pawn my life, bliſters, with the ſteel diet, will recover her.” 

Others ſuggeſted ſtrong purging, and letting of blood, becauſe ſhe 
was plethorick. Some went ſo far as to ſay the old woman was 
mad, and nothing would be better than a little corporal correction. 
Ratcl; iff, Gentlemen, you are miſtaken in this caſe; it is plainly 
<« an acute diſtemper, and ſhe cannot hold out tlitew days, unleſs 
<« ſhe is ſupported with ſtrong cordials. I came into the room with 
a good deal of concern, and aſked them, what they thought of my 
mother? In no manner of danger, I vow to Gad, guorh Garth, 
< the old woman is hyſterical, fanciful, Sir, I vow. to Gad. 1 
< tell you, Sir, /ays Razchf, ſhe cannot live three days to an end, 
48 unlck there is ſome very effectual courſe taken with her; ſhe has 
a malignant fever.” Then fool, puppy, and blockhead were the 
beſt words they gave. I could hardl y reſtrain them from throw- 
ing the ink-bottles at one another's heads. I forgot to tell you, 
that one party of the phyſicians deſired, I would take my fifter 


- * Garth, the low-church party. Ratcliff, high-church party. _ 
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Peg: into the houſe to nurſe her, but the old gentlewoman would 
not hear of that. At laſt one phyſician aſked, if the Lady had ever 
been uſed to take Laudanum s Her maid arif wered, not that {he 
knew; but indeed there was a High- German Livery-man of hers, 
one * Yan Piſchirnſooker, that gave her a fort of quack-powder. 
The phyſician deſired to fee it: © Nay, /ays he, there is Opium 
ce in this, I am ſure; 

Mrs. Bull. I hope you examined a little i into this matter.. 

John Bull. I did indeed, and diſcovered a great myſtery of ini- 
quity. The witneſſes made oath, That they had heard ſome of the 
+ Livery-men frequently railing at their miſtreſs. © They ſaid, ſhe 
«was a troubleſome fiddle-faddle old woman, and ſo ceremonious, 
that there was no bearing of her. They were ſo plagued with 
« bowing and cringing as they went in and out of the room, that 
their backs ached. She uſed to ſcold at one for his dirty ſhoes, 
ce at another for his greaſy hair, and not combing his head: that 
« ſhe was ſo paſſionate and fiery in her temper, that there was no 
living with her; ſhe wanted ſomething to ſweeten her blood: 
< that they never had a quiet night's reſt, for getting up in the 
morning to early ſacraments ; they withed they could find ſome 
« way or another to keep the old woman quiet in her bed.” Such 
diſcourſes were often overheard among the Livery-men, while the 
faid Yan Prſchirnſooker had undertook this matter. A maid made 
affidavit, That ſhe had ſeen the ſaid Tan Pr/chirn/ocker, one of 
the n frequently making up of medicines, and admi- 
10 niſtring them to all the neighbours; that ſhe ſaw him one morn- 
< ing make up the powder, which her miſtreſs took; that ſhe had 
< the curioſity to aſk him, whence he had the ingredients ? They 
come, /ays he, from ſeveral parts of de world; dis I have from 
« Geneva, dat from Rome, this white powder Gam: Amſterdam, and 
the red from Edinburgh; but the chief ingredient of all comes 


* Yon Ptſchirnſooker, a biſhop at that time, a great dealer in 2; ani and 5 
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0 from Turkey.” It was likewiſe proved, that the ſaid Yan Prſchirn- 
ſooker had bak — ſeen at the Roſe with Fack, who was 
known to bear an inveterate ſpite to his miſtreſs: That he brought 
a certain powder to his miſtreſs, which the examinant believes to 
* the ſame, and ſpoke the following words: © Madam, here is 
grand ſecret van & world, my ſweetening powder, it Joes tem- 
1 — de humour, defj pel de windt, and cure de vapour, it lul- 
« Jeth and quieteth de animal ſpirits, procuring reſt and pleaſant 
* dreams: it is de infallible receipt for de ſcurvy, all heats in de 
e bloodt, and breaking out upon de ſkin: it is de true blood- 
ec Rancher, ſtopping all fluxes of de blood : if you do take dis, 
you will never ail any ding; it wilt cure you 2 all diſeaſes: 
and abundance more to this "purpoſe, which "thi examinant does 
not remember, 
Jonx BuLL was interrupted in his ſtory by a porter, that brought 
him a letter from V ichalas Frog, which is as follows. 


CHAP. IX. 
*/ Copy of Nic. Frog's letter to John Bull. 
[ John Bull reads. 
FRIEND JOHN, 


cc Ms AT Schellum is this, that makes. thee jealous of thy old 

friend Vicho/as ? Haſt thou forgot how fome years ago 
<« he took thee out of the + ſpunging-houſe ? ¶ Tic true my friend 
Nic. did fo, and I thank him; but he made me pay a ſwinging rec 
koning. | Thou beginn'ſt now to repent thy bargain, that thou 
s waſt fo fond of; and, if thou durſt, would'ft forſwear thy own 
te hand and feal. Thou fay'ft, that thou haſt purchaſed me too 
great an eſtate already; when, at the fame time, thou know'ſt 


* A letter from the S—s GI. + Alluding to the Revolution. 
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« Þ have only a mortgage: tis true, I have poſſeſſion, and the 
< tenants own me for maſter; but has not Eſquire South the equity 
« of redemption? | Vo abubt, and will. redeem it very ſpeedily ; 
poor Nic. has only poſſeſſion, eleven points of the law.] * As for the 
« * turnpikes I have ſet up, they are for other people, not for my 
friend John; I have ordered my ſervant conſtantly to attend, to 
« let thy carriages through without paying any thing; only I hope 
thou wilt not come too heavy laden to ſpoil my ways. Certainly 
I have juſt cauſe of offence againſt thee, my friend, for ſuppoſ- 
ing it poſſible that thou and I ſhould ever quarrel: what houndſ- 
« foot is it that puts theſe whims in thy head? Ten thouſand laſt 
© of devils haul me, if I don't love thee as I love my life. [Vo 
ueſtion, as the devil loves holy-water /] © Does not thy own hand 
and ſeal oblige thee to purchaſe for me, till I ſay it is enough? 
« Are not theſe words plain? I fay it is not enough. Doſt thou 
think thy friend Micholas Frog made a cluld's bargain ? Mark the 
«*« words of thy contract, Tord pecunid, with all thy money. [Very 
well ! T have purchaſed with my own money, my childrens, and my 
grand-childrens money, is not that enough 9 Yell, tota pecunia let it 
be, for at preſent I have none at all: he would not have me purchaſe 
with other people's money ſure; ſince tota pecunia is the bargain, I 
think it is plain, no more money, uo more purchaſe. | © And what- 
ever the world may ſay, WVicholas Frog is but a poor man in 
* compariſon of the rich, the opulent n Bull, great clothier of 
the world. I have had many loſſes, ſix of my beſt ſheep were 
* drowned, and the water has come into my cellar, and ſpoiled a 
<< pipe of my beſt brandy : it would be a more friendly act in thee 
eto carry a brief about the country to repair the loſſes of thy poor 
friend. Is it not evident to all the world, that T am ſtill hemmed 
«in by Lewis Baboon ? Is he not juſt upon my borders? ¶ And ſo he 
will be, if I purchaſe a thouſand acres more, unleſs he get ſomebody. 


*The Dutch prohibition of trade. | 
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 berwixt them.] © tell thee, friend John, thou haſt flatterers, that 


© perſuade thee that thou art a man of buſineſs; do not believe 
them: if thou would'ſt ſtill leave thy affairs in my hands, thou 
<« ſhould'ſt fee how handſomely I would deal by thee. That ever 
cc thou ſhould'ſt be dazzled with the inchanted lands, and moun- 
© tains of gold, that old Lewis promiſes thee! 'Diwounds! why 
« doſt thou not lay out thy money to purchaſe a place at court, of 
<« honeſt Jrael? I tell thee, thou muſt not ſo much as think of a 
“ compoſition. | Mot think of a compoſition, that's hard indeed; I 
can't help thinking of it, if I would. | © Thou complain ſt of want 
© of money; let thy wife and daughters burn the gold lace of their 
© petticoats ; ſell thy fat cattle; retrench but a firloin of beef and 
ce a peck-loaf in a week from thy gormandizing gutts. | Retrench 
my beef, a dog! Retrench my beef | then it is plain the raſcal has 
an ill deſign upon me, he would ſtarve me.] © Mortgage thy manor 
« of Bullock's-hatch, or pawn thy crop for ten years. ¶ A rogue / 


fart with my country-ſeat, my patrimony, all that I have left in the 


world; I'll ſee him hanged firſt.| „ Why haſt thou changed thy 


© attorney? Can any man manage thy cauſe better for thee ? 


[Very pleaſant ! becauſe a man has a good attorney, he muſt never 
make an end of his law-ſuit.| © © Ah John! John! I wiſh thou 
© knew'ſt thy own mind; thou art as fickle as the wind. I tell 
<« thee, thou hadſt better let this compoſition alone, or leave it 
« to thy Ser gr 


Loving friend, 


NIC. FROG. 


CHAP. 


JOHN BULL. "= 


CHAP. X. 


of ſome SIO WO” things, that paſſed ar the Salutation tavern, 
in the conference between Bull, Frog, _—_ South, and Lewis 


Baboon. 4 


RO G had given, 11 word, chat he would meet the above- 
mentioned company at the Salwation to talk of this agreement. 
Though he durſt not directly break his appointment, he made 
many a ſhuffling excuſe; one time he pretended to be ſcized with 
the gout in his right knee; then he got a great cold, that had 
ſtruck him deaf ke one ear; afterwards two of his coach-horſes 
fell ack, and he durſt not go by water for fear of catching an ague. 
John Would take no excuſe, but hurried him away: Come Mic. 
/ays he, let's go and hear at leaſt what this old fellow has to 
« propoſe ] I hope there's no hurt in that. Be it ſo, guoth Mic. but 
« if I catch any harm, woe be to you; my wife and children 
<« will curſe you as Jong. as they live.” When they were come. 
to the Salutation, Jobm concluded all was ſure then, and that he 
ſhould be troubled no more with law affairs; he thought every 
body as plain and. fincere as he was. Well, neighbours, 9worh he, 
66 e s now make an end of all matters, 1. live peaceably to- 
« gether for the time to come; if every body is as well inclined as 
« I, we ſhall quickly come to the upſhot of our affair. And fo 
pointing to Frog to ſay ſomething, to the great ſurprize of all the 
company, Frog was ſeized with a dead pally in the tongue. TJohr. 
began to. aſk him ſome. plain queſtions, and whooped and hol- 
lowed in his ear. Let's come to the point. Vic / Who wouldeſt. 
« thou have to be Lord Suit? Wouldeſt thou have Philip Ba- 
« hom?” Mic. ſhook his head, and faid nothing. Wilt thou. 


* The treaty of Utrecht: the difficulty to liver in their propoſals. The houſe of Auſtria 
get them to meet. When met, the Dutch would talked very high. 
not ſpeak their ſentiments, nor the French de- 
c then 
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ce then have Eſquire South to be Lord Srutt? Mic. ſſihok his 
head a ſecond time. Then who the devil wilt thou have? ſay 


<« ſomething or another. Mic. opened his mouth, and pointed 
to his , and cried, © A, a, a, al“ which was as much as to 


ſay, he could not ſpeak. John Bull.) © Shall I ferve Philip Ba- 
goon with broad-cloth, and accept of the compoſition that he 
offers, with the liberty of his parks and fiſh-ponds? Then Vir. 
roared like a bull, O, o, o, o 0 * Fohn Bull.] * If thou wilt not 
let me have them, wilt thou take them thyſelf?” Then Mic. 
_ grinned, cackled, and laughed, till he was like to kill himſelf, and 
ſeemed to be ſo pleaſed, that he fell a friſking and dancing about 
the room. John Bull.] © Shall I leave all this matter to thy ma- 
nagement, Mic. and go about my buſineſs?” Then Mic. got 
a glaſs, and drank to John, ſhaking him by the hand, till he had 
like to have ſhook his ſhoulder out of joint. John Bull ]<Tun- 
cc derftand thee, IVMic. but J ſhall make thee" before I go.” 
Then Mic. put his finger in his cheek, and made it cry Buck; 
which was as much as to fay, I care not a farthing for thee. 
John Bull.] © have done Mic. if thou wilt not ſpeak, Fll make 
* my own terms with old Lewis here.” Then Mic. lolled out his 
tongue, and turned pp his bum to him; which was as much as 


to fay, Kifs — | 

John perceiving that Frog would not ſpeak, turns to eld Lewis : 
Since we cannot make this obſtinate fellow ſpeak, Leis, pray. 
condeſcend a little to his humour, and fet Fee thy meaning 
upon paper, that he may anſwer it in another ſcrap. 

<« I am infinitely forry, guoth Lewis, that it happens ſo un- 
" fortunately ; for playing a little at cudgels t other day, a fellow 
has given me ſuch a rap over the right-arm, that I am quite 
lame: I have loft the uſe of my fore- finger and — thumb, 
ſo that I cannot hold my pen. 

Jon Bull. That's all one, let me write for you. . 
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Lewes. But! have a misfortune, that T cannot read any body's 


hand but my on. r 


„ be te ible. 


As they "were mlkng of this matter, in came Eſquire South, 5 


al dreſſed in feathers and ribbons, - ſtark ſtaring mad, bran- 
diſhing his ſword, as if lie would have cut off their heads; cry- 
ing, Room, room, boys, for the grand Eſquire of the world! 


ce the flower of Eſquiręes ! What? covered: in my preſence? I'll 


&« cruſh yout fouls, and crack-you like lice P* With that he had 


like to have ſtruck Job Bal! hot. into the fire; -but John, who 
w-as pretty ſtrong· fiſted, gave him fuch a ſqueeze as made his eyes 
pranks; «When IJ am 


water. He went on ſtill in his mad 
Lord of the Univerſe, the fun ſhall: proſtrate and adore me 
Thou, Frog, ſhalt be my hailiff; TG WF 1 8 1 i and Adee 

Jam Bull, ſhalt he y e 

All this while Nug laughed in kisddecve, gretheB 
noggan of brandy, and | clayped or onthe Ks oy 
ten times err. Soi TE 

- Poor Joby ſtood 10 aaze,; alking ; thus to 
* „chou art got inte tar pang 
< Tocher a mad devil, and the .* à ſpirit of inſirmity. 
e honeft man hag A fine time on't among ſuch: Togues. | . 5 

g of chem, after all? Some 1 Boon one would 

« think | only to fit quietly at thy own: fire-ſide. Sdeath, what 
c have I to do with ſuch. Rows? Jobn Bull, after all his loſſes 
“and croſſes, ean live better without them, than they can without 
* him. | Would to God I lived a thouſand leagues off them! but 
« the devil's in t, W W is ny, and * Bull mu es out as 
6; well as he can.” pers 53499 : 


quite t ah 


4 The Arctvoke was now become Emperor of Germany a leing 3 | elected Hs 
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As he was talking to himſelf,” he obſerved Frog and old A 
edging towards one another to whiſper; ſo that Jabn was forced 
to ſit with his arms a · kimbo, to keep them aſunde.. 
Some people adviſed John: to blood Ber under the tongue, or 
take away his bread and butter, which would certainly make him 


ſpeak; to give Eſquire Suit e ; as for Lewis, ſome were for 
emollient e 8 lor W's his : arm with * an inciſion- 


Knife. r le, qt: „ rt As 1 

| 95 Wk © H A P. XI. 

The ara ings. examination, and abr. ere of Jack for 2 
ciom of poiſoning.” | 


HE attentive reader cannot have 155, that 15 bag 9 


| y Yan Piſchirnſooker”s powder was interrupted by a meſſage 

from Frog. I have a paſſes. compaſſion for curioſity, being much 

troubled Sik the diſtemper myſelf; therefore to gratify that un- 
eaſy itching ſenſation in my reader; I have provurcd; the following 
account of that matter. 

Dan Piſchirnſooker came off (as rogues uſually: do n 
occaſions) by peaching his partner; and being extremely forward 
to bring him to the gallows. Fack was accuſed” as the contriver 

of all the roguery. And indeed it happened unfortunately for the 

poor fade that he Was 9 to bear "A moſt i inveterate 1 pight 
Orr: OL: . We, >: 


+ Some attempts of Hecret negotiation A other name, and with the addition of fuch clauſes 
the French and the Dutch. as were ſaid to enlarge the toleration, and to be 
! The receiving the holy ſacrament as Amt. a further ſecurity to the Proteſtant ſucceſſion, 


niſtered by the church of England once at leaſt the Whigs, whoſe cauſe the Earl then appeared 
to eſpauſe, were perſuaded to concur; ſome, be- 


in every year, having been made a neceſſary qua- 
cauſe they were indeed willing that the bill ſnhould 


lification for places of truſt and profit, many of 
the Diſſenters came to the altar merely for this 
purpoſe. A bill to prevent this practice had 
been three times brought into the houſe and 


rejected, under the title of 4 bill to prevent oc- 


raſional conformity, But the Earl of Nottingham 
having brought it in a fourth time under an- 


paſs, and others, becauſe they believed the Earl 
of Oxferd would at laſt procure it to be thrown 


Out. 


The four following chapters contain the 
hiſtory of this tranſaction. 

* All the misfortunes of the church charged 
up0p the har ge party. 45 2 


- JOHN BULL. 73 
againſt the old "Da ; and ocean that never any 
ill accident happened to her, but he was ſuſpected to be at the 
bottom of it. If ſhe pricked her finger, Jack, to be ſure, laid 
the pin in the way; if ſome noiſe in the ſtreet diſturbed her reſt, 
who could it be but Jach in ſome of his nocturnal rambles? If a 
ſervant ran away, Jack had debauched him: every idle tittle- 
tattle that went about, Zack was always ſuſpected for the author 
of it: however, all was nothing to this laſt * of the ni 
ting, moderating powder. 

The hue and cry went after Zack to b him dead: 6r 
alive, where-ever he could be found. The conſtables looked out 
for him in all his uſual haunts; but to no purpoſe. Where d' ye 
think they found him at laſt? Even ſmoaking his pipe very quietly 
at his brother Martin's; from whence he was carried with a vaſt 
mob at his heels before the worſhipful Mr. juſtice Overab. Several 
of his neighbours made oath, * that of late the priſoner had been 
obſerved to lead a very. diſſolute life, renouncing even his uſual 
hypocriſy, and pretences to ſobriety: that he frequented - taverns 
and eating-houſes, and had been often guilty of drunkenneſs and 
gluttony at my lord-mayor's. table: that he had been ſeen in the 
company of .lewd women: that he had transferred his uſual care 
of the engroſſed copy of his father's Will, to bank bills, orders for 
tallies, and debentures + : theſe he now Ae with more literal 
truth, to be f eat, drink, and cathy the philoſophers None, and the 
univerſal medicine: that he was ſo fag from ſhewing his cuſtom 
reverence to the with, that he kept company with thoſe, that called 
his father a cheating rogue, and his will a forgery $ : that he not 
only fat quietly and heard his father railed at, but often chimed in 
with the diſcourſe, and hugged the authors as his boſom friends: 
| That "fac of aſking for blows at the corner Ca the res he now 


1 Th: manners of the Diſſenters changed from” | t Tate of a Tub. 
their former ſtrictneſs. b Herding with Deiſts and Atheiſts.” 
t OM much 1 in der pki. * Tale of a Tub. 


Us beſtowed 
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bedbbwed cher as plentifully as he begged them before. In ſhort, 
that he was ay and had nothing left in him of 
old Juri, except his-ſpight to Bulls mother. 
Another witneſs made oath, That Jack had been overheard 
bragging of a trick he had found out to. manage the old formal 
fade, as he uſed to call her. Damn thisnumb-ſkull of mine, guoth 
he, ® that I could not light on it ſooner. As long as I go in this 
«< ragged tattered coat, I am fo well known, that I am hunted 
« away from the old woman's door by every barking cur about 
the houſe ; they bid me defiance. There's no doing miſchief as 
an open enemy, J muſt find ſome way or other of getting within 
doors, and then I ſhall have better opportunities of playing my 
e pranks, beſides the benefit of good keeping. 
4 Two witneſſes ſwore, that ſeveral years ago, there came to 
their miſtreſs's door a young fellow in a tattered coat, that went 
by the name of Timothy Trim, whom they did in their conſcience 
believe to be the very priſoner, reſembling him in ſhape, ſtature, 
and the features of his-countenance : that the ſaid Timothy Trim 
being taken into the family, clapped their miſtreſs's livery over his 
own tattered- coat: that the ſaid Timothy was extremely officious 
about their miſtreſs's perſon, endeavouring by flattery and tale- 
to ſet her againſt the reft of the ſervants : no body was 
2 ready to fetch any thing that was wanted, to reach what was 
dropt: that he uſed to ſhove" and elbow his fellow-ſcryants to get 
near his miſtreſs, eſpecially when money was a paying or receiv- 
ing; then he was never out of the way: that he was extremely 
diligent about every body's buſineſs, but his own: that the faid 
Timothy, while he was-in the family, uſed to be playing roguiſh 
tricks; when his miſtreſs's back was turned; he would loll out his 
tongue, make mouths, and laugh at her, walking behind her like 
Harlequin, ridiculing her motions and geſtures; but if his miſtreſs 


* Getting into places and church preferments + Betraying the intereſts of the church, when 
by occaſional conformity. 855 into n | 
| | looked 


- JOHN: 3 LL; R 75 


looked about, 4 put on a grave, demure countenance, as if he 
had been in a fit of devetion : that he uſed oſten to trip up 
ſtairs ſo ſmoothly, that you could not hear him tread, and put all 
things out of 27 that 1 would pinch the children and ſer- 
vants, when he met them in the dark, ſo hard, that he left the 
print of his fore finger and his thumb in black and blue, and then 
{link into a corner, as if no body had done it: out of the ſame ma- 
licious deſign he uſed to lay . ba and joint- tools in their way, 
that they might break their noſes by falling over them: the more 
young and unexperienced he * to teach to talk ſaucily, and 
call names: during his ſtay in the family, there was much plate 
miſſing; being catched with a couple of — ſpoons in his pocket, 
with their handles wrenched off, he ſaid, he was only going to 
carry them to the goldſmith's to be mended: that the ſaid. 7rmothy 
was hated by all the honeſt ſervants for his ill-conditioned, #plene- 
tick tricks, but eſpecially for his ſlanderous tongue; traducing 
them to their miſtreſs, as drunkards, thieves, and whore-maſters : 
that the ſaid Timothy by lying ftories uſed to ſet all the family to- 
gether by the ears, taking delight to make them fight and quar- 
rel ; * particularly one day fitting at table, he f| wor words to this 
effect: I am of opinion, = he, that little "63k fellows, ſuch 
c as. We are, have better hearts, and could beat the tall fellows; 
“IJwiſh it came to a fair trial; I believe theſe long fellows, as 
00 b as they are, ſhould end their jackets well . en 

A parcel of tall | fellows, who thought themſelves affronted by 
the diſcourſe, took up the. quarrel, and to't they went, the tall men 
and the low men, -which continues ſtill a alten in the family, 
to the great diſorder of our miſtreſs s affairs: the ſaid Timor 
carried this frolick ſo far, that he propoſed to his miſtreſs,” t 
ſhe ſhould entertain no ſervant, | that was above four foot * — 
inches high; and box i "aa {prepared a gage, by which 
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they were to be meaſured. The good old ——— vi was not ſo 
ſimple, as to go into his project; ſhe 38. to ſmell a rat. This 
< Trim, quorb ſbe; is an odd fort of a fellow; methinks he makes a 

< ſtrange figure with that ragged, tattered coat, appearing under his 
cc livery; can't he go ſpruce and clean, like the reſt of the ſer- 
« vants ? the fellow has a roguiſn leer with him, which I don't like 
« by any means; beſides, he has ſuch a twang in his diſcourſe, 
« and an ungraceful way of ſpeaking through the noſe, that one 
can hardly underſtand him; I wiſh the fellow be not tainted 
« with ſome bad diſcaſe.” The witneſſes farther made oath; that 
the faid Timothy lay out a- nights, and went abroad often at unſea- 
ſonable hours; and it was credibly reported, he did buſineſs in 
another family: that he pretended to have a ſqueamiſh ſtomach, 
and could not eat at table with the reſt of the ſervants, though 
this was but a pretence to provide ſome nice bit for himſelf; that 
he refuſed to dine upon. falt-fiſh, only: to have an opportunity to 
eat a calf's head (his favourite diſh) in private; that for all his 
tender ſtomach, when he was got by himſelf, he could derour 
capons, turkeys, and ſirloins of beef, like a cormorant. 

Two other witneſſes gave the following evidence: That i in his 
officious attendance upon his miſtreſs, he had tried to ſlip a po. 
der into her drink; and that he was once catched endeavouring 
to ſtile her with a pillow as ſhe was aſleep : that he and Pyhrn 
focker-were often in cloſe conference, and that they uſed to drink 
together at the Roſe, where it ſeems he was well: urn known 
by je name e walk: 

The priſoner had little to OY in his 1 3 he dee 

to prove himſelf Alibi; ſo that che trial turned upon this fingle 
queſtion, whether the {aid Tian Trim at tet were the ame 
perſon ; Which was proved by ſuch plain tokens and particularly 
by a mole. under the ert pap, that there was no pres eee the 
. Ae therefore 97 worlhi F Mr. Je 0 him, 
in Aer to his trial, 3 
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TA 0 Kk hakine had we: in the winks far a poor, fiengle, 
well meaning, balf-witted; crack-brained fellow. People were 
ſtran gely ſurprized to find him in ſuch a roguery; that he ſhould 
diſguiſe himſelf under a falſe-name, hire himſelf out for a ſervant 
to an old gentlewoman, only for an opportunity to poiſon her. 
They ſaid, that it was more generous to profeſs open enmity, than 
under a profound diſſimulation to be guilty of ſuch a ſcandalous 
breach of truſt, and of the ſacred rights of hoſpitality. In ſhort, 
the action was —— condemned by his beſt friends; they told 
him in plain terms, that this was come as a judgment upon him 
for his looſe liſe, his gluttony, drunkenneſs, and avarice, for laying 
aſide his father's w in an old mouldy trunk, and turning ſtock- 
jobber, news-monger, and buſy-body, meddling with other people's 
affairs, ſhaking off his old ſerious: friends; pr. keeping company 
with buffoons and pick-pockets, his father's fworn enemies: that 
he had beſt throw himſelf upon the mercy of the court; repent, 
and change his manners. To ſay truth, Jack heard theſe diſ- 
courſes with ſome compunction; however, he reſolved to try what 
his new acquaintance would do for him: they ſent * Habbakkuk 
Slyboots, who delivered him the following meſſage, as. . mo 
hops n rag of his truſty companions... 

- Habbakkuk. Dear Jack, J am ſorry far thy een matters 
bat not been carried on with due ecrecy 5 however we muſt 
make the beſt of a bad bargain: thou art in the utmoſt jeopardy, 
that's certain; hang, draw, and quarter, are the gentleſt things 
they talk of. However, thy faithful friends, ever watchful for thy 


* Halbokbuk Sh beste a certain great man bill 1 8 oceafanal con ormity,, as being for 
| who Tom the Diſſenters ta conſent to the their intereſt. 0 | 
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78 | THE HISTORY OF | 
ſecurity, bid me tell thee, that they have one infallible expedient 
left to ſave thy life: thou el know, we have got into ſome un- 
derſtanding with the enemy, by the means of Don Diego's he aſ- 
ſures us there is no mercy for thee, and that there is only one way 
left to eſcape ; it is indeed ſomewhat out of the common road; 
however, be affured it is the reſult of moſt mature deliberation. 

Fack. Prithee tell me quickly, for MANY ſunk down into 
the very bottom of my belly. 

Hab. It is the unanimous opinion of your friends, chat you 
nale as if jou hanged yourſelf; they will give it out that you are 
quite dead, and convey your body out of prifon in a bier; and 
Fobn Bull, being bufied with his Jaw-ſuit, will not angie fur- 
ther into the matter. 

Fack. How d'ye mean, make as if I hanged myſelf? | 

Hab. Nay, you muſt really hang yourſelf up, in a true genuine 
rope, that there may appear no trick in e * leave the reſt to 


your friends. 


Fack. Truly this is a eee e e 1 my friends, 
I hope, won't take it ill, if J enquire a little into the means by 
which they intend to deliver me: a rope and a nooſe are no yelling 


matters | © 
Hab. Why ſo miſtruſtful? haſt thou ever found us falſe to 


thee? I tell thee, there is one ready to cut thee down. 
Jack. May I preſume to aſk who it is, that is entruſted with 0 


important an office? 
Hab. Is there no end of thy howis and thy why's That 9 


fecret. 

Jack. A ſeeret, perhaps, that L may be ſafely truſted with, for 

am not like to tell it again. I tell you plainly, it is no ſtrange thing 

— before he N himſelf up, to . to cut 
down. 


9 Conſent to the bill-againſt+ occaſional conformity. 
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Hab. enn creature if thou muſt needs know it, I 
tell thee it is Sir Nager: he has been in tears ever ſinee thy miſ- 
fortune. Don Diego and we have laid it ſo, that he is 3 the 
next room, and before the rope is well about thy neck, reſt ſatisfied, 
85 will break in and cut che down: 25 na old boy; we'll do 
t, IIl warrant thee. 

*. So I muſt han e u hopes that Sir R er will 
Jock down, and all is 8 pon 5 de en Diego of fine 
ſtratagem indeed to fave my life that A 1905 hanging, 4 Don 
Diego, and Sir Roger | 

Hal. I tell thee there is a ey ic ell this, my friend, a piece 
of profound policy; if thou kneweſt what 


good this will do ba the 
common. cauſe, thy hab would leap for joy: I am ſure chou wouldſt 
not delay the experiment one moment. 

Jucl. This is to the tune of All for the better. What 5. your 
caule to me, when I am hanged ? 

Hab. Refractory mortal! If thou wilt not truſt thy a 
take what follows; know aſſuredly, before next full moon, that 
chou wilt be hung up in chains, or thy quarters perching upon 
the moſt conſpicuous places of the ede Nay, I | don t e 
1 will be contented with hanging; they talk +; empaling, or 

on the wheel; and thou chuſeſt that, before a gentle 
faſperating of thyſelf for-one minute. Hanging is not ſo painful 
a thing as thou imagineſt. I have ſpoke with ſeveral, that have un- 
dergone it; they all agree it is no manner of uricaſineſs : be ſure 
thou take good: notice of the ſymptoms, the relation will be cu- 
rious. It is but a kick or two with thy heels, and a wry mouth 
or ſo: Sir Roger will be with thee in the twinkling of an eye. 

Fack. But what if Sir Roger ſhould not come; will my irjands 
be there to fuccour me ? 


* It was given out that the Earl of Oxford fo loſe his credit with the Tories ; and the Diſ- 
would W * occaſional conformity bill, and ſenters did believe he would not t ſuffer it to paſs. 
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Hab. Doubt it not; I will provide every. thing againſt to- 
morrow morning; do thou keep thy own ſecret; ſay nothing: 
I tell thee, it is abſolutely neceſſary for the common bob wo 
thou thouldft go — "ell een A l We 


CHAP. XIII. 


How Jack hanged bimpolf up by the perſuaſion of his Fund, a wh broke 
| | * their words, and tft his neck in the mooſe. 8 


J AC K was a profeſſed enemy to implich faith, and 10 1 dare 
ſay it was never more ſtrongly exerted, nor more baſely abuſed, 
than u pon this occaſion. He was now with his old friends, in the 
ſtate of a poor diſbanded officer after a peace, or rather a wounded 
ſoldier after a battle; like an old favourite of a cunning miniſter 
after the job is over; or a decayed beauty to a cloyed lover in queſt 
of new game; or . a hundred ſuch things, that one ſees every 
day. There were new intrigues, new views, new projects on foot; 
Jacllis life was the purchaſe of Diego's friendſhip, much good ma 
it do them. The intereſt of Hocus and Sir William Crawley, which 
was now more at heart, made this operation upon poor Jack ab- 
ſolutely neceſſary. You may eaſily gueſs, that his reſt that night 
was but ſmall, and much diſturbed; however, the remaining part 

of his time he did not employ fax: his cuſtom was formerly) in 

prayer, meditation, or ſinging a double verſe of a pſalm; but 
amuſed himſelf with diſpoſing of his bank-ſtock. Many a doubt, 
many a qualm, ce his Gouded: imagination: © Muſt I lt 
guoth he, * hang up my own perſonal, natural, individual ſelf, with 
c theſe two hands! Durus Sermo! What if I ſhould be cut lawn, 
as my friends tell me? There is ſomething infamous in the very 
attempt; the world will conclude, I had a N conſcience. Is 
Sat poſſible that good man, Sir Roger, can have ſo much pity upon 


The Earl of 8 made the concur- bill one of the conditions of his engaging 1 in their 
rence of the Whigs to bring in and carry this cauſe, 
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ce an unfortunate ſcoundrel, that has perſecuted him ſo many years? 
«© No, it cannot be; I don't love favours that paſs through Don 
c Diego's hands. On the other fide, my blood chills about my 
c heart at the thought of theſe rogues, with their bloody hands 
« orabbling in my guts, and pulling out my very entrails: hang 
« jt, for once I'll truſt my friends.” So ack reſolved; but he had 
done more wiſely to have put himſelf upon the trial of his country, 
and made his defence in form; many things happen between the 
cup and the lip; witneſſes might have been bribed, juries managed, 
or proſecution ſtopped. But ſo it was, Jack for this time had a 
ſufficient ſtock of implicit faith, which led him to his ruin, as the 
ſequel of the ſtory ſhews. | 

And now the fatal day was come, in which he was to try this 
hanging experiment. His friends did not fail him at the appointed 
hour to ſee it put in practice. Habbakkuk brought him a ſmooth, 
ſtrong, tough rope, made of many a ply of wholeſome Scandinavian 
hemp, compactly twiſted together, with a nooſe that {lipt as glib as 
a bird-catcher's gin. Fack ſhrunk and grew pale at farſt fight of it; 
he handled it, he meaſured it, ſtretched it, fixed it againſt the 
iron bar of the window to try its ſtrength; but no familiarity 
could reconcile- him to it. He found fault with the length, the 
thickneſs, and the twiſt ; nay, the very colour did not pleaſe him. 
Will nothing leſs than hanging ſerve, quoth Jack. Won't my 
enemies take bail for my good behaviour? Will they accept of 
* a fine, or be ſatisfied with the pillory and impriſonment, a good 
round whipping, or burning in the cheek ?” 

Hab. Nothing but your blood will appeaſe their rage; make 
haſte, elſe we ſhall be diſcovered. There's nothing like ſurprizing 
the rogues: how they will be diſappointed, when they hear that 
thou haſt prevented their revenge, and hanged thine own elf ? 

Fack. That's true; but what if I ſhould do it in effigies? Is 
there never an old Pope or Pretender to hang up in my ſtead ? we 
are not ſo unlike, but it may pals. 

| M | Hab. 
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Hah. That can never be put upon Sir Roger. 

Jacl. Are you ſure he is in the next room? Have you provided 
a very ſharp knife, in caſe of the worſt ? 

Hab. Doſt take me for a common lyar? be ſatisfied, no damage 
can happen to your perſon; your friends will take care of that. 
 Fack, Mayn't I quilt my rope? It galls my neck ſtrangely: be- 
ſides, I don't like this running knot, it holds too tight; I may be 
ſtifled all of a ſudden. 

Hab. Thou haſt fo many F ahd and's; prithee diſpatch it 
might have been over before this time. 

Fack. But now I think on't, I would fain ſettle ſome affairs, 
for fear of the worſt: have a little patience. 

Hab. There's no having patience, thou art fuch a faintlin g 
ſilly creature. 

Jack O thou moſt deteſtable, abominable paſſive ehedience / did 
I ever imagine, I ſhould become thy votary in ſo pregnant an 
inſtance! How will my brother Martin laugh at this ſtory, to ſee 
himſelf out-done in his own calling? He has taken the doctrine, 
and left me the practice. 

No ſooner had he uttered theſe words, but like a man of true 
courage, he tied the fatal cord to the beam, fitted the nooſe, and 
mounted u pon the bottom of a tub, the inſide of which he had 
often graced in his proſperous days. This footſtool Habbakkuk 
kicked away, and left poor Jack ſwinging, like the pendulum of 
Paul's clock. 'The fatal nooſe performed its office, and with the 
moſt ſtrict ligature ſqueezed the blood into his face, till it aſſumed 
a purple dye. While the poor man heaved from the very bottom 
of his belly for breath, Habbakkuk walked with great deliberation 
into both the upper and lower room to acquaint his friends, who 
received the news with great temper, and with jeers and ſcoffs 
inſtead of pity. ©* Jack has hanged himſelf, quoth they] let us go 
and ſee how the poor rogue ſwings.” Then they called Sir 

Roger. © Sir Roger, quoth H. abbakkuk, Jack has hanged 8 
5 cc m e 
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« make haſte and cut him down.” Sir Roger turned firſt one ear, 


and then tother, not underſtanding what he ſaid. 
Hab. I tell you, Fack has hanged himſelf 0 i! ly 
Sir Roger. Who 8 hanged ? 5 


Hab. Tack. 

Sir Roger. I thou oht this had not: been . day. 

Hab. But the poor fellow has hanged himſelf. 

oy Roger. Then let him hang. I don't wonder at it, the fellow 
has been mad theſe twenty years. With this he ſlunk away. 

Then Jack's friends begun to hunch and puſh one another, 
£ Why don't you go, and cut the poor fellow 8 Why don't 
ro Ky; And why don't you? Not I, quoth one; Not I, quoth an- 
other; Not I, quoth a third; he may hang 'till doomſday before 
« I relieve him.” N ay, it 1s credibly reported, that they were ſo far 
from ſuccouring their poor friend in this his diſmal circumſtance, 
that Pz/chirn/ooker and ſeveral of his companions went in and pulled 
him by the legs, and thumped him on the breaſt. Then they began 
to rail at him for the very thing, which they had adviſed and juſti- 
fied before, vis. his getting into the old gentlewoman's family, 
and putting on her livery. The keeper, who performed the laſt 
office, coming up, found Jack ſwinging with no life in him; he 
took down the body gently, and laid it on a bulk, and brought 
out the rope to the company. This, n is the rope that 
e hanged Jack; what muſt be done with it?” Upon which they 
ordered it to be laid among the curioſities! of rreſham-College, 
and it is called Fack's rope to this very day. However, Jack aſter all 
had ſome ſmall tokens of life in him, but lies at this time paſt 
hope of a total recovery, with his head hanging on one ſhoulder, 
without ſpeech or motion. The coroner's inqueſt fuppoling him 


to be dead, brought him in Mon Compos. 


Since removed with the Royal Society in into Crane-Court in Flee gent. 
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| CH AP. XIV. | 
De conference between Don Diego and John Bull. 


D URING the time of the foregoing tranſactions, Don Diego 
was entertaining John Bull. 

D. Diego. 1 hope, Sir, this day's proceeding will convince you 
of the ſincerity of your old friend Diego, and the treachery of Sir 
Roger. 

. Bull What's the dische M | 

D. Diego. You have been endeavouring, for ren years, to 
Has tice done upon that rogue Jack; but what through the 
remiffneſs of conſtables, — "Ind packed juries, he has always 
found the means to eſca 

Bull. What then? | 
D. Diego. Conſider then, who is your beſt friend; he that 
would have brought him to condign puniſhment, or he that has 
faved him. By my perſuaſion Jack had hanged himfelf, if Sir 
Roger had not cut him down. 

7. Bull. Who told you, that Sir Roger ith done 02 
D. Diego. You ſeem to receive me coldly ; J methinks my ſervices 
deſerve a better return. 
. Bull. Since you value yourſelf upon hiking this poor fcoun- 
drel, I tell you, when I have any more hanging-work, T1 fend 
for thee: J have ſome better employment for Sir Roger: in the 
mean time, I defire the poor fellow may be looked after. When he 
firſt came out of the North country into my family, under the 
pretended name of Timothy Trim, the fellow ſeemed to mind his 
loom and his toad? till folnebody turned his head; then 
he grew ſo pragmatical, that he took upon him the government 
of my whole family: I could never order any thing within or 
without doors, but he muſt be always giving his counſel, forſooth : 
nevertheleſs, tell him, I will forgive what is paſt; and if he would: 


2 mind 
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mind his buſineſs for the future, and not meddle out of his own 
ſphere, he will find, that Jahn Bull is not of a cruel diſpoſition. 

D. Diego. Yet all your ſkilful . ſay, that nothing can 
recover your mother, but a piece of Fachs liver boiled in her ſoupe. 

J. Bull. Thoſe are quacks: my mother abhors ſuch Cannibals 
food: ſhe is in perfect health at preſent: I would have given many 
a good pound to have had her ſo well ſome time ago. + There 
are indeed two or three troubleſome old nurſes, that, becauſe they 
believe I am tender-hearted, will never let me have a quiet night's. 
reſt with knocking me up: Oh, Sir, your mother is taken ex- 
« tremely ill! ſhe is fallen into a fainting fit! ſhe has a great emp- 
tc tineſs, wants ſuſtenance!” This is only to recommend them- 
felyes for their great care: Joh» Bull, as {imple as he is, underſtands: 
a little of a pulſe. 


CHAP. XV. 
The ſequel of the meeting at the * Salutation, 
KT HERE I think I left Jobs Bull, fitting between Me. Frog 


and Lewis Baboon, with his arms a-kimbo, in great concern 
to keep Lewis and Mic. aſunder. As watchful as he was, Mic. found 
the means now and then to ſteal a whiſper, and by a cleanly convey- 
ance under the table to flip a ſhort note into Lewis's hand; which 
Lewis as ſlily put into hs pocket, with a pinch or a jog, to warn 
him what he was about. John had the curioſity to retire into a cor- 
ner to peruſe theſe I Gillat doux of Mic's; wherein he found, that 
Mic. had uſed great freedoms both with his intereſt and reputation. 
One contained theſe words: Dear Lewis, Thou ſeeſt clearly, that 
© this blockhead can never bring his matters to bear: let thee and 
e me talk to-night by ourſelves at the Ro/e, and Tll give thee ſatiſ- 


+ New. clamours about the danger of the + Some offers of the Dutch at that time, in: 
church, | gh order to get the negotiation into their hands. 
At the congreſs of Utrecht. 


cc faction. 
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ct faction. Another was thus expreſſed ; © Friend Lewis, Has thy 
« ſenſe quite forſaken thee, to make Bull fuch offers? Hold faſt, 
part with nothing, and I will give thee a better bargain, III 
ce warrant thee.” is * 

In ſome of his billets he told Lewis, That John Bull was under 
ce his guardianſhip ; that the beſt part of his ſervants were at his 
« command; that he could have John gagged and bound when- 
« ever he pleaſed by the people of his on family. In all theſe 
epiſtles, blockhead, dunce, aſs, coxcomb, were the beſt epithets he 
gave poor John. In others he threatned, + That he, Eſquire 
* S$zuth, and the reſt of the tradeſmen, would lay Lewis'down upon 
c his back and beat out his teeth, if he did not retire immediately, 
and break up the meeting. 

I fancy I need not tell my reader, that ohn often changed co- 
lour as he read, and that his fingers itched to give Mic. a good ſlap 
on the chops; but he wiſely moderated his cholerick temper. 
« I faved this fellow, quoth he, from the gallows, when he ran away 
« from his laſt maſter *, becauſe I thought he was harſhly treated; 
< but the rogue was no ſooner ſafe under my protection, than he 
<« began to lye, pilfer and ſteal like the devil *. When I firſt ſet 
him up in a warm houſe, he had hardly put up his ſign, when 
«© he began to debauch my beſt cuſtomers from me. Then it 
« was his conſtant practice to rob my fiſh-ponds, not only to feed 
6e his family, but to trade with the fiſhmongers : I connived at the 
cc fellow, till he began to tell me, that they were his as much as 
“mine. In my manor of * Za/tcheap, becauſe it lay at ſome di- 
« ſtance from my conſtant inſpection, he broke down my fences, 
« robbed my orchards, and beat my ſervants. When I uſed to re- 
e primand him for his tricks, he would talk faucily, lye, and 
e brazen it out, as if he had done nothing amiſs. Will nothing 
. ET EE MEE © 


The King of Spain, whoſe yoke the Dutch The war with the Dutch on theſe accounts, 
threw off with the aſſiſtance of the Engliſb. | | 


© cure 
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« cure thee of thy pranks, Mic? gwoth J, I ſhall be forced ſome 
* time or other to chaſtiſe thee. The rogue got up his cane, and 
« threatened me, and was well thwacked for his pains. But I think 
« his behaviour at this time worſt of all; after I have almoſt 
« drowned myſelf to keep his head above water, he would leave 
* me ſticking in the mud, truſting to his goodneſs to help me out. 
« After I have beggared myſelf wn his troubleſome law-ſuit, with 
« a pox to him, he takes it in mighty dudgeon, becauſe I have 
brought him here to end matters . and becauſe I won't 
let him make me over by deed and indenture as his lawful cully ; 4 
« which to my certain knowledge he has attempted ſeveral times. 
But, after all, canſt thou gather grapes from thorns? Mic. does 
© not pretend to be a gentleman ; he is a tradeſman, a ſelf- ſeeking 
« wretch; but how cameſt thou to bear all this, hn? The rea- 
« fon is plain; thou conferreſt the benefits, and he receives them; 
«the firſt produces love, and the laſt ingratitude. Ah]! Mic. Mic. 
ce thou art a damn'd dog, that's certain; me knoweſt too well, 
that I will take care of thee; elſe thou wouldſt not uſe me een 
« won't give thee up, it is true; but as true as it is, thou ſhalt 
not ſell me, according to thy laudable cuſtom.” While John was 
deep in this 8 Mic. broke out into the nn pro- 
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« I believe, every body here preſent will allow me to be a very 
« juſt and diſintereſted perſon. My friend Fohn Bull here is very 
« angry with me, forſooth, becauſe I won't. agree to his fooliſh 
« bargains. Now I ds to all mankind, I ſhould be ready to 
« facrifice my own concerns to his quiet; but the care of his inter- 
« eft, and that of the honeſt * tradeſinen that are embarked with us, 
& keeps me from entering into. this compoſition. What ſhall be- 


* The Alles, 
e come 


a 


| 
| 
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« come of thoſe poor creatures? The thoughts of their impend . 
« ing ruin diſturbs my night's reſt, therefore I deſire they may ſpeak. 


for themſelves. If they are willing to give up this affair, I ſhan't 


«© make two words of it.” 


John Bull begged him to lay aſide that immoderate concern for 


him; and withal put him in mind, that the intereſt of thoſe tradeſ- 


men had not fat quite ſo heavy upon him ſome years ago, on a like 
occaſion. Mic. anſwered little to that, but immediately pulled out 
a boatſwain's whiſtle. Upon the firſt whiff, the 7rade/men came 
jumping into the room, and began to ſurround Lewis, like ſo many 
yelping curs about a great boar; or, to uſe a modeſter ſimile, like 
duns at a great Lord's levee the morning he goes into the country. 
One pulled him by his ſleeve, another by the ſkirt, a third hol- 
lowed in his ear: they began to aſk him for all, that had been 
taken from their forefathers by ſtealth, fraud, force, or lawful 
purchaſe: ſome aſked for manors, others for acres, that lay conve- 
nient for them ; that he would pull down his fences, level hisditches : 
all agreed in one common demand, that he ſhould be purged, 
ſweated, vomited, and ſtarved, till he came to a ſizeable bulk, like 
that of his neighbours: one modeſtly aſked him leave to call him 
brother; Mic. Frog demanded two things, to be his porter and his 
fiſhmonger, to keep the keys of his gates, and furniſh the kitchen, 
Fohn''s ſiſter Peg only deſired, that he would let his ſervants ſing 
pſalms a Sundays. Some deſcended even to the aſking of old cloaths, 
ſhoes, and boots, broken bottles, tobacco-pipes, and ends of candles. 

« Monfieur Bull, quoth Lewis, you ſeem to be a man of ſome 


e breeding; for God's fake uſe your intereſt with theſe Meſſieurs, 


c that they would ſpeak but one at once; for if one had a hun- 
<« dred pair of hands, and as many tongues, he cannot ſatisfy them 
<« all at this rate.” 2 begged they might proceed with ſome 
method; then they ſtopped all of a ſudden, and would not ſay a 


word, © If this be your play, quotb John, that we may not be like a 


M Quaker's 
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te Quaker's dumb meeting, let us begin ſome diverſion; What d'ye 


« think. of rouly-pouly, or a country dance? What if we ſhould 
ce have a match at foot-ball? I am ſure we ſhall never rend matters 


cc at this rate.” 
CAP. XVI. 
H. ow John Bull and Nic. Frog ſettled their accompts. 


1 Biull Do RING this general ceſſation of talk, what if you 
and I, Mic. ſhould enquire how money-matters ſtand 


between 1 

Mic. Frog. With all my heart, I tore exact dealing ; ; and let 
| H ocus audit; he knows how the money was diſburſed. 

J. Bull. IJ am not much for that at preſent; we'll ſettle it be- 
tween ourſelves: fair and ſquare, Mic. keeps friends together. 
There have been laid out in this law-ſuit, at one time, 36000 
pounds and 40000 Crowns: in ſome caſes I, in others you, bear 
the greateſt proportion. 

Mic. Right: I pay three fiſths of the greateſt number, and 
you pay two thirds of the leſſer number: I think this is fair and 
ſquare as you call it. 


John. Well, go on. 
Nic. Two thirds of 36000 Pe; are 24000 pounds for your 


ſhare, and there remains 12000 for mine. Again, of the 40000 
crowns I pay 24000, which is three fifths, and you pay only 16000, 
which is two fifths; 24000 crowns make 6000 pounds; and 
16000 crowns make 4000 pounds; 12000 and 6000 make 
18000; 24000 and 4000 make 28000. So there are 18000 
pounds to my ſhare of the expences, and 28000 to yours. 

After Mic. had bambouzled John a while about the 18000 and 
the 28000, Fohn called for counters; but what with flight of 
hand, and taking from his own ſcore, 85 adding to John g, Mic. 
brou ght the los always on his own fide, 


N J. Bull. | 
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. Bull. Nay, good friend Mic. though T am not quite ſo nim- 
ble in the fingers, I underſtand cyphering as well as you. I will 
produce you my accompts one by one, fairly writ out of my own 
books: and here I begin with the firſt, You muſt excuſe me, on I 


don't pronounce the law terms right. 


[Job reads. ] 


For the Expences ordinary of the ſuits, os to . 5 puny y Judge, 
lawyers innumerable of all ſorts. 


Of Extranrdinaries, as follows per accompt. - 


To EGuics South's accompt for foft Terminums „ PETE 
To ditto for Non % faftums = 8 ts 
To ditto for Nob proſequi's, di Hſcontinuance, and retraxit 3 
For Writs of error n ws SE 
Suits of Conditions umper form 4 V — 
To Hocus for Dedimus poteſtate mmm 


To ditto for a Capias ad computandum = i = = = 
To Frog's new tenants per accompt to Hocus, 2 Ae. querels's s 
On the ſaid account for Mrits of cjectiment and aiftringas — 

To Eſquire South s quota for a return of a oy vom invent. and Nl 

habet bona * — 33 wu. 

'To + ths.o panion is fans partir =_ PRE Kot - 
To Fack for a Melius RIO * a 25 d TY BO gs. ah, = 
To coach-hire == 
For treats to juries and ieee e nd 2g OE OT 


Jyobn having read over his artictes, with the reſpective ſums, 
brought in Frog debtor to him upon the balance 3382 12 00 


Then Mic. 1 en his bill out of his F _ began to 


read: 


* : | | 1 Wickolas 
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| Nicholas Frog's account. 
Remains to be deducted out of the former account. 
Paid by 1Vic. Frog, for his ſhare of the ordinary Expences of the ſuit 


To Hocus for entries of a Rege mnconſulto — = 
To Fohn Bull”s O_o for a Venire £ 1996 the W not yet all 


laid out 
The coach-hire Ge: my wiſe and 2 and the cariage of my 


: goods during the time of this law-ſuit = 
For the extraordinary is of an 55 family during this 
law-fuit - = 


To Major FO TIRE”, "1" w 6 8 5 | ; 

To Major Will. 4 | | 
And ſumming all up, found due * bY n by Jb. Bal 

to Mic. Frag en en 06 


Pon Bull. As for your Fen enire facias, IT have — you for one 

already; in the other I believe you will be nonſuited. Ill take care 
of my nephew myſelf. Your coach-bire and family charges are 
moſt unreaſonable deductions; at that rate, I can bring in any 
man in the world my debtor. But who the devil are thoſe two 
719jors, that conſume all my money? I find they always run away 
with the balance in all accompts. 

Mic. Frog. Two very honeſt gentlemen, Iaflure you, that have 
done me ſome ſervice. To tell you plainly, Major 2. denotes thy 
greater ability, and Major Mill. thy greater willingneſs to carry on 
this law-ſuit. It was but reaſonable that thou ſhouldſt pay both 
for thy power and thy poſctiveneſi. 

J. Bull. I believe, I ſhall have thoſe two hone Majors diſcount 
on my ſide in a little time. 

Mic. Frog. Why all this legung with thy friend about ſuch a 
Paley ſum? Does this become the generoſity of the noble and rich. 
N 2 Jain 


J am fo 
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John Bull ? I wonder thou art not aſhamed. Oh Hocus! Hotus / 


where art thou? It uſed to go another-guiſe manner in thy time. 
When a poor man has almoſt undone himſelf for thy fake, thou 
art for fleecing him, and fleecing him; is that thy 22 


_ John? 


7. Bull. Very pleaſant indeed | It is well known thou retaineſt 
thy lawyers by the year, ſo a freſh law-ſuit adds but little to thy 


expences; they are thy cuſtomers; I hardly ever ſell them a far- 


thing's worth of any 5 0 nay, thou haſt ſet up an eating-houſe, 
where the whole tribe of them ſpend all they can rap or run. If 


it were well reckoned, I believe thou getteſt more of my money, 


than thou ſpendeſt of thy own; however, if thou wilt needs plead 
poverty, own at leaſt, that thy accompts are falſe. 

Wic. Frog. No marry won't I; I refer myſelf to theſe honeſt 
gentlemen ; let them judge between us. Let Eſquire South ſpeak 
his mind, whether my accompts are not right, and whether we 
ought not to go on with our law-ſuit. 


J. Bull. Conſult the butchers about keeping of Lent. Doſt 
think, that ohn Bull will be tried by Piepowders? I tell you once 


for all, Jobn Bull knows where his ſhoe pinches: none of your 


Eſquires ſhall give him the law, as long as he wears this truſty 
weapon by his ſide, or has an inch of broad-cloth in his ſhop. - 
Mic. 80 Why there it is; you will be both judge and party; 
thou diſcovereſt ſo much of thy head- ſtrong humour 

before theſe ſtrange gentlemen: I have Fr told thee it would 
prove thy ruin ſome time or other: let it never be ſaid, that the 
famous Jon Bull has departed in deſpite of court. 

J. Bull. And will it not reflect as much on thy 8 Mic. 


to turn hgiretter in thy old ws a ſtirrer up of quarrels amongſt 


*The money ſpent! in Holland ind Flanders. beet it is 1 uſual in the 8 and be- 
Court of Piet orders ( Curia pedis pulverixati) cauſe of the expedition in hearing cauſes, for the 
is a court of record incident to every fair; whereof matter is to be done, complained of, heard and 
the ſteward is judge, and the trial is by mer- determined the ſame day, chat is, before the duſt 
e ang racers in the fair. It is ſo . £06 off the feet of the plaintiffs and defendants. 


thy 
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thy neighbours ? I tell thee, Mic. ſome time or other thou wilt re- 
t this. r EN | | 

ht John ſaw clearly, he ſhould have nothing but wrangling, 
and that he ſhould have as little ſucceſs in ſettling his accompts, as 
ending the compoſition. *©* Since they will needs overload my 
© ſhoulders, quoth John, I ſhall throw down the burden with a 
« ſquaſh amongſt them, take it upwho dares; a man has a fine time 
cc of it amongſt a combination of ſharpers, that vouch for one an- 
cc other's honeſty. John, look to thyſelf ; old Lewis makes reaſon- 
ce able offers; when thou haſt ſpent the ſmall pittance that is left, 
c thou wilt make a glorious figure, when thou art brought to live 
c upon Mic. Frog and Eſquire South's generoſity and gratitude : if 
« they uſe thee thus, when they want thee, what will they do 
ce when thou wanteſt them? I fay again, John, look to thyſelf.” 

Jo wiſely ſtifled his reſentments, and told the company, that 
in a little time he ſhould give them law, or ſomething better. 

All. + Law! law | Sir, by all means. What is twenty-two poor 
years towards the finiſhing a law-fuit ? For the love of God more 
law, Sir! 

F. Bull. Prepare your demands, how many years more of law 
do you want, that I may order my affairs accordingly ? In the mean 


while fare wel. 


CHAP. XVII. 
* How John Bull found all his family in an uproar at home. 


N IC. FROG, who thought of nothing but carrying 7 
to the market, and there diſpoſing of him as his own proper 
goods, was mad to find that John thought himſelf now of age to 
look after his own affairs. He reſolved to traverſe this new project, 
and to make him uneaſy in his own family. He had corrupted or 


+ Clamours for continuing the war, *Clamours about the danger of the ſucceſſion. 


deluded 
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deluded moſt of his ſervants into the moſt extravagant conceits in 
the world; that their maſter was run mad, and wore a dagger in 
one pocket, and poiſon in the other; that he had ſold his wife and 
children to L#wis, diſinherited his heir, and was going to ſettle his 
eſtate upon a pariſh-boy; that if they did not look after their maſter, 
he would do ſome very miſchievous thing. When John came home, 
he found a more ſurprizing ſcene than any he had yet met with, 
and that you will ſay was ſomewhat extraordinary. 
- He called his cook-maid Betty to beſpeak his dinner: Betty told 
him, That ſhe begged his pardon, ſhe could not dreſs dinner, 
till ſhe knew what he intended to do with his will.” “Why, 
© Betty, guoth John, thou art not run mad, art thou? My will at 
©. preſent is to have dinner. That may be, quoth Beity, but my 
e conſcience won't allow me to dreſs it, till I know whether you 
©« intend to do righteous things by your heir?” © I am ſorry for 
“e that, Betty, quoth John, I muſt find ſomebody elſe then. Then 
he called John the barber. © Before I begin, quoth Fohn, I hope 
your honour won't be offended, if I aſk you whether you intend 
« to alter your will? If you won't give me a poſitive anſwer, your 
< beard may grow down to your middle, for me.” * "Igad fo it 
< ſhall, 9orh Bull, for I will never truſt my throat in ſuch a mad 
5 fellow's hands.” Where's Dick the butler? © Look ye, quoth 
Dick, I am very willing to ſerve you in my calling, d'ye fee; but 
« there are ſtrange reports, and plain-dealing is beſt, d'ye ſee; I 
«© muſt be fatisfied if you intend to leave all to your nephew, and 
« if Mic. Frog is ſtill your executor, d'ye ſee; if you will not ſatisfy 
me as to theſe points, you may drink with the ducks.” © And 
« ſo I will, guoth John, rather than keep a butler that loves my 
heir better than myſelf.” Hob the ſhoe-maker, and Priclet the 
taylor told him, . They would moſt willingly ferve him in their 
< ſeveral ſtations, if he would ' promiſe them never to talk with 
«© Lewis Baboon, and let Micholas Frog linen-draper manage his 
concerns; that they could neither make ſhoes nor cloaths to 25 
e | I ˖ 
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« that were not in good correſpondence with their Mat friend 
&« Wicholas.” 

J. Bull. Call Andrew my journey-man. How nies affairs, An- 


| drow? I hope the devil has not taken poſſeſſion of thy body too. 
Andrew. No, Sir; 2 deſire to know what you would do if 


you were dead ? 
J. Bull. Juft as other dead folks do, Andrew. — This is a- 
mazing! „ e. 


Andrew. I mean, if your nephew ſhall inherit your eſtate ? 

F. Bull. That new op upon himſelf. I a do n to hin- 
der him. 

Andrew. But will you niake it ſure ? 

J. Bull. Thou meaneſt, that I ſhould put him in poſſeſſion, 
for I can make it no ſurer without that; he has all the law can give 
hm. 
Andrew. Indeed poſſeſſion, as you ſay, would make it much 
furer ; they ſay, it is eleven points of the las. 

Jonx began now to think that they were all enchanted; he 
enquired about the age of the moon; if Mic. had not given them 
ſome intoxicating potion, or if old mother Jer: a was ſtill alive? 
* No, o my faith, quoth Harry, I believe there is no potion in the 
t caſe, but a little aurum pwabile You will have more of this by 
and by.” He had ſcarce ſpoke the word, when another friend of 
Fohr's :ccofted him after the following manner. 

« Since thoſe worthy perſons, who are as much concerned * 
your ſafety as I am, have employed me as their orator, I defire 
to know whether you will have it by way of Syllogi/m, E oY 

« Dilemma, or Sorites.” h 

Joux now began to be diverted with their extravagance. 

J Bull. Let's have a Sorites by all means; though they are all 
new to me. 


Friend. It is 8 to a 9 0 are verſed in hiſtory ry, that ove 
were two „lers that played the whore two thouſand years ago: 


therefore 
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therefore it plainly follows, that it is not lawful for. John Bull to 


have any manner of intercourſe with Lewis Baboon : if it is not 
awful for Jahn Bull to have any manner of intercourſe (corre- 
f ſpondence, if you will, that is much the ſame thing) then 2 fortiori, 
it is much more unlwfül for the ſaid Joh»: to make over his wife 
and children to the ſaid Lewis: if his wife and children are not to 
be made over, he is not to wear a dagger and ratſbane in his pockers - 
if he wears a dagger and ratſbane, it muft be to do miſchief to 
himſelf, or ſomebody elſe: if he intends to do miſchief, he ought 
to be ardder guardians, and there is none ſo fit as myſelf, and ſome 
other worthy perſons, who have a commiſſion for that purpoſe from 
Wic. Frog, the executor of his will and teſtament. Ry: 
J. Bull. And this is your Sorites, you ſay, —— With that he 
ſnatched a good tough oaken cudgel, and began to brandiſh it; 
then happy was the man, that was firſt at the door: crowding to 
get out, they tumbled down ſtairs; and it is credibly reported Wn 
of them dropped very valuable things in the Ys” Warn were 
picked up by others of the family. 
„That any of theſe rogues, goth Jobs, ſhould i imagine, I am 
ce not as much concerned as they about having my affairs in a ſettled 
* condition, or that I would wrong my heir for I know not what 
© Well, Nic. I really cannot but applaud thy diligence; I muſt 
« own this is really a pretty ſort of a trick, but it n t do thy 
£ buſineſs for all that.” | 


. CH AP. XVIII. 


* How Lewis Baboon came to vifit John Bull, and what poſed be- 
5  taveen them. | 


IHN it is but ingenuous to acquaint the 3 that this chapter 
was not wrote by Sir Humphrey himſelf, but 19 another "ay 
able pen of the univerſity of Grud/treet. | 


* Private negotiations about Dunkirk. 


JOHN 


— 
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J H N find (by Ge good inſtructions given 1 by Sir * ) 
got the > 15 his cholerick temper, and wrought himſelf up 
to a great ſteddineſs of mind to purſue his own intereſt through all 
impediments, that were thrown in the way: he began to leave off 
ſome of his old acquaintance, his roaring and bullying about the 
ſtreets; he put on a ſerious air, knit his brows, and, for the time, 
had made a very conſiderable progreſs in politicks, conſidering that 
he had been kept a ſtranger to his own affairs. However, he could 
not help diſcovering ſome remains of his nature, when he happened 
to meet with a foot-ball, or a match at cricket ; for which Sir Roger 
was ſure to take him to taſk. Jol was walking about his room, 
with folded arms, and a moſt thoughtful aeg his ſervant 
brought him word, that one Lew:s Baboon below wanted to | peak 
with him. John het got an impreſſion, - that Lewis was ſo deadly 
cunning. a man, that he was afraid to venture himſelf alone with 
him: at laſt he took heart of grace; Let him come up, goth he, 
« it is but ſticking to my point, and he can never over-reach me.” 
Lewis Baboon. Monſieur Bull, I will frankly acknowledge, that 
my behaviour to my neighbours has been ſomewhat uncivil, and I 
believe you will readily grant me, that I have met with uſage ac- 
cordingly. I was fond of back-ſword and cudgel-play from my 
youth, and I now bear in my body many a black and blue gaſh and 
ſoar, God knows. I had as good a warehouſe, and as fair poſſeſſions, 
as any of my neighbours, though ] ſay it; but a contentious temper, 
flattering ſervants, and unfortunate fears „ have brought me into 
circumſtances that are not unknown to you. Theſe my misfor- 
tunes are heightened by domeſtick calamities. That I need not 
relate. I am a poor battered old fellow, and I would willingly end 
my days in peace: but, alas! I ſee but ſmall hopes of that, for every 
new circumſtance. affopds an argument to my enemies to purſue 
their revenge; formerly I was to be banged, becauſe I was too 


ſtrong, and now becauſe I am too weak to refiſt; I am to be brought 
O | down 


ſpeedily! 
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down when too rich, and oppreſſed when too poor. Mic. Frog has 
uſed me like a fcoundyels you are a gentleman, and I freely Put 
myſelf in your hands to diſpoſe of me as you think fit. 

J. Bull. Look you, Mafter Baboon, as to your uſage of your 
neighbours, you had beſt not dwell too much upon that chapter; let 
it ſuffice at preſent, that you have been met with: you have been 
rolling a great ſtone up hill all your life, and at laſt it has come 
tumbling down till it is like to cruſh you to pieces: plain- dealing is 
beſt. If you have any particular mark, Mr. Bahoon, whereby one 
may know when you fib, and when you ſpeak truth, you had beſt 
tell it me, that one may proceed accordingly ; but Bc at preſent 
J know of none ſuch, it is better that ”__ ſhould truſt me, than 
that J ſhall truſt you. 

L. Baboon. I . of no no fare ark of veracity amongſt 
us tradeſmen, but intereſt; it is manifeſtly mine not to deceive 

you at this time; you may laleh truſt me, I can aſſure you. 

by Bull. The traſt J give is in ſhort this; I muſt have ſomething 

d, before I make the bargain, and the reſt before it is con- 
3 
Z. Bakoon To 1 you I deal faitlytin name your ſomething. 

F. Bull. I need not thee, old boy; thou canſt gueſs. 

I. Baboon. * Feekſtlnon-cafth, III warrant you, becauſe it has 
been formerly in your family! Say no more, you ſhall have it. 

7. Bull. I fhall have it to m'own ſelf? 

L. Baboon. To thy n'own ſelf. p 

F. Bull, Every wall, gate, n and inch of f Ragin gli, 
you fay! 

L. Batoon. Juſt ſo. | | 
J. Bull. Every ſingle ſtone of Eccle eum gl, to m'own ſelf, 


©" Babuon. : When you pleaſe; what needs more wee * 


* Dunkirk, 


J. Bull. 
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Fe Bull, But tell me, old boy, haſt thou laid aſide all thy eguivo- 


5 * and mentals in this caſe? 
Bs Baboon. There's nothing hike matter of fact; ſeeing is be- 


lie vINg. 
Ball. Now thou talk'ſt to the purpoſe; ; let us ſhake hands, 
old boy. Let me aſk thee one queſtion more ; What haſt thou to 
do to meddle with the affairs of my. family? to diſpoſe of my 


eſtate, old boy? 
L. Baboon. Juſt as much as you have to do with the affairs of 


Lord Struii. 
J. Bull. Ay, but my trade, my very being was concerned in 


that. 

L. Babuon. And my intereſt was concerned in the other: but 
let us both drop our pretences; for I believe it is a moot point, 
whether I am more likely to make a Maſter Bull, or you a Lord 
Strutt. 

J. Bull. A greed, old boy; but then I = have ſecurity, that 
I ſhall carry my Wd e to market, old boy. 

L. Baboon. That you ſhall: Zccle chen cal C Eccleſdown ! re- 
member that: why would ſt thou not take it, when it was offered 


thee ſome years ago? 
J. Bull. T would not take it, becauſe they told me thou would lt 


not give it me. 

L. Baluon. How could Monſieur Bull be fo groſly abuſed hy 
downright nonſenſe? they that adviſed you to refuſe, muſt have be- 
lieved I intended to give, 5 why would they not make the expe- 
riment? but I can tell you more of that matter, than perhaps you 


know at preſent. 
J. Bull,” But what ſay ſt chou as to , the Eſquire, Mr. Ex, and 


the reſt of the tradeſmen? I muſt take care of them. 
L. Babgon. Thou haſt but {mall obligations to Vic. to my cer- 


tain knowledge: he has not uſed me like a gentleman. 


O0 2 7 Bull. 


OP" CET IT © 
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J. Bull. Nic. indeed is not very nice in your punctilio's of 
ceremony; he is clowniſh, as a man may ſay: belching and calling 
of names have been allowed him time out of mind, by preſcrip- 
tion: but however, we are engaged in one eommon cauſe, and 1 
muſt look after him. Ed: 

L. Baboon. All matters that relate to him, and the reſt of the 
plaintiffs in this law-ſuit, I will refer to your juſtice. | 


- 


CHA P. XIX. 


Nic. Frog's Jetter to John Bull; wherein he endeavours to uindicate all 
his conduct, with relation to John Bull and the law-fuit. © 


10. perceived now that his cully had eloped, that Juin in- 
tended henceforth to deal without a broker; but he was 
reſolved to leave no ſtone unturned to recover his bubble: amongſt 


other artifices he wrote a moſt obliging letter, which he ſent him 
printed in a fair character. | | | 


* DEAR FRIEND, 1 Ft | 
2 HEN I conſidered the late ill uſage I have met with 
12 from you, I was reflecting what it was that could pro- 
ce yoke you to it; but upon a narrow inſpection into my conduct, 
« I can find nothing to reproach myſelf with, but too partial a 
concern for your Trees You no ſooner ſet this compoſition 
a- foot, but I was ready to comply, and prevented your very 
© wiſhes; and the affair might have been ended before now, had 
e it not been for the greater concerns of Eſquire Sourb, and the 
other poor creatures embarked in the ſame common cauſe, whoſe 
* ſafety touches me to the quick. You ſeemed a little jealous, 
« that I had dealt unfairly with you in money-matters, till it ap- 
« peared by your own accounts, that there was ſomething due to 


* Subſtance of the States letter. 


« me 
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eme upon the balance. Having nothing to anſwer to ſo plain a 

« demonſtration, you began to complain, as if I had been familiar 
« with your reputation; when it is well known, not only I, but 
c the meaneſt ſervants in my family, talk of you with the utmoſt 
« reſpe&t. I have always, as far as in me lies, exhorted your ſer- 
ec yants and tenants to be dutiful; not that I any way meddle in 
ce your domeſtick affairs, which were very unbecoming for me to 
« do. If ſome of your ſervants expreſs their great concern for you 
ce in a manner, that is not ſo. very polite, you ought to impute it 
ce to their extraordinary zeal, which deſerves a reward, rather than 
« a_reproof. You cannot reproach me for want of ſucceſs at the 
ce Salutation, ſince I am not maſter of the paſſions and intereſts af 
&* other folks. I have beggared myſelf with this Iaw-ſuit, undertaken 
© merely in complaiſance to you; and if you would have had but a 
little patience, I had ſtill greater things in reſerve, that I intended 
eto have done for you. I hope, what I have ſaid will prevail with 
„you to lay aſide your unreaſonable jealouſies, and that we may 
e have no more meetings at the Salutation, ſpending our time and 
* money to no purpoſe. My concern for your welfare and pro- 
ſperity almoſt makes me mad. You may be aſſured I will con- 
« tinue to be | 


«Your. affectionate 
« Friend and ſervant, 


NIC. FROG,” 


Fohn received this with a good deal of /ang froid: tramſcat, quoth 
John, cum ceteris erroribus. He was now at his caſe; he ſaw he 
could now make a very good bargain for himſelf, and a very ſafe 
one for other folks. My ſhirt, quoth he, is near me, but my ſkin 
« is nearer: whilſt I take care of the welfare of other folks, no 
* body can blame me to apply a little balſam to my own ſores. 

| | : Cc It's 
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It's a pretty thing, aſter all, for a man to do his o] buſineſs; a 
man has ſuch a tender concern for himſelf, there's nothing like it. 
This is ſomething better, I tro, than for John Bull to be ſtand- 
* ing in the Warket like a great dray-horſe, with Frog s paws upon 
ce his head. M hat will you give me for this beaft ? Serviteur Mic. 
« Frog, you may kiſs my backſide if you pleaſe. Though Jh 
4 Bull has not read your :&iffotlt's, Plato's, and Machiave's, he can 
« fee as far into a aul tone as another. With that Job» began to 
chuckle 4 laugh, wy he was like to have burſt his ſides, 7 


CHAP: XX," 


» * The dl eau hat | paſſed between Nic. Frog and Eſquire South, 
which John Bull overheard. 


OHN thought every minute a year, till he got into Ecch e 
caftle; he repairs to the Satutation, with a deſign to break the 
matter gently to his partners; before he entered, he — Nic Ic, 


and the Eſquire in a very pleaſant conference. 
Eſp. Seuth. Oh the ingratitude and injuſtice of mankind! that 


John Bull, whom IT have honoured with my friendſhip and pro- 
tection fo long, ſhould flinch at laſt, and pretend that he can diſ- 
burſe no more money for me! that the family of the Sawhs, by 
his ſneaking temper, ſhould be kept out of thetr own! 

Mic. Frog. Ant like your worſhip, I am in amaze at it; I 
think the rogue {hould be compelled to his duty. 

Es. South. That he ſhould prefer his ſcandalous pelf, the duſt 
and dregs of the earth, to the proſperity and grandeur of my 


family! 
Mic. Frog. Nay, he is miſtaken there tov; for he would quickly 


lick himſelf whole again by his vails. It's Arange he Rod oof ace 
Philip Baboon's cuſtom to Eſquire Subs. 


* Negotiations between the Emperor and the Dutch for continuing the War, and getting .the 
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By. Sruth. As you lay, that my clothier, chat! is to get ſo much 
by the purchaſe, ſhould refuſe ch put me in ere did ou 
ever know any man's tradeſman ſerve him ſo before? 

Nic. Frog. No, indeed, an't pleaſe your worſhip, it is a very 
unuſual proceeding; and I would not have been guilty of it for the 
world. If your honour had not a great ſtock of moderation and 
patience, you would not bear it ſo well as you do. 

Es. South. It is wol TP that s certain, Mic. and I will 


be revenged. 


Mic. Frog. Methinks it is firange, that Philiþ Baboon's tenants 
do not all take your honour” s part, SL how good and gentle 
a maſter you are. 

Eg. South. True, Vic. but fow are ſenſible of merit in this Wand: 
it is a great comfort, to have o faithful a a friend as thyſelf 1 in ſo Cri- 
tical a juncture. 

Mic. Frog. If all the N 50 ſhould forſake you, be aſſured Vic. 
Frog never will; let us ſtick 1 to our point, and we'll manage Bull, 
III warrant ye. 

| Es South. Let me kik thee, dear Nic. I have ſoumd one honeſt 
man among a thouſand at laſt. 

Mic. Frog. If it were poſſible, your honour has it in > your power 
to wed me {till cloſer to your intereſt. 

Eq. South. Tell me quickly, dear Mic. 

Nic. Frog. You know Iam your tenant; the difference between 
my leaſe and an-inheritance is ſuch a trifle, as I am ſure you will 
not grudge your poor friend; that will be an encouragement to go 
on; beſides it will make Ball as mad as the devil: you and I ſhall 
be able to manage him then to ſome purpoſe. 

Eff. South. "oy no ine,” 1t ſhall be —_ Nic. to thy heart's 
content. | 


Tabs all this while was liſteriing to this comical dialogue, and 
1 heartily in his fleeve at the pride and ſimplicity of the 
4 E/quire, 
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Eſquire, and the fly roguery of his friend Vic. Then of a ſudden 
bolting into the room, he to tell them, that he believed he 
had brought Lewis to reaſonable: * if 8717 would plats to hear 
them. 

Then they all bawled out aloud, 1 N 0 e Long live 
% Eſquire Seth and the law!” As John was going to proceed, 
ſome roared, ſome ſtamped with {HE fect, others ſtopt their ears 
with their fingers. 

Nay, gentlemen, quorh Jab, if you will but 3 * 

a while, you ſhall judge youtſaves whether? Leut 3 are 
reaſonable. 

All. Very fine indeed, ſtop pon and ſo loſe a term. 

J. Bull. Not ſo neither, we have ſomething by way of advance, 
he will put us in poſſeſſion of his manor and caſtle of] Eccleſdown. 

Mic. Frog. What doſt thou talk of c, thou meaneſt zhy/elf. 

J. Bull. When Frog took poſſeſſion of any thing, it was always 
ſaid to. be for ws, and why may not John Bull be us, as well as Mic. 
Frog was us? I hope John Bull is no more confined to ſingularity 
than Vic. Frog; or, * it ſo, the conſtant doctrine, that thou haſt 
preached up for many years, was, that Thou and I are One; and 
why muſt we be ſuppoſed Two in this caſe, that were always 
One before: it's impoſſible that Thou and J ean fall out, Vic. we 
muſt truſt one another; I have truſted thee with a got many things, 
prithee truſt me with this one trifle. 

Mie Frog. That principle is true in the, main, but theres is ſome 
ſpeciality in this caſe, that makes it highly inconvenient for vs both. 

J. Bull. Thoſe are your jęalouſies, that the common enemies 
ſow between us; how often haſt thou warned me of thoſe rogues, 
ic. that would make us miſtruſtful of one another! | 

Mic. Frog. This Eccle/down-caſile is only a bone of contention. 

J. Bull. It depends upon you to make it ſo, or wy, part I aw 
as peaceable as a lamb. | 


* Propoſals for ceſſation of arms, and deliv ey of Dunkirk, + 


HN BUL. 105 

Mic. Frog. But do you conſider the unwholeſomeneſs of the air 
and foil, the expences of reparations and ſervants? I would ſcorn to 
accept of ſuch a quagmire. Pe | 

J. Bull. You are a great man, Mic. but in my circumſtances, 
I muſt be even content to take it as 1t 1s. 

Mic. Frog. And you are really fo filly, as to believe the old 
cheating rogue will give it you? | 

J. Bull. I believe nothing but matter of fact, I ſtand and fall 
by that, I am reſolved to put him to it. 

Mic. Frog. And fo relinquiſh the hopefulleſt cauſe in the world, 
a claim that will'certainly in the end make thy fortune for ever! 

J. Bull. Wilt thou purchaſe it, Vic! thou ſhalt have a lumping 
pennyworth; nay, rather than we ſhould differ, I'll give thee ſome- 
thing to take it off my hands. | 

Mic. Frog. If thou would'ſt but moderate that haſty, impatient 
temper of thine, thou ſhould'ſt quickly ſee a better thing than all 
that. What ſhould'ſt thou think to find old Lewis turned out of 
his paternal eſtates, and the manſion-houſe of Clay-pao/? Would 
not that do thy heart good, to fee thy old friend Mic. Frog Lord 
of Clay-pool? then thou and thy wife and children ſhould walk 
in my gardens, buy toys, drink lemonade, and now and then we 
ſhould have a country dance. 1 

J. Bull. I love to be plain, I'd as lieve ſee myſelf in Eccleſdeum- 
caſtle, as thee in Clay-pool. I tell you again, 3 gives this as 


a pledge of his ſincerity; if you won't ſtop proceeding to hear 


him, I will. 


* Clay-pool, Paris. Lutetia. 


P hs CHAP. 
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CHAP. XXI. | 
* The reft of Nic's fetches to keep John out of Eccleſdown-caſtle. 


( ] HEN Nic. could not diſſuade Job: by argument, he tried 
to move his pity; he. pretended to be fick and like to die, 
that he ſhould leave his wife and children in a ſtarving condition, 
if John did abandon him; that he was hardly able to crawl about 
the room, far leſs capable to look after ſuch a troubleſome buſineſs 
as this law-ſuit, and therefore begged that his good friend would 
not leave him. When he ſaw, that John was ſtill inexorable, he 
pulled out a caſe-knife, with which he uſed to ſnicker- ſnee, and 
threatened to cut his own throat. Thrice he aimed the knife to 
his wind-pipe with a moſt determined threatening air. What 
ec ſignifies life, quoth he, in this languiſhing condition? It will be 
<« ſome pleaſure, that my friends will revenge my death upon this 
« barbarous man, that has been the cauſe of it.” All this while 
Fobn looked ſedate and calm, neither offering in the leaſt to ſnatch 
the knife, nor ſtop his blow, truſting to the tendernefs Wic. had for 
his own perſon: when he perceived, that hin was immoveable in 
his purpoſe, he applied himſelf to Leis. 

Art thou, quoth he, turned bubble in thy old age, from being 
« a ſharper in thy youth? What occaſion haſt thou to give up 
« Fceleſadown-caſtle to John Bull? his friendſhip is not worth a 
« ruſh; give it me, and Fll make it worth thy while. If thou 
<« diflikeſt that propoſition, keep it thyſelf, I'd rather thou ſhould'ſt 
have it than he. If thou hearkeneſt not to my advice, take what 
&« follows; Eſquire South and I will go on with our law-ſuit in 
* ſpite of John Bull's teeth.” . 

L. Baboon. Monſieur Bull has uſed me like a gentleman, and I 
am reſolved to make good my promiſe, and truſt him for the con- 
ſequences. | | 
* Attempts to hinder the ceſſation, and taking poſſeſſion of Dunkirk, 


* 
- 


* 


4 
1 
= 
* 

* 
* 
* 


LE „ 


———— > 


1 * 


CE — 


1 ů — : 
——— — —Ud . — ha = = 


_ 


— 


N * 8 VT 
. 
a 
* 
, 
"1 Þ 
. 
k _—_ " 
a ». 2 1 
* 
-.. 
. " N 
— * ; 
”* rt + 04.4 „ Sx — 
. 
p * 4-- 4+ * 
þ * * * 
» * " * 
, a Li 
= * * * 
* - 
. \ 
U 
* * 
- 2 * 
99 
* * L 
ar” 4 * eq * . * % 4 he 
q X Uwe a 8 <= * 
* 
5 
- ” 
o 3 * * 
0 . - 0 * 
” To 
= * b * * q - 5 
„ 2 4 1 * 
| XEL 60 
- . 5 * Fs wy 
* 
p * A 
- * 95 
*4 0 of 4 
* 1 * 
L 
7 * * * 
4 , « 2 * 
4 "MW . » * 
-_— *x . » 2 
My F ® % „„ 
n+ Yo * 4 
- . 
. 
* 
* 
: > 
* 
”- 
6 S 
. — 
. 
- 2 * 
4 
6 _ . 
9 - 
* 
4 * 
5 
* 
. 
* 
© 
* . : 
= 
. . 
=, . 
. 
* 
* * 
% 
* * 
44 — © 
= 
{4 
. 
* 
- 
. 
. 
PX : * "a 
- on \ 
8 
1 * 16 * 
7 V 
5 
* 
- N 
* 
* 
. * 
* I % = 
1 1 
. 
4» 4 
* 
. 
. 
: . 
” + 
- . 
: » 
(| 
. 
: 5 * 3 


9 


— — — — 


. #. % 

— * 3 ar nd x 
_ n 
„ * * 2 CA 2 

* 7 %* = "= 


<>, 
3 » * z 
— . . a. +» \ = AD 0 »* P * a 11 £ : 
. * * P « Kok 2. * E 
1 N ” bs 24 1 ; 
: 1 f 1 „ * > 
8 a OD 2e . : z — 
* * 5 * Ly 1 ? 
12 l + + 1 Mo” * — 4 
1 * A wt IS 
» — * 5 - 
bg 2 * 
$72 | 3 4 . t 1 p 
** o , | f - : 
: = "I R =” N N 4 + . — 
94 1 K . 
=y * - I 
| a * * 9 * " 
5 © « «x . x 
* , 3 
\ « 3 5 a * 
8 4 . o 
8 — 5K 
"4s 
4 . - 0 
* * : 
6 - #6.T .» " . - 1 x x 
* » 5 5 N a ; 
ol : 2002 » : . 
* ; 
. 88 ; , : 
% \ . t $ | . 1 
F » 
6 * e 1 5 7 4 t 1 
* o ol * * : N 
, a; r 1 
F . * : . 4 * y * * 0 r 
4 g ; r 
- * x g * 5 8 
„ & \ 2 * , % + * . : 
- . e . 
py : L C * ee * v. . 1 « ” 
5 0 a 7 "> 1 y * 44; . 
— «Sg 8 a ' 
4 a: Bs _ * 
x =, = - 4 _ 4 
„* _ 3 ; 
* ＋ : . 7 0 x 
: 4 5 a1 *Y 
" * Dre „ «pv 
* = 4 „„ . , 8 
N - e it SI. 
Þ. mn ” * - = 1 _—— 1 
o 3 * * % - 5 = „ * F 
” * * > „ * | * LY be 
; . *: +» 8 * * 
of # 2 , 2s, 0 : 
X , £6 ag | IX: - ; 
4 4 » ——— VZ? 2 , . * 
* 6. " tr 
i f * oe | ; * Fi * 
4 3 \ 2 — . 
A is e 2 
*, c % e „ «77 
* * % * 1 7 .: 5 
3 — * regs W : : 
- % * * > Ca * be » ) 
F * 5 5 » *. : _ 
* 5 » N 4 | 
pe 5 5 AA a o : e 
* * Sv ORD AS; * 3 * 8 er 
* — 75 * : * 
s 9 . 3 * , | 
4 we” FX ? Le 4 105 
. * as 5 . LR ht 
. 1 > - 12 1 „ ( 
{ . 4 12 
* » 1 * * * ; 7 : 
c- zo: „ * * + 4 es. N 
4 I . + 
P 4.4 P 8 12885 : ' 
: : 1 & 5; Ann Ne 
* „ bn 9 jo 1 ' 
** N a> * 1 IM s £ 
* * 
. ; . 
: . - 
* * 2 5 
* * 
4 * . : > 
- 1 1 * - * 
— a : # . 1 F a 
. * f N : 
0 1 
. : . 4 : oe Þ 
» 95 
. 4 % , 
© v * 2 v7 * - J : 
a 4 : a -- U 8 
: ] w 2 ” . 
«* » -+ 
* g : 2 : . 


1 
- 
- * ar 

of * 

4 * 
, 
. mY N 
1 . - Gs 1x 
« = - 

1 x 

pe 4 , 
* 
*4.. * 9 * 
; - 
. } 
" p 2 
. 
* 
p 1 * 
D A 
- * < x * . i i# : 


* 
EL 
* 


7 
8 
— 
N 
. 


* 
- 


83.45 . 
* 


' 

— 

4,7 

X Ay 

& 

412 
= 


5 
225 
* * 

* 


eee eee 


— 


P — ba 


—— T]ssT TO TT TC TT mu nm co 


ieee FEA FP RRP aL RR RR APRN WAH RRRananik nme eehte — —_— 


Am EUMMMMOMMOEMMMMMMNE TT Tm Tm Tm Tm TC Ty CC CC[[rruTOTJS[1co#cbr TT TC yy yy eee 


— = - — 
— —— — — — — — 


— ——᷑ —— — — 


—— — — — — 


1 8 1.— = — — _ \ _ G 2 - — = - - l - - : l — — 
* — | 


. — - ba _ * — — — — — 
_ — —— = = - K 
= b — —— — 


— p —— 
— — — — —e— — ͤ— — — ee —— — — - N — — — — — x— —— — —— — — 
— — . — 8 — — — - l = — py — * — = 
—————________——_— —  _—— _ — ———— — — © — — — — — - —— —— — —— 


— — 


PF ²˙ ä ˙˙ . —— 


U 


Ae 4 . . Else bee 


— 


4 


' \ 4 - vi. i 1 , 
= 1 64% h U i 


* 
„ 1 = \ 
m „ 


3 Ws 

- 7 7 

bY \ 

5 7 1 G 
, 7 _ 


„ = 7 7 
e, 
- / 
9 
4 
7 


71 


- / - 


: 
— 
| 
E 
E 


CONTENT 


- — — — — —— ͤ-ñ— vve 
- 


— & 


= 
. | | : 
: : n 
= == l | — — 
— o — - . 5 
| 3 | - - . = — ©. l 0 , 
= = — — EI — —— — — — [4 . 
- R . —— — —— | 
Ll = : l = - = | 
. *” + l - 
. * — o 
— — bd - — — — — = — — — — — — l 
= —_— \ _ — — —— •“ ͤ—ͤ é ² . w T—P—?DTT — —— — — —ͤũ—m— — — — — — 1 ö 
— rr mngas — — — — ——— — —— — — > — — - 3 l 
— 
- 
* 


ö 


( 


] 


—— — u — 


' 11 
TOTTPEOTT VE VERFY TRYTPP 


" Erin wn OPS ETT TIS TEVT FEVETEDTTEFETOYERD LITLLULLELLLAGS Nin UA III Hummmmmümum 


— — | : g : 
— - — - — ——: — — —— P 1 — * — = _ l —_— l l 
= | == o - 
= — — * = b — = \ 
K = _ —  ———_— 1 * 
— 
= — = 
— - * — — — — 1 — » — — 
. \ \ [ 
N o 
- \ \ 1 Rog 
| 5 
* 4 
\ = 
' 4 g 1 
+. : - 
- TS - —ͤy— > ——— CC ————o——_—_————_ . 
— N 
5 a n — - . 
- — - _ —— — — —— — — — — — — — 8 * of N bh 
LP n ' , 
tf bo - . ' 
+ <4 — o Z = 
4 - , 0 „ 
1 g 4 — 
— - — 1 = 
— — = [ 
y — 
8 i — 
\ 
: N F N — 
[ i 
r 
\ L 
, ! | 
D 
, g oy 
: l 13 * ' « = þ — 
1 | 
* 18 
1 9 
| N | j 
l . - _ "4 
| | = 
\ ot 
| , þ \ = 
, i" 
[1 ] 
: \ l \ 4 ' 
_ 
4 9 * 
* } 
To Tor! l l | ty | 
{ : \ : LI ) N | * 
14 14 16 79 „% „ = = l \ Ins * 
| = = i RY U 
5 = M 8 N T9 * N Y 
v4 - 
\ - FA a l i 
on = - l d N \ 
'" „ 
- \ mM * { „ 
o l G l 
l _ _ \ 14 1 
4 . \ 7 j 
n l 
_ = . . —— - i 
l % | * - — o 1 1 
G _ . : _ 
: l l | PI . 
o 141 l 1 3 l \ , 
5 
n G l G : l , o P 
: G l Ml \ l LARR AT 0654 £ : 4 | | . 
: 118 14 = 14684 + _ by 
{31 l : Sip = \ = | | 
l 3 - : G — _ — U 
1 1 — 9922 1 — { 
l l l * 1 : : l , . bed „* | i 
: 137 : « * ö WJ b l [ 
: | : : 1 * * = a 
py 6 G * 11 
ITT) 1 „ 
» 0 0 ' . . 
N - 1 d 
\ : / . 
l : 
n \ \ N i 
l ! 
# | 4 : + A — 1 \ U 
| | l | | 
A | | : : l 5 ' 
: : l \ TART l - l l \ \ : 
(1 : 1 n * \ 1 
i 
l * o 
: V 14 U 
| An | l i} : \ = ! 
44:2 9 4 
1 þ 3 
} IN : Mint _— » | J 
: : : : G , : „ ' 4 "i 
G \ G - = \ bl \ 1} * 
it : 4 n 1 * . 
' l 170 * 1 , _ 7 } 
(| ' l 4 0 {i ! f 
G : + 4 ** i on \ 
M1 \ \ * / LU 's * 
o : o- 1 ul | : 
T1 v +) ; * . =_ \ \ 
G l = \ 
l l WAY | ” N 1 ry , l 
: : w 4 
$4111 4 l l l o l 1 
14 
11 * \ - - 
- . : x p * 
11 1 9 \ : 4 by : 
i G : G G , d * 11 A } 
l : : : : \ : . ©» n 
N " « 1 4 
. : n 0 1 bd - \ N 
"vv : : l "Fs o oy . + 4 = \ 
| 11 | | i 
: 21 0 l 
\ l 1 * 
aun : \ I; - : = g , U [11 
\ bo \ 1 G ' 0 Pp 
Y *". 1 19 1 - MIN 4 o * [a 
= l : 44 wu N [1 an Y ; = \ o 
: : l _ 2 3 = 4 5 
i . 1 Fa. - 0 y : 
: * . N = N 4 } ot 11 1 oy 1 
A : l 1 $72 l = 1 * r " o 6 bd - 14 
l he | | 3 „ „ ' 49 © * TTL 4 . l = { 
l : l — * * 
= 0 ? = — — 1 - - 2 n 
\ | l 46 __ x " \ 
\ \ : 0 G * „ 9 y - (hk 
| | \ 4 > G g i 
\ {1 | = N 5 , n N | - 
1 | l « l - = \ * 
\ : , N : = 
7 1 \ \ U . LY [ 
o : 1 [ 
\ ! : 6 F 
I , * 47 n 
l 9 i 
ry o \ \ | F _ 1 + l \ - b 
4 l l \ + KI \ 4 þ 1 
n 1 n 5 : | 
0 l 1 2 N 2 - ' = * 
oy . = Hl 1 > l , | 
_ Y - N | | 0 
4 . 4 - 4 G + 
* » - l 1 
. * 8 
* 1 A. ; ' 
\ - od n \ i 
U * E | 
4 - l N 
1 © 4 
=_ - i 
8 * 4 , g 
l 
: 1 ' \ i q 4 Ll g 1 | 
' . - : - | 
- 1 9 5 „ i an v1 * q 8 * 4 p 1 
1 : n =_ i * "wy == oY _ — 4 ' b 
, l % \ \ l l - ( ; / 14 ! 
_ en . 3 ny L U * e 
l - * ' N 
N Ly 
F = [ | 
l : 4 ' 
4 o 8 l 
1 a i 
N Y 5 Fe i ps - 
ann U 1 < 4 
4777077 == 11.4. 41944 9 45 * N i 
, l „5 %% my 1 = * 97 
» * N oh H N 3? 1 
q 4i i: , j 500 09 
of i Ly \ - 
0 7 l : 
"x = 
4, 0 * 1. vr i : 
%, „ # | 0 \ by o 4 
MO 4 | = (0 l 
\ 5 7 " - 
dn, R n (hell. LT 
71 , ' = 441 - 
- 5 he : 
* 
7 o * 
„ 
ö % * 
EST, ” 
„ 1 , 
n - o 
iff 
\ N FRO \ 
- SI 8h 6 y 2 * 
= W/ WS 7, ; 
f 47 , = 
* * = 7 o 
5 9 s Fr. 0 
o / U 
a , ru 4 
6 * bs = \ 14 . 
th» - wa 
Hf / . \ 
„ 415. PR: 
o * . . + 
s 3 
5 f * 
4 


/ 


JOHN BULL. 107 

Mic. Frog. Then I tell thee thou art an old doating fool — With 
that, Mic. bounced up with a ſpring equal to that 2 one of your 
nimbleſt tumblers or rope- dancers, and fell foul upon Job Bull, to 
ſnatch the * cudgel he had in his hand, that he might thwack Lewis 
with it: Jahn held it faſt, fo that Gers was no wrenching it from 
him. At laſt Squire Sourh buckled too, to aſſiſt his friend Vic: 
Jobm halled on one tide, and they two on the other; ſometimes they 
were like to pull Jahn over; then it went all of a ſudden again on 
Fohr's ſide; ſo they went ſee · ſawing up and down, from one end 
of the room to the e Down tumbled the tables, bottles, glaſ- 


ſes, and „ the wine and the tobacco were all ſpilt 
about the room, and the little fellows were almoſt trod under foot, 


till more of the tradeſmen joining with Mic. and the Squire, John 


was hardly able to pull againſt them all, yet would he never quit 
hold of his truſty cudgel: which by the contrary force of two: ſo 
great powers :+ broke ſhort in his * Mic. foiredithe- longer 

end, and with it began to baſtinado old Lewss, who: had ſunk into 
a corner, waiting the event of this ſquabble. Mic, eamè up to him 
with an inſolent menacing air, ſo — the uld fellove yas forced to 
ſkuttle out of thg room, and retire behind: a dug cart. He called 
to Mic. Thou inſolent jackanapes! Time Was, b$hen thou durſt 
© not have uſed me ſo, thou now takeſt me nnprovided, but, old 


« and infirm as Lam, | os OTIS Td 0 chaſtiſe 


« thy impudence- S 
When 5h Bullhad Sat his . an to parly with 
Mic. © Friend Mic. L am glad to oy thee ſo ſtrong; after thy 
great complaints: really thy motions, Mic. are pretty: vigorous for a 
8 conſumptiye Wer As for thy worldly : zHairs, Vic. if it can do 
© thee any ſervice, I freely make 1 thee this "profitable law- 
« {ait, and I defire all theſe gentle nen to bear witneſs to this my 
« act and deed. Yours be all He gain, as mine has been the char- 


*The army. n The ſeparation of the army. 
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ges; I have brought it to bear finely : however, all I have laid 
ce out upon it goes for nothing, thou ſhalt have it with all its appur- 
<« tenances, I aſk nothing but leave to go home. | 
Mic. Frog. The counſel are feed, and all things prepared for a 
trial, thou ſhalt be forced to ſtand thi iſſue: it ſhall be pleaded 
in thy name as well as mine: go home if thou can'ſt, the gates 
are {hut, * the turnpikes locked, and the roads blirricadood. 
Ws Bull. Even theſe very ways, Wic. that thou toldeſt me, were 
as open to me as thyſelf? If I can't paſs with my own equipage, 
what can I expect for my goods and waggons? I am denied paſlage 
through thoſe very grounds, that I have purchaſed with my own 


money; however, I am glad I have made the experiment, it may 


- ſerve me in ſome ſtead. 


Joan BuLL was ſo overjoyed that he was going to take poſſeſ- 
fon of Eccleſdown, that nothing could vex him. Mic. quoth he, 
«I am juſt a going to leave thee, caſt a kind look upon me at 
0 parting. # 

Nic. looked ſowre and grum, and would not open his mouth. 

Bull. I with thee all the ſucceſs, that thy heart can de- 
ce fire, and that theſe honeft tenen of the long robe may have 


<« their belly full of law.“ 
; Nic. could ſtand it no , but flung out of the room with 


e and beckoned the lawyers to follow him. 
J. Bull. Buy, b'uy Vic. not one poor ſmile at parting; won't 


| cc you ſhake your day-day, Mic. b'uy Vic.” With that John: 
marched out of the common road croſs the country to take poſ- 


ſeſſion of Hens; 


4 Dificulty of the march of part of the army to Dunkirk, 


CHAP. 


JOHN BULL. 109 


CHAP. XXII. 
Of the great joy that John expreſſed when he got Poſſeſſion of Ec- 


cleſdown. | 


HEN To: had got into his caſtle, he ſeemed like Ulyſſes 
upon his plank after he had been well ſouſed in ſalt-water; 
who (as Homer ſays) was as glad, as a judge going to fit down to 
dinner after hearing a long cauſe upon the bench. I dare ſay 
John Bull's joy was equal to that of either of the two; he ſkipped 
from room to room; ran up ſtairs and down ſtairs, from the 
kitchen to the garrets, and from the garrets to the Kitchen; he 
peeped into every cranny; ſometimes he admired the beauty of 
the architecture, and the vaſt ſolidity of the maſon's work; at 
other times he commended the ſymmetry and proportion of the 
rooms. He walked about the gardens; he bathed himſelf in the 
canal, ſwimming, diving, and beating the liquid element, like a 
milk-white ſwan. The hall reſounded with the ſprightly violin, 
and the martial hautboy. The family tript it about and capered, 
like hail-/lones bounding from a marble floor. Wine, ale, and Ofober 
flew about as plentifully as kennel- water: then a frolick took Jh 
in the head to call up ſome of Mic. Frog's penſioners, that had been. 
{o mutinous in his family. 
J. Bull. Are you glad to ſee your maſter in Eccle/down-caſile ? 
All. Yes, indeed, Sir. 
J. Bull. Extremely glad? 
All. Extremely glad, Sir. 
J. Bull. Swear to me, that you are ſo. 
Then they began to damn and fink their fouls to the loweſt pit of 
hell, if any perſon in the world rejoiced more than they did. 
= 


* Dunkirk, 


J. Bull, 
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J. Bull. Now hang me, if I don't believe you are a parcel of 
rjured raſcals; however take this bumper of October to your ma- 


ſter's health. 
Then Joh got upon the battlements, and looking over, he 


called to Mic Frog: | | 
© How d'ye do, Vic? D'ye ſee where I am, Vic? I hope the 


« cauſe goes on ſwimmingly, Mic. When doſt thou intend to go 
cc to Clay- pool, Nic? Wilt thou buy there ſome high heads of the 
ce neweſt cut for my daughters? How comeſt thou to go with thy 
ce arm tied up? Has old Lewis given thee a rap over thy fingers- 
© ends? Thy weapon was a good one, when I wielded it, but 
the butt-end remains in my hands. I am ſo buſy in packing up 
my goods, that I have no time to talk with thee any longer. It 

© would do thy heart good to ſee what waggon-loads I am pre- 
e paring for market. If thou wanteſt any good office of mine, for 
66 all that has happened, I will uſe thee well Mic. Buy Mic.“ 


POS T- 


int! 


POSTSCRIPT. 


T has been diſputed amongſt the Literati of Grub/treet, whe- 
ther Sir Humpbry proceeded any farther into the hiſtory of John 
Bull. By diligent enquiry we have found the titles of 2 chap- 
ters, which appear to be a continuation of it; and are as follow. 


Chap. I. How John was vida angry with the articles of agreement. 
How he kicked the parchment through the houſe, up flairs and down 
fairs, and put himſelf in a great heat thereby. 
Chap. II. How in his paſſion he was going to cut off Sir Roger's head 
with a cleaver. Of the ſlrange manner of Sir Roger's. eſcaping the 
blow, by laying his head upon the dreſſer. 
Chap. III. How /ome of John's ſervants attempted to ſcale his houſe 
with rape-ladders; and how many unfortunately. dangled in the 

ame. 
cir IV. Of the methods by which John endeavoured to preſerve the 
peace among ft bis neighbours: how he kept a pair of ſtill-yards 70 
weigh them ;, and by diet, purging, vomiting, and bleeding, tried to 
bring them to equal bulk and ſtrength. 
Chap. V. Of falſe accounts of the weights given in by ſome of the 
journeymen; and of the New-market 7ricks, that were practiſed 
at the ſtill- yards. 
Chap. VI. How John's nem jaurneymen brought him other -gui e ac- 

counts of the ſtill-yards. 

Chap. VIE How Sir Swain Northy was, by bleeding, purging, and. 
4 feel diet, brought into a conſumption; and how John. was. 
read afterwards to give him the gold cordial. 
Chap. VIII. How + Peter Bear was over-fed, and afterwards re- 


fu 2 to ſubmit to the courfe of phyſich. 


# King of Sweden. —+ Czar of Meſcovy. 
Chap. 


*., 


112 | POSTSCRIPT. 
Chap. IX. How John pampered Efguire South with tit-bits, till he 


grew wanton; how he got drunk with Calabrian wine, and longed 
for Sicilian beef, and how John carried him thither in his barge. 

Chap. X. How the Eſquire, from a foul-feeder, grew dainty: how 
he longed for mangoes, ſpices, and Indian birds-neſts, erc. and 
could not ſleep but in a Chintz bed. 4 

Chap. XI. The Eſquire turned tradeſaman ; how he ſet up a China- 
ſhop over-againſt Nic. Frog. 

Chap. XII. How he procured Spaniſh flies 20 bliſter his neighbours, 
and as a provocative to himſelf. As likewiſe how he raviſted Nic. 
Frog's favourite daughter. | 

Chap. XIII. How Nic. Frog hearing the girl /queok, went to call 
John Bull as a conftable: calling of a conſtable no preventive of a 
rape, 

Chap. XIV. How John roſe out of his bed in a cold morning to pre- 
vent a duel between Eſquire South and Lord Strutt; how, to his 
great ſurprize, he found the combatants drinking Geneva in à Bran- 
dy-ſhop, with Nic's favourite daughter between them. How they 
both fell upon John, ſo that he was forced to fight his way out. 

Chap. XV. How John came with his conftable's flaff to reſcue Nic's 
daughter, and break the Eſquire's China-ware. 

Chap. XVI. Commentary upon the Spaniſh proverb, Time and I a- 
gainſt any Two; or advice to dogmatical politicians, exemplified in 
ome new affairs between John Bull and Lewis Baboon. 

Chap. XVII. A diſcourſe of the delightful game of quadrille. How 
Lewis Baboon attempted to play a game ſolo in clubs, and was 
beaſted : how John called Lewis for his King, and was afraid that 
his own partner ſhould have too many tricks : and how the ſucceſs 


and fill of quadrille depends upon calling a right King, 


* The O/tend company, 
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For Printing a very 


CURIOUS DISCOURSE 


ENTITLED 


YETAOAOTIA NOAITIEH: 


THE ART OF POLITICAL LYING. 


HERE is now in the KY a curious piece, entitled, Veudo- 
A, Thorn; or, The Art of Political Lying : conviſting of 


two Volumes in Qari. 


THE PROPOSALS ARE, 


J. That if the Author meets with ſuitable encouragement, he 
intends to deliver the firſt volume to the Hubſcribers by Hilary 


Term next. 


II. The price of both volumes will be, to the ſubſcribers, four- 
teen ſhillings, ſeven whereof are to be paid down, and the other 
ſeven at the delivery of the ſecond volume. 


III. Thoſe that ſubſcribe for fix, ſhall have a ſeventh gratis ; 
which reduces the price to leſs than fix ſhillings a volume. 


IV. That the ſubſcribers ſhall have their names and places of 


| abode printed at length. 


For the encouragement of ſo uſeful a work, it is thought fit the 
publick ſhould be informed of the contents of the firſt volume, 
by one who has with great care peruſed the mam/cripr. 

THE 
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the rules of catoptricks, muſt needs repreſent true objects falſe, 


| | THE ART oF | 
POLITICAL LYING. 


T E author, in his vibe makes ſome very judicious re- 
flections upon the original of arts and ſciences : that at firſt 
they conſiſt of ſcattered theorems and practices, which are handed 
about amongſt the maſters, and only revealed to the ſ hi artis, till 
ſuch time as ſome great genius appears, who collects theſe disjointed 


_ propoſitions, and reduces them into a regular ſyſtem. That this is 


the caſe of that noble and uſeful art of Political Lying, which in 


this laſt age having been enriched with ſeveral new 4; ſcoveries, 


ought not to lye any in rubbiſh and confuſion, but may 


jullly claim a place Tn the Encyclopedia, eſpecially fuch as ſerves 


for a model of education for an able politician. That he propoſes 
to himſelf no ſmall ſtock of fame in future ages, in being the firſt 
who has undertaken this deſign; and for the ſame reaſon he hopes 
the 1 of his work will be excuſed: He invites all per- 
fons who have any talents that way, or any new diſcovery, to 


communicate their thoughts, aſſuring them that honourable men- 


tion ſhall be made of them in his work. 


The firſt volume conſis of e chapters. 


In the fir chapter of his excellent treatiſe, he reaſons philoſophi- 
cally concerning Ns nature of the foul of man, and thoſe qualities 


which render it ſuſceptible of Hes. He ſuppoſes the foul to be of 


the nature of a plano- cylindrical 3 or look ing- glaſs; that the 


plain ſide was made by God Almighty, but that the devil after- 


wards wrought the other fide into a cylindrical figure. The plain 
ſide repreſents objects juſt as they are; and the cylindrical fide, by 


and 
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and falſe objects true: but the cylindrical ſide, being much the 
larger ſurface, takes in a greater — of viſual rays. That upon 
the cylindrical ſide of the ſoul of man depends the hole art and 
ſucceſs of Political Lying. The author in this chapter proceeds 
to reaſon upon the qualities of the mind: as its Sous... fondneſs of 
the maliczjous and the miraculors, The tendency of the ſoul towards 
the malicious 1| prings from ſelf- love, or a pleaſure to find mankind 
more wicked, baſe, or unfortunate, than ourſelves. The deſign of 
the miraculous proceeds from the inactivity of the ſoul, or its in- 
capacity to be moved or delighted with any thing that is vulgar or 
common. The author hg eſtabliſhed the qualities of the mind, 
upon which his art is founded, he proceeds, 

In his ſecond chapter, to treat of the nature of Political Ding; 
which he defines to be, the art of convincing the people of ſalutary 
falſhoods, for ſome good end. He calls it an art, to diſtinguiſh it 
from that of telling truth, which does not ſeem to want art; but 
then he would have this underſtood only as to the invention, becauſe 
there is indeed more art neceſſary to convince the people of a ſalu- 
zary truth, than a /alurary talſhood. Then he proceeds to prove, 
that there are ſalutary falſhoods, of which he gives a great many 
inſtances, both before and after the reyolution ; and demonſtrates 
plainly, that we could not have carried on the war ſo long with- 
out ſeveral of thoſe ſalutary falſhoods. He gives rules to 5 4 55 
the value of a Political Lye, in pounds, ſhillings, and pence. By 
good he does not mean that, which is abſolutely ſo, but what ap- 
pears ſo to the artiſt, which is a ſufficient ground tor him to pro- 
ceed upon ; and he diſtinguiſhes the good, as it commonly is, into 
bonum utile, dulce, et honeſtum. He ſhews you, that there are Political 
Lyes of a mixed nature, which include all the zhree in different re- 
— 5 that the utile reigns generally about the Exchange, the dulce 
and hone//um at the Weſtminſter end of the town. One man ſpreads 
a lye to ſell or buy fack to greater advantage; a ſecond, becauſe it 

3 honourable to ſerve his party; and a third, becauſe i it is ſweet to 
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employ the ſame weapon todefend themſelves, and pull them down. 
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abe his . Having explained the ſeveral terms of his de- 


ition, h 


In his third rv to treat of the Inwfulne of Political L ging; 
which he deduces from its true and genuine principles by enquiring 


into the ſeveral rights, that mankind have to ruth. He ſhews, 


that people have a right to private 7ruth from their neighbours, and 


economical truth from their own family, that they ſhould not be 


abuſed by their wives, children, and ſervants ; but that they have 
no right at all to Political Truth; that the people may as well all 
pretend to be lords of manors, and poſſeſs great eſtates, as to mag 


truth told them in matters of government. The author with 
judgment ſtates the ſeveral ſhares of mankind in this matter of 
truth, according to their ſeveral capacities, dignities, and profeſ- 


fions; and ſhews you, that children have hardly any ſhare at all; 


in conſequence of which, they have very ſeldom any truth told 


them. It muſt be owned, that the author in this chapter has 
ſome ſeeming difficulties to anfvvet; WF texts of 5 eriprure to ex- 
plain. 

The fourth chapter is wholly em Slojed'i in this queſtion, whether 
the right of coinage 2 Political Lyes be wholly in the government ? The 
author, who is a true friend to engliſb liberty, determines in the 
negative, and anſwers all the arguments of the oppoſite party with 
great acuteneſs: that as the government of England has a mixture 
of democratical in it, ſo the right of inventing and ſpreading Poli- 
tical Lyes is partly in the people; and their obſtinate adherence to 
this uſt privilege has been moſt conſpicuous, and ſhined with great 
luſtre of late years: that it happens very often, that there are no 
other means left to the good people of England to pull down a mi- 
niſtry and government they are weary of, but by exerciſing this 
their Keen ac right: that abundance of Political Lying is a ſure 
ſign of true engliſb liberty: that as miniſters do ſometimes uſe tools 
to ſupport their power, it is but reaſonable, that the people ſhould 


In 
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In his 55 chapter, he divides Political Lyes into ſeveral /þecies 
and claſſes, and gives precepts about the venting, /preading, and 
propagating the ſeveral ſorts of them: he begins with the 71-ores, 
and /ibella famsfs, ſuch as concern the reputation of men in power: 
where he finds fault with the common miſtake, that takes notice 
only of one ſort, vix. the detrafory or defamatory, whereas in truth 
there are three ſorts, the derractory, the additory, and the tramſlatory. 
The additory gives to a great man a larger ſhare of reputation than 
belongs to him, to enable him to ſerve ſome good end or purpoſe. 
The detrafory or defamatory is a lye, which takes from a great 
man the reputation that juſtly belongs to him, for fear he ſhould 
uſe it to the detriment of the publick. The tramſlatory is a lye, 
that transfers the merit of a man's good action to another, who is 
in himſelf more deſerving; or transfers the demerit of a bad action 
from the true author to a perſon, who is in himſelf leſs deſerving. 
He gives ſeveral inſtances of very great ſtrokes in all the three 
kinds, eſpecially in the laſt, when it was neceſſary for the good of the 
publick to he//ow the valour and conduct of one man upon another, 
and that of many to one man, nay even*, upon a good occaſion, a 
man may be robbed of his victory by a perſon, that did not com- 
mand in the action. The reſtoring and deſtroying the publick may 
be aſcribed to perſons, who had no hand in either. The author 
exhorts all gentlemen practitioners to exerciſe themſelves in the 
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Major General Webb obtained a glorious 
victory over the French near I ynendale in the 
year 1708. He was ſent with 6,000 of the con- 
federate troops to guard a great convoy to the 
allied army beſieging Liſſe; Count de la Motte 
came out from Ghent with near 24, ooo men to 
intercept them; but Maj. Gen. Webb diſpoſed 
his men with ſuch admirable ſkill, that notwnh- 
ſtanding the vaſt ſuperiority of numbers, by. the 
pure force of Order and Diſpoſition the French 
were driven. back in two or three ſucceſſive at- 
tempts, and after having loft 6 or 7, ooo men, 
could be brought to charge no more. This 
may juſtly be reckoned amongſt the greateſt 


actions of that war: but the Duke of Marllo- 
rough*s ſecretary, in his letter written to Eng- 
land, gave all the honour of it to General Ca- 
dogan, the Duke's favourite, who did not come 


up till after the engagement. This was ſo re- 


ſented by General Mebb, that he left the army 
in diſguſt ;. and coming into England to do him- 
ſelf: juſtice, received the unanimous thanks of 
the Houſe of Commons for his eminent ſervices 
by that great action; which was alſo acknow- 
ledged in a diſtinguiſhing manner by the King 
of Pruſſia, who beſtowed on him the Order of 


Generaſity. 
trans 
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tranſlatory, denn the exiſlence of the things themſelves being viſi- 
ble, and not demanding any proof, there wants — to be put 
upon the publick, but a falſe author, or a falſe cauſe ; which is no 
great preſumption upon the credulity of mankind,” to whom the 
ſecret ſprings of things are for the moſt part unknewn. 

The author proceeds to give ſome precepts as to the ada7tory : 
that when one aſcribes any thing to a perſon, which does not be- 
long to him, the lye ought to be calculated not quite contra- 
dictory to his known qualities: for example, one would not make 
the french king preſent at a Proteſtant conventicle ; nor, like queen 
Elizabeth, reſtore the overplus of taxes to his ſu bj ects. One would 
not bring in the Emperor giving two months pay in advance to his 
troops; nor the Dutch paying more than their quota. One would 
not make the ſame perſon zealous for a ſtanding-army and publick 
liberty; nor an atheiſt ſupport the church; nor a lewd fellow a 
reformer of manners; nor a hot-headed, cmck- brained coxcomb 
forward for a ſokeme! of-noderation. But if it is abſolutely neceſ- 
ſary, that a perſon is to have ſome good adventitious quality given 
him, the author's precept is, that it ſhould not be done at firſt in 
extremo gradu. For example; they ſhould not make a covetous man 
give away all at once five thouſand pounds in a charitable gene- 
rous way; twenty or thirty pounds may ſuffice at firſt. They ſhould 

not introduce a perſon of remarkable ingratitude to his benefactors, 
. a poor man for ſome good office that was done him 

thirty years ago; but they may allow him to acknowledge a ſer- 
vice to a perſon, who is capable {till to do him another. A man, 
whoſe perſonal courage is ſuſpected, is not at firſt to drive whole 
ſquadrons before him; but he may be allowed the merit of ſome 
ſquabble, or throwing a bottle at his adverſary's head. 

It will not be allowed to make a great man, that is a known 
deſpiſer of religion, ſpend whole days in his cloſet at his devotion; 
but you may with ſafety make him fit out publick prayers with 
decency. A great man, who has never been known willingly to 


SF * 


POLITICAL LYING. 119 
pay a juſt debt, ought not all of a ſudden to be introduced mak- 
ing reſtitution of thouſands he has cheated; let it fuffice at firſt to 
pay twenty pounds to a friend, who has loſt his note. 80 

Fe lays down the ſame rules in the detractory or defamatory kind; 
that they ſhould not be quite oppoſite to the qualities the perſons 
are fuppoſed to have. Thus it will not be found according to the 
ſound rules of p/eudelog y, to report of a pious and religious prince, 
that he neglects his devotion, and would introduce hereſy; but you 
may report of a merciful prince, that he has pardoned a criminal, 

who did not deſerve it. You will be unfucceſsful, if you give out 
of a great man, who is remarkable for his frugality for the publick, 
that he ſquanders away the nation's money ; but you may fafely 
relate that he hoards it: you muſt not affirm he took a bribe z but 
you may freely cenſure him for being tardy in his payments; be- 
_ cauſe though neither may be true, yet the laſt is credible, the firſt 
not. Of an open-hearted generous miniſter you are not to fay, that 
he was in an intrigue to betray his country; but you may affirm, 
with ſome probability, that he was in an intrigue with a lady. He 
warns all practitioners to take good heed to theſe precepts; for 
want of which, many of their lyes of late have proved abortive or 
thort-lived.  - e > 
In the /t chapter he treats of the »iraculous; by which he 
underſtands any thing that exceeds the common degrees of proba- 
bility. In reſpect of the people it is divided into two forts, the 20 
pose ed, or the 79 Jupozides, terrifying lyes, and animating or encou- 
raging lyes, both being extremely uſeful on their proper occaſions. 
Concerning the 79 pobegoy he gives ſeveral rules; one of which is, 
that terrible objects ſhould not be too frequently ſhewn to the peo- 
ple, leſt they grow familiar. He fays, it is abſolutely neceſſary, that 
the people of England ſhould be frighted with the french king 
and the pretender once a year ; but that the bears ſhould be chained 
up again, till that time twelvemonth. The want of obſerving this 
ſo neceſſary a precept, in bringing out the raw-head and blood y- bones 
| upon 
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upon ery wing trifling occaſion, has produced great indifference in the 
late years. As to the animating or encouraging lyes he 


gives * — 9p rules; ; that they ſhould not far exceed the com- 


mon degrees of probability ; that there ſhould be variety of them ; 
and the ſame lye not obſtinately inſiſted upon: that the promiſſory 
or prognoſticating lyes ſhould not be upon ſhort days, for fear the 
authors ſhould have the ſhame and confuſion to "os themſelves 
ſpeedily contradicted. He examines by theſe rules that well- meant, 
but unfortunate lye of the cauęſi of France, which continued near 
Twenty years together; but at laſt by being too obſtinately inſiſted 
upon, it was worn threadbare, and became unſucceſsfuul. 
As to the 7d Teearade;, or the prodigious, he has little to adviſe, 
but that their comets, whales, and dragons ſhould be fizeable; 
their ſtorms, tempeſts, and earthquakes, without the reach of a 
day's journey of a man and horſe. 

The ſeventh chapter is wholly taken up in an n enguiry ry, I which 
of the two parties are the greateſt artiſts in Political Lying. He 
owns, that ſometimes the one party, and ſometimes the other, is 


better believed, but that they have both very great genius's amongſt 


them. He attributes the ill ſucceſs of either party to their glut- 
ting the market, and retailing too much of a bad commodity at 
once: when there is too great a quantity of worms, it is hard to 
catch gudgeons. He propoſes a ſcheme for the recovery of the 
credit of any party, which indeed ſeems to be ſomewhat chime- 
rical, and does not favour of that ſound judgment the author has 


Shaman in the reſt of the work. It amounts to this, that the party 


ſhould agree to vent nothing but truth for three months together, 
which will give them credit for {1x months lying afterwards. He 
owns, that he believes it almoſt impoſſible to find fit perſons to 
execute this ſcheme. Towards the end of the chapter, he inveighs 
ſeverely againſt the folly of parties in retaining ſcoundrels and men 


+ During the reigns cf king William and queen Arne. f See the Examiner, Ne XIV. Vol. iv. 
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of low genius to retail their lyes; ſuch as moſt of the preſent news- 
writers are, who, except a ſtrong bent and inclination towards the 
profeſſion, ſeem to be wholly ignorant in the rules of pruaegy, 
and not at all qualified for ſo weighty a truſt. Ih 

In his next chapter he treats of ſome extraordinary genius's, who 
hav appeared of late years, eſpecially in their diſpoſition towards 
the miraculous. He adviſes thoſe hopeful young men to turn their 
invention to the ſervice of their country, it being inglorious, at this 
time, to employ their talent in prodigious fox-chaſes, horſe-courles, 
feats of activity in driving of coaches, jumping, running, ſwallowing 
of peaches, pulling out whole ſetts of teeth to clean, ezc. when their 
country ſtands ſo much in need of their aſſiſtance. 

The eighth chapter is a project for uniting the ſeveral ſmaller 
corporations of lyars into one ſociety. It is too tedious to give a 
full account of the whole ſcheme: what is moſt remarkable is, 
That this ſociety ought to conſiſt of the heads of each party : that 
no lye is to paſs current without their approbation, they being the 
beſt judges of the preſent exigencies, and what fort of lyes are de- 
manded : that in ſuch a cor poration there ought to be men of 
all profeſſions, that 79 Teeroy, and 79 evaoyoy, that is, decency and 
probability, may be obſerved as much as poſſible: that beſides the 
perſons above-mentioned, this ſociety ought to conſiſt of the hopeful 
genius's about the town, (of which there' are great plenty to be 
picked up in the ſeveral coffee-houſes) travellers, virtuoſo's, fox- 
hunters, jockies, attornies, old ſeamen and ſoldiers out of the hoſ- 
pitals of Greenwich and Chel/ea:- to this ſociety, ſo conſtituted, 
ought to be committed the ſole management of ging: that in their 
outer-room there ought always to attend ſome perſons endowed 
with a great ſtock of credulity, a generation that thrives mightily 
in this ſoil and climate: he thinks a ſufficient number of them 
may be picked up any where about the Exchange: theſe are to 
circulate, what the other coin; for no man ſpreads a lye with fo 
good a grace, as he that believes it: that the rule of the ſociety be 
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to invent a lye, and ſometimes two, for every day; in the choice of 
which great regard ought to be had to the weather, and the ſeaſon 
of the year: your po, or zerrifying hes, do mighty well in 
November and December, but not ſo well in May and June, unleſs 
the earſterly winds reign: that it ought to be penal for any body to 
talk of any thing but the lye of the day: that the ſociety is to 
maintain a ſufficient number of ſpies at court, and other places, to 
furniſh hints and topicks for invention, and a general correſpond- 
ence of all the market-towns for circulating their lyes: that if any 
one of the ſociety were obſerved to bluſh, or look out of counte- 
nance, or want a neceſſary circumſtance in telling the lye, he ought 
to be expelled, and declared incapable : beſides the roaring lyes, 
there ought to be a private committee for whiſpers, conſtituted of 
the ableſt men of the ſociety. Here the author makes a digreſſion 
in praiſe of the Yhug-party, for the right underſtanding and uſe 
of proof-lyes. A proof-lye is like a proof-charge for a piece of ord- 
nance, to try a ſtandard credulity. Of ſuch a nature he takes tran- 
ſubſtantiation to be in the church of Rome, a progf-article, which 
if any one ſwallows, they are ſure he will digeſt every thing elle : 
therefore the //hig-party do wiſely to try the credulity of the peo- 

le ſometimes by fingers, that they may be able to judge, to what 
beighth they may charge them afterwards. Towards the end of this 
chapter, he warns the heads of parties againſt believing their own 
lyes, which has proved of pernicious conſequence of late, both a 
wile party, and a wiſe nation having regulated their affairs upon 
lyes of their own invention. The cauſes of this he fuppoſes to be 
too great a zeal and intenſeneſs in the practice of this art, and a 
vehement heat in mutual converſation, whereby they perſuade one 
another, that what they wiſh, and report to be true, is really ſo : 
that all parties have been ſubject to this misfortune. The Facobrzes 
have been conſtantly infeſted with it; but the 7/h:gs of late ſeemed 
even to exceed them in this ill habit and weakneſs. To this chap» 


8 ter 
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ter the author ſubjoins a calendar of lyes, proper for the ſeveral 


months of the year. Tok * 538 1 by 

The 7inth chapter treats of the celerity and duration of lyes. As 
to the celerity of their motion, the author ſays it is almoſt incre- 
dible : he gives ſeveral inftance of lyes, that have gone faſter, than a 
man can ride poſt : your terrifying lyes travel at a prodigious rate, 
above ten miles an hour; your whiſpers move in a narrow vortex, 
but very ſwiftly. The author ſays, it is impoſſible to explain ſeveral 
phenomena in relation to the celerity of lyes, without the ſuppoſition 
of Hynchromiſm and combination. As to the duration of lyes he ſays, 
there are of all ſorts, from hours and days to ages; that there are 
ſome, which like inſects die and revive again in a different form; 
that good artiſts, like people who build upon a ſhort leaſe, will 
calculate the duration of a lye ſurely to anſwer their purpoſe; to 
laſt juſt as long, and no longer, than the turn is ſerved. _ 

The zenth chapter treats of the characteriſticks of lyes; how to 
know, when, where, and by whom invented? Your durch, engliſb, 


and french ware are amply diſtinguiſhed from one another; an 


exchange lye from one coined at the other end of the town: great 
judgment is to be ſhewn as to the place, where the ſpecies is in- 
tended to circulate: very low and baſe coin will ſerve for Mapping: 
there are ſeveral coffee-houſes, that have their particular ſtamps, 
which a judicious practitioner may eaſily know. All your great men 
have their proper phantateuſticks. The author ſays, he has attained 
by ſtudy and application to ſo great ſkill in this matter, that bring 
him any lye, he can tell whoſe image it bears fo truly, as the great 
man himſelf ſhall not have the face to deny it. The promiſſory 
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lyes of great men are known by ſhouldering, hugging, ſqueezing, 
ſmiling, bowing; and their lyes in matter of fact by immoderate 
ſwearing. | | 
He ſpends the whole eleventh chapter on one ſimple queſtion, 
whether a lye is beft contradicted by truth, or by another ye? the au- 
thor ſays, that, conſidering the large extent of the cylindrical A 
| R 2 0 
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of the ſoul, and the great propenſity to believe _ in the generality 
of mankind of late years, he thinks, the propereſt contradiction to 
a lye is another lye. For example; if it ſhould be reported, that 
the Pretender was at London, one would not contadie it by 
ſaying, he never was in England, but you muſt prove by eye-wit- 
_—_ that he came no farther than Greerwich, and then went back 
Thus if it be ſpread about, that a great perſon were dying 
of ſome diſeaſe, you 5 not ſay the truth, that they are in health, 
and never had ſuch a diſeaſe, but that they are {lowly recovering of 
it. So there was not long ago a gentleman, who affirmed, that 
the treaty with France for bringing popery and ſlavery into Ex 
land was ſigned the 1 5th of September; to which another anſwered 
very judiciouſſy, not by oppoſing truth to his lye, that there was no 
ſuch treaty ; 3 but that to his certain knowledge, there were many 
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HUMBLY OFFERED 
By the company exerciſing the trade and miſtery of UYHOL DH ERS, 


A gainſt part of the BILL, for the better viewing, 5 garching, 


and examining drugs, om ete. 1724“. 


B E ING called upon by ſeveral retailers and FEY TU of drugs 
D and medicines about town, to uſe our endeayours againſt the 
bill now depending for viewing, ete. In regard of our common in- 
tereſt, and in gratitude to the ſaid retailers and diſpenſers of me- 
dicines, which we have always found to be very effectual, we pre- 
ſume to lay the following reaſons before the publick againſt the 
ſaid bill. 
| That the company of upholders are far from being averſe to the 
giving of drugs and medicines in general, provided they may be of 
ſuch qualities as we require, and adminiſtered by ſuch perſons, 
in whom our company juſtly repoſe the greateſt confidence: and 
rovided they tend to the encouragement of trade, and conſump- 
tion of the wollen manufatture of this kingdom. 

We beg leave to obſerve, that there hath been no complaint from 
any of the nobility, gentry, and citizens whom we have attended. Our 
practice, which conſiſts chiefly in outward applications, having been 
always ſo effectual, that none of our patients have been obliged to 
undergo a ſecond operation, excepting one gentlewoman; who, 
after her firſt burial, having burthened her huſband with a new 
brood of poſthumous children, her ſecond funeral was by us per- 
Formed without any farther charges to the ſaid huſband of the de- 


* In the year 1724 the phyſicians made appli- a phyfician : during which this tract was dic 


cation to parliament to prevent apothecaries perſed in the court of requeſts, 
diſpenſing medicine without the prevyipgen of | | 


ceaſed. 
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ceaſed. And we humbly hope, that one ſingle inſtance of this 


kind, a misfortune owing merely to the avarice of a ſexton in cut- 
ting off a ring, will not be imputed to any want of ſkill, or care in 
our company. | 
Me humbly conceive, that the power by this bill lodged in the cen- 
ſors of the college of phyſicians to reſtrain any of his majeſty's ſub- 
jets from diſSenfin g/ and well-diſpoſed perſons from taking what 
medicines they pleaſe, is a manifeſt encroachment on the liberty and 
Property of the ſubjett. Y Le 
As the company, exerciſing the trade and miſtery of upholders, 
have an undiſputed right in and upon the Sodjes of all and every 
the ſubjects of the kingdom ; we conceive the paſling of this bill, 
though not abſolutely depriving them of their ſaid right, might 
keep them out of poſſeſſion by unreaſonable delays, to the great de- 
triment of our company and their numerous families. 

We hope it will be conſidered, that there are multitudes of ne- 
ceſſitous heirs and penurious parents, perſons in pinching circum- 
ſtances with numerous families of children, wives that have lived 
long, many robuſt aged women with great jointures, elder brothers 
with bad underſtandings, fingle heirs of great eſtates, whereby the 
collateral line are for ever excluded, r der patents, and rever- 

ſionary promiſes of preferments, leaſes upon ſingle lives, and play- 
debts upon joint lives, and that the perſons ſo aggrieved have no 
hope of being ſpeedily relieved any other way, than by the diſ- 
penſing of drugs and medicines in the manner they zew'are; burying 
alive being judged repugnant to the known laws of this kingdom. 
That there are many of the deceaſed, who by certain mecha- 
nical motions and powers are carried about town, who would have 
been put into our hands long before this time by any other well- 
ordered government: by want of a due police in this particular our 
company have been great ſufferers. | | 
That frequent funerals contribute to preſerve the genealogies of 
families, and the honours conferred by the crown, which are no 
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where ſo well illuſtrated as on this ſolemn occaſion; to maintain 
neceſſitous clergy; to enable the clerks to appear in decent habits to 
officiate on Sumdays; to feed the great retinue of ſober and melarn- 
choly men, who appear at the ſaid funerals, and who muſt ſtarve 
without conſtant and regular employment. Moreover we defire it 
may be remembered, that by the paſſing of this bill the nobility and 
gentry will have their o/d coaches lie upon their hands, which are 
now employed by our company. hav? 

And we further hope, that frequent funerals will not be diſcou- 
raged, as is by this bill propoſed, it being the only method left of 
carrying {ome people to church. 

We are afraid, that by the hardſhips of this bill our company 
will be reduced to leave their buſineſs here, and pracliſe at York 
and Briſtol, where the free uſe of bad medicines will be ſtill allowed. 

It is therefore hoped, that no ſpecious pretence whatſoever will be 
thought ſufficient to introduce an arbitrary and unlimited power for 
people to live (in defiance of art) as long as they can by the courſe of 
nature, to the prejudice of our company, and the decay of trade. 
That as our company are like to ſuffer in ſome meaſure by the 
power given to phyſicians to diſſect the bodies of malefactors, we 
humbly hope, that the manufacture of caſes for ſkeletons will be re- 
ſerved ſolely to the coffin- makers. 

We likewiſe humbly preſume, that the intereſts of the ſeveral 
trades and profeſſions, which depend upon ours, may be regarded ; 
ſuch as that of hearſes, coaches, coffins, epitaphs, and bell-ropes, 
ſtone-cutters, feather-men, and bell-ringers; and eſpecially the ma- 
nufacturers of crapes; and the makers of /7ff, who uſe great quan- 
tities of old coffins, and who, conſidered in the conſumption of 
their drugs, employ by far the greateſt number of hands of any 
manufacture of the kingdom. args 
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To THE Riour HoxoURABLE 


THE: MAYOR AND ALDERMEN OF THE CITY OF 


LOND 0 N. 
THE HUMBLE PETITION 
OF THE 
2 Mer, cooks, cook-maids, blackſmiths, jack-makers, braf ers, and 
others, 


S8 HEWE T H, 


| 1 A T whereas certain vi- uo diſaffected to the government, 
and to the trade and proſperity of this kingdom, taking upon 

them the name and title of the Carorraicar, VI TVALLERS, have 
preſumed by gathering, breaking, folding, and bundling up the fan- 
ſe by the help of certain glaſſes, to make, produce, and kindle 
ſeveral new focus's or fires within theſe his majeſty's dominions, 
and thereby to boil, bake, ſtew, fry, and dreſs all ſorts of victuals 
and proviſions, to Few” diſtil ſpirits, ſmelt oar, and in general to 
perform all the offices of culinary fires; and are endeavourin g to 
' procure to themſelves the monopoly of this their ſaid inyention. 

We beg leave humbly to repreſent to your honours, | 

That ſuch grant or patent will utterly ruin and reduce to beg- 
gary your petitioners, their wives, children, ſervants, and trades 
on them depending ; there being nothing left to them, after the 
ſaid invention, but warming of cellars and dreſſing of ſuppers in 
the winter-time. That the aboliſhing ſo conſiderable a branch of 
the coaſting trade, as that of the colliers, will deſtroy the naviga- 
tion of this kingdom. That whereas the ſaid catoprrical viftuallers 
talk of making uſe of the 20072 by night, as of the ſum by day, 


they will utterly ruin the numerous body of zallnw-chandlers, and 
impair 


. =. 


THE HUMBLE. PETITION, etc. 129 


impair a very conſiderable branch of the revenue, which ariſes 
from the tar upon tallow and candles. N 

That the ſaid caroptrical victuallers do profane the emanations 
of that glorious luminary the ſan, which is appointed to rule the 
day, and not to ruaſt mutton. And we humbly conceive, it will be 
found contrary to the known laws of this kingdom, to confine, 
foreſtall, and monopolize the beams of the fun. And whereas the 
ſaid catoptrical vietuallers have undertaken by burning glaſſes made 
of ice to roaſt an ox upon the Thames next winter: we conceive all 
ſuch practices to be an encroachment upon the rights and privileges 
of the company of watermen. 

That the diverſity of expoſition of the ſeveral kitchens in this 
oreat city, whereby ſome receive the rays of the fun ſooner, and 
others later, will occaſion great irregularity as to the time of dining 
of the ſeveral inhabitants, and conſequently great uncertainty and 
confuſion in the diſpatch of buſineſs: and to thoſe, who by reaſon 
of their northern expoſition will be ſtill forced to be at the ex- 
pences of culinary fires, it will reduce the price of their manufac- 
ture to ſuch inequality, as is inconſiſtent with common juſtice : 
and the ſame inconveniency will affect /andlords in the value of 
their rents. © =, 

That the uſe of the faid glaſſes will oblige cooks, and cook- 
maids to ſtudy opticks and aſtronomy, in order to know the due 
diſtances of the ſaid focs's or fires, and to adjuſt the poſition of their 
glaſſes to the ſeveral altitudes of the ſun, varying according to the 
hours of the day, and the ſeaſons of the year; which ſtudies, at 
theſe years, will be highly troubleſome to the ſaid cooks and cook- 
maids, not to ſay any thing of the utter incapacity of ſome of them 
to go through with ſuch difficult arts; or re is ſtill a greater 
inconvenience) it will throw the whole art of cookery into the hands 
of aſtronomers and glaſs-grinders, perſons utterly unſkilled in other 
parts of that profeſſion, to the great detriment of the health of his 
majeſty's good ſubjects. 


S | That 
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That it is known by experience, that meat roaſted with ki n- 
be i is extremely Une ; witneſs ſeveral that have died 
ſuddenly after eating the proviſions of the ſaid catoptrical victuallers; 
foraſmuch as the ſun- beams taken inwardly render the humours 
too hot and aduſt, occalion great ſweatings, and dry up the rec- 
tual moiſture. 

That ſun- beams taken Sd ſhed a minen kahn upon 
the brain by their natural e e towards the 2007; and pro- 
duce madneſs and diſtraction at the time of thè full moon. That 
the conſtant uſe of ſo great quantities of this 7moard light will 
occaſion the growth of guakeri/e to the dan ger of the church, and 
of poetry to the danger of the ſtate. | 
phat the inflaences of the conſtellations, through which the ſun 

paſſes, will with his beams be conveyed into the #ood; and when 
the ſun is among the horned ſigns, may produce ſuch a ſpirit of 
znchaſiity, as is dangerous to the honour of your worſhips families. 
That mankind living much upon the ſeeds and other parts of 
plants, theſe being impregnated with the ſun-beams, may vegerate 
and grow in the bowels, a thing of more dangerous conſequence to 
human bodies than breeding of worms; and this will fall heavieſt 
upon the poor, who live upon roots; and the weak and ſickly, who 
live upon barley. and rice-gruel, etc. for which we are ready to 
produce to your honours the opinions of eminent phyſicians, that 
the taſte and property of the victuals is much altered to the worſe 
by the faid ſolar cookery, the fricaſſes being deprived of the Haut gout 
they acquire by being dreſſed over charcoal. 


Laſtiy, Should. it Mn by an eclipſe of an extraordinary length, 
that this city ſhould be deprived of the ſun-beams for ſeveral 


months; how will his majeſty's ſubjects ſubſiſt in the interim, 
when common Cookery; with the arts depending upon it, is to- 


eur loſt ? 


In 
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In- conſideration of theſe, and many other i inconveniencies, your 
petitioners humbly pray, that your honours would either to- 
tally prohibit the confining and manufacturing the ſa beams 
for any of the uſeful purpoſes of life, or in th enfuing par- 
liament procure a tax to be laid upon them, which may an- 
ſwer both the duty and price of coals, and which we hum- 
bly conceive cannot be leſs than thirty thilling fer yard /quare; 
reſerving the ſole right and privilege of the catoptrical cookery 
to the royal ſociety, and to the commanders and crew of the 
bomb-veſlels, under the direction of Mr. I hiſton for finding 
out the longitude, who by reaſon of the remoteneſs of their 

ſtations may be reduced to ſtreights for want of en ng. 
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And we 3 bee. that your n as to the 1 
mentioned points, would hear the reverend Mr. Flany- 
ſtead, who is the legal officer appointed by the govern- 
ment to /ook after the heavenly luminaries, whom we have 
conſtituted our truſty id learned ſolicitor. 
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* cannot. rain ; but it pours; ; 
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= ON DE o N x froved with Rarities 


An Account of the arrival of a White Bear, at the houſe of Mr. 
Ratcliff 22 Biſhopſpate-ſtreet : as a to of F auſtina, the celebrated 
italian L um; and of the copper. farthing dean from 


Ireland. 


AND LASTLY, 
| o " Sr 1d Man that was murſed i in the woods of Germany 
Ey awild beaſt, hunted and taken in toyls; how he behaveth himſelf 


- 2 a dumb creature, and is a Chriftan like one of us, being called 


Peter; and how he was brought to court all in green, to the great 
 afonifhment of the quality and gemry, 1726. 


WE! ſhall begin with a 005 of Peter the ſavage, Seer 
ring our other curioſities to ſome following papers. 
R and Remus, the two famous wild men of antiquity, 
and Or/7: that of the moderns, have been juſtly the admiration of 
all mankind: nor can we preſagę leſs of this wild youth, as may be 
gathered from that famous wel known prophecy of Lilly 8 
which being now accompliſhed, is moſt eaſily interpreted: 


M ben Rome ſhall wend to Benevento, 
And Eſpagne break the Aſſiento; 

HY hen eagle ſplit ſhall fly to China, 
And chriſtian folks adore Fauſtina : 
Then ſhall an oak be brought to bed 
Of creature neither taught nor fed E 
Great feats ſhall he atchieve — 1 The 
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The pope is now going to Benevento: the Spaniards have broke 

their treaty; the emperor trades to China; and Lilly, were he 
alive, muſt be convinced, that it was not the empreſs Fauftina, 
that was meant in the prophecy, 


It is evident by ſeveral tokens about this wild gentleman, that 


he had a father xr mother like one of us; but 4 — being no re- 
giſter of his chriſtening, his age is only to be gueſſed at by his 
ſtature and countenance, and appeareth to be about twelve or 
thirteen. His being ſo young was the occaſion of the great diſ- 
appointment of the ladies, who came to the drawing-room in full 
expectation of ſome attempt upon their chaſtity: fo far is true, 
that he endeavoured to kiſs the young lady Walpole, who for that 
reaſon is become the envy of the circle; this being a declaration 
of nature in favour of her ſuperior beauty, 
Ariftotle ſaith, that man is the moſt mimick of all animals; 
which opinion of that great philoſopher is ſtrongly confirmed by 
the behaviour of this wild gentleman, who is endowed with that 
quality to an extreme degree. He received his firft impreſſions at 
court: his manners are firſt to lick people's hands, and then turn 
his breech upon them; to thruſt his hand into every body's 3 
to climb over people's heads; ; and even to ef. uſe of the royal 
hand to take what he has a mind to. At his firſt appearance he 
ſeized on the lord chambetlain's ſtaff, and put on his hat before 
the king; from whence ſome have conjectured, that he is either 
deſcended from a grandee of Spain, or the earls of King ſate in 
Treland. However, theſe are manifeſt tokens of his innate am- 
bition; he is extremely tenacious of his own property, and ready 
to invade that of other people, By this mimick quality he diſ- 
covered, what wild beaſt had nurſed him: obſerving children to 
aſk bleſſing of their mothers, one day he fell down upon his knees 
to a ſow, and muttered ſome ſounds in that humble poſture. 
It has been commonly thought, that he is Uiick's natural bro- 
ther | becauſe of ſome reſemblance of manners, and the officious 
care 


* 


— fears. Other animals are ſenſible they debaſe themſelves by mi- 
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; care of Ulrich about him; but the ſuperiority of parts and genius 


in Peter demonſtrates this to be impoſſible. 
Though he is ignorant both of ancient and moderh languages, | 


( that care being left to the by 0697 phyfician, who is entruſted 


with his education) yet he diſtinguiſhes objects by certain ſounds 


framed to himſelf, which Mr. Notenberg, who brought him over, 
underſtands perfectly. Beholding one day the ſhambles with great 
fear and aſtoniſhment, ever fince he calls man by the ſame found, 

which expreſſeth wolf. A young lady is a peacock, old women 
magpyes and owls; a beau with a zowpee, a monkey; ; glaſs, ice; 
blue, red, and green ribbons, he calls rainbow; an heap of gold, 

aturd. T "he firſt ſhip he ſaw, he took to be a great beaſt ſwimming 


on her back, and her feet tied above her: the men, that came out 


of the hold, he took to be her cubs, and wondered they were ſo 


unlike . their dam. He underſtands perfectly the language of all 
beaſts and birds, and is not, like them, confined to that of one 


ſpecies. He can bring any beaſt what he calls for, and no doubt is 
much miſſed now in his native woods, where he uſed to do good 


offices among his fellow- citizens, and ſerved as a mediator to recon- 


cile their differences. One day he warned a flock of ſheep, that 


were driving to the ſhambles, of their danger; and upon uttering 
ſome ſounds, they all fled. He takes vaſt pleaſure in converſation 


with horſes; and going to the Meuſe to converſe with two of his 
intimate acquaintances in the king's ſtables, as he paſſed by, he 


neighed to the horſe at Charing-craſs, being as it were ſurprized 
to fee him fo high: he feemed to take it ill, that the horſe did 
not anſwer him; but I think no body can undervalue his under- 


. 3 for not being fkilled in ſtatuary. 


He expreſſeth his joy moſt commonty hs ad - and what- 


ever oh philoſophers may talk of their ciſbility, neighing isa more 


noble expreſſion of that paſſion than laughin ng, which ſeems to me 
to have ſomething. filly in it; and beſides, is often attended with 
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acki laughter; and I take it to be a general obſervation, that 
the top felicity of mankind is to imitate monkeys, and birds; 
witneſs Harlequins, Scaramouches, and maſqueraders: on the other 
hand, monkeys, when they would look extremely filly, endeavour 
to bring themſelves down to mankind. Love he expreſſeth by the 
cooing of a dove, and anger by the croaking of a raven; and it is 
not doubted, but that he will ſerve in time as an interpreter be⸗ 
tween us and other animals. | 
Great inſtruction is to be had Go this wild . in the know- 
ledge of ſimples; and I am of opinion, that he ought always to 
attend the cenſors of the college in their viſitation of apothecaries 
ſhops. 

"Th am told, that the new e of e intend to follow 
him into the fields, or to beg him for a clerk of their kitchen; and 
that there are many of them now thinking of turning their chil- 
dren into woods. to graze with the cattle, in hopes to raiſe a 
healthy and moral race, refined from the corru ow of this luxu- 
rious world. 

He ſings naturally ſeveral pretty tunes of his ano compoſing, 
and with equal facility in the chromaticl, inharmonick, and diatonick 
ſtile, and conſequently muſt be of infinite uſe to the academy in 
judging of the merits of their compoſers, and is the only perſon, 
that ought to decide betwixt + Cuzzor and Fauſtina. 

I cannot omit his firſt notion of cloaths, which he took to be 
the natural ſkins of the creatures that wore them, and ſeemed to 
be in great pain for the pulling off a an thinking the poor 
man was a flaying. 

I am not ignorant, that there are diſaffected people, who ſay 
he is a pretender, and no genuine wild man. This calumny pro- 
ceeds from the falſe notions they have of wild men, which they 


frame from ſuch, as they ſee about the town, whoſe actions are | 


2: Dr $ Cheyne' 5 followers. + Two rival PEER. at that time in the italian operas here. 
LS ra ther 
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rather abſurd than wild; therefore it will be incumbent on all y young 
gentlemen, who arcambitious to excel in this character, W this 
true original of nature. | 
The ſenſes of this wild nian are vaſtly more acute, thi 1 
of a tame one; he can follow the track of a man, or any other 
beaſt of prey. A dog is an aſs to him for finding zroufles; his hear- 
ing is more perfect, becauſe his ears not having been confined by 
bandages, he can move them like a drill, and turn them towards 
the ſonorous object. | 


Let us pray the Creator of all beings, wild and tame, OP as this 
wild youth by being brought to court has been made a chriſtian; ſo 
ach as are at court, and are no chriſtians, may lay afide their Javage 
and REI. nature, and return to ihe meekneſs of the Gel 


THE 


THE NARRATIVE 


OF 


p. * 0 5 ER T NORRIS, 
CO N c E R N 1 NG. 
The frange and deplorable frenzy of 
Mr. JOHN DENNIS, 
an officer of the cuſtom-houſe. 


Written in 1713 *, 


T is an acknowledged truth, that nothing is fo dear to an honeſt 
1 man as his good name, nor ought he to neglect the juſt vindi- 
cation of his character, when it is injuriouſſy attacked by any man. 
The perſon I have at preſent cauſe to complain of, is indeed in 
very melancholy circumſtances, it having pleaſed God to deprive 
him of his ſenſes, which may extenuate the crime in him. But 1 
ſhould be wanting in my duty, not only to my ſelf, but alſo to my 
fellow creatures, to whom my talents may prove of benefit, ſhould 
J ſuffer my profeſſion or honeſty to be undeſervedly aſperſed. I 
have therefore reſolved to give the publick an account of all, that 
has paſt between the unhappy gentleman and my ſelf. 

On the 20th inſtant, while I was in my cloſet pondering the 
caſe of one of my patients, I heard a knocking at my door, upon 
opening of which entered an old woman with tears in her eyes, 
and told me, that without my aſſiſtance her maſter would be ut- 
terly ruined. I was forced to interrupt her forrow by enquiring 
her maſter's name and place of abode. She told me; he was one 
Mr. Dennis, a an officer of the cuſtom-houſe, who was taken ill of 


*The hiſtory of Mr. Dennis is to be ſeen in rendes may find forne extracts fromi his writings. 
Jacob's Lives of the poets; or in Mr. Pope's Dun- The occaſion of this narrative ſutficiently ap- 
cia, among the notes upon which the curious pears from the doctor's own wyrds. 
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a violent frenzy laſt April, and had continued in thoſe melan- 
choly dey nn with few or no intervals. Upon this I aſked 
her ſome queſtions relating to his humour and extravagancies, 
that I might the better know under what regimen to put him, 
when the 3 of his diſtemper was 1 * out. Alas, far, /ays fe, 
this day fortnight i in the morning a poor ſimple child came to 

from the printer's; the boy had no ſooner entered the room, but 
he cried out, he devil was come. He often ſtares ghaſtfully, raves. 
aloud, and mutters between his teeth the word Cater, or Cato, or 
ſome ſuch thing. Now, doctor, this Cator is certainly a wirch, 
and my poor maſter is under an evil tongue: for I have heard him 
ſay Carer has bewitched the whole nation. It pitied my very 
heart to think, that a man of my-maſter's underſtanding and great 
ſcholarſhip, whe as the child told me, had a book of his own. in 

| 128 ſhould talk ſo outrageouſly. Upon. this I went and laid out 

A groat for a horſe-ſhoe, which is at this time nailed on the thre- 
ſhold of his door; but I don't find my maſter is at all the better 
for it; he perpetually farts and runs to the window when any 
one knocks, crying out, & death! a aeſſenger from the french king | 
I. ſball die in e Rille. 

Having faid this, the old woman. preſented me with a vial of 
his urine; examination of which I perceived the whole tem- 
perament o of Hh his body to be exceeding hor. I therefore inſtantly 
1 my cane and my beaver, and repaired to the place where he 

Welt. | 
When I came to his ledatngs near Charing-croſs, up three pair of 
ſtairs, (which I ſhould not have publiſhed in this manner, but that 
this Iunatick conceals the place of his reſidence on purpoſe to pre- 
vent the good offices of thoſe charitable friends and phy/icians, who. 
might attempt his cure) when I came into the room, I found this 
unfortunate gentleman ſeated on his bed, with Mr. Bernard Lintot 
bookſeller on the one fide of him, and a grave elderly gentleman 
a on the othe r, Who, as I "OE fince learned, calls himſelf a gram- 


marian, 5 
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marian; the latitude of whoſe countenance was not a little eclip- 

ſed by the fulneſs of his peruke. As I am a black lean man, of a 
pale viſage, and hang my clothes on ſomewhat ſlovenly, Ino ſooner 
went in, but he frowned upon me, and cried out with violence, 
e Padeath, a frenchman I am betrayed to the tyrant! who could 
« have thou ght the queen would have delivered me up to France 
ce in this treaty, and leaſt of all that you, my friends, would have 
ce been in a conſpiracy againſt me?” — Sir, "ſaid J. here is neither 
plot nor conſpiracy, but for your advantage. The recovery of your 
ſenſes requires my attendance, and your friends ſent for me on 
no other account. I then took a particular ſurvey of his perſon, 

and the furniture and diſpoſition of his apartment. His aſpe& was 
furious, his eyes were rather fiery than lively, which he rolled 
about in an uncommon manner. He often opened his mouth, as 
if he would have uttered ſome matter of importance, but the found 
ſeemed loſt inwardly. His beard was grown, which they told me 
he would not ſuffer to be ſhaved, believing the modern drama- 
tick poets had corrupted all the barbers in the town to take the firſt 
opportunity of cutting his throat. His eye-brows were grey, long, 
and grown together, which he knit with indignation, when any 
thing was ſpoken, inſomuch that he ſeemed not to have ſmoothed 
his forchead for many years. His flannel night-cap, which was 
exceedingly begrimed with ſweat and dirt, hung upon his left ear; 
the flap of his breeches dangled between his legs, and the rolls of 
his ſtockings fell down to his ankles. 

I obſerved his room was hung with 0 rapeſtry * Which had ſeve- 
ral holes in it, cauſed, as the old woman informed me, by his having 
cut out of it the heads of divers tyrants, the fierceneſs of whoſe 
viſages had much provoked him. On all fides of his room were 
_ pinned a great many ſheets of a tragedy called Cato, with notes on 
the margin with his own. hand. The words agſurd, e 
execrable, were every where written in ſuch large characters, 


1 could read them without my ſpectacles. By the 985 de (64 
| 1 2 | thr ee 
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thier farthings-worth of ſmall-coal in a Speclator, and behind 
the door huge oo Wi of papers of the ſame title, which his nurſe 
informed mefhe had conveyed thither out of his fight, believing 
they were books of the black art; for her 1 never read in 
them, but he was either quite moped, or in raving fits. There was 
neat in the whole room, except ſome books on his ſhelves 
very well bound and gilded, whoſe names I had never before heard 
of, nor I believe were any where elſe to be found; ſuch as Gibral- 
tar, a comedy; Remarks on prince Arthur; The grand; of criticiſm 
in poetry; W4 efſay on publick ſpirit. The only one 81 had any know- 
ledge of was a Paradiſe lat, interleaved. The whole floor was 
covered with manuſcripts, as thick as a paſtry-cook's ſhop on a 
- Chriſtmas eve. On his table were ſome ends of verſe and of can- 
dles; a gallipot of ink with a yellow pen in it, and a pot of mod 
dead ale covered with a Longinus. 
As I was cafting my eyes round on all this odd Cnr with 
ſome earneſtneſs and aſtoniſhment, and in a profound ſilence, I was 
on a ſudden furprized to hear the man Geak in the following 


manner. 
ce Beware, doctor, that it fare not with you as with your pre- 


« deceſſor the famous H: ippocrates, whom the miſtaken citizens of 
Adlers ſent for in this very manner to cure the philoſopher 
Democritus; he returned full of admiration at the wiſdom of that 
E perſon, whom he had ſuppoſed a lunatick. Behold, doctor, it 
was thus Ari/ftotle himſel * all the great ancients ſpent their 
« days and e wrapt up in criticiſm, and beſet all around 
ce with their own writings. As for me, whom you ſee in the fame 
“manner, be aſſured I have none other diſeaſe, than a ſwelling in 
e legs, whereof bay no more, fince your art may turther cer- 
6 * tify you.” 
I began now to be in hopes, that his cok had been on, 
and that he was not ſo far gone, but ſome timely medicines might 


recoyer him. I therefore proceeded to the- Proper queries, which, 
with 
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with the anſwers made to me, I ſhall ſet down 10 and of, a 
in the very words they were ſpoken, becauſe I would not omit he 
leaſt circumſtance in this narrative; and I call my conſcience to 
witneſs, asif upon oath, that I ſhall tell the truth without addition 
or diminution. 

Dr. Pray, fir, how did you Da this ſwelling? ? 

Denn. By a criticiſm. | 

Dr. A criticiſm! that's a diftemper I never read of. 
Denn. S'death, fir, a diſtemper! It is no diſtemper, but a noble 
art. I have fat fourteen hours a day at it; and are you a doctor, 
and don't know there $ a communication between the legs and the 
brain? 

Dr. What made you ſit ſo many hours, fir? 

Denn. Cato, fir. 

Dr. Sir, I ſpeak of your diſtemper; ; what gave you this tu- 
mour ? | 

Den. Cato, Cato, Cato 

Old Nom. For God's fe; doctor, name not this evil ſpirit; 
tis the whole cauſe of his madneſs: alas, poor maſter's juſt fall- 
ing into his fats. 

Mr. Lintat. Fits]! Z— what fats! A man may well have ſwel- 
lings in his legs, that fits writing fourteen hours in a day. He got 
this by the Remarks. | 

Dr. The Remarks ! what are thoſe? | 
Denn. S Death] have you never read my Remarks? I will be 
damned, if this dog Lintot ever publiſhed my advertiſements. _ 
Mr. Limot. Z2— ] I publiſhed advertiſement upon advertiſe- 
ment; and if the book be not read, it is none of my fault, but 
his that made it. By G—, as much has been done for the book, 
as could be done for any book in CATION: 


% Remarks on Cato, publiſhed by Mr. D. in the year 17 123 


Dr. 
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Dr. We do not talk of books, ſir; I fear thoſe are the fuel, 
chat feed his delirium; mention them no more. You do oy ill 
to promote this diſcourſe. We | 
I defire a word in private with this other . who 
ſcems d grave and ſenſible man: I ſuppoſe, fir, you are his apo- 
Gent. Sir, I am his friend. + 3:1 | 82 
Dr. I doubt it not. What regimen have you obſerved, ſince he 
has been under your care? You remember, I ſuppoſe, the paſſage 
of Celſus, which ſays, if the patient on the third day have an inter- 
val, ſuſpend the ws ene at night? Let Aan bee be uſed 
to corroborate the brain. 1 hope you have when no account * 
moted ſternutation by hellebore. 

Gent. Sir, no ſuch matter; you utterly miſtake. 
Dr. Miſtake: am I not a phyſician? and ſhall an apothecary 
diſpute my noſtrums? —— You may perhaps have filled up a preſcrip- 
tion or two of Razchf's which chanced to ſucceed, and with that 
very preſcription, injudiciouſly preſcribed to different conſtitutions, 
have deſtroyed a multitude. Pharmacopola componat, medicus ſolus 
preſcribat. Fumigate him, I ſay, this very evening, while he is 
relieved by an interval. 

Denn. S death, fir, my friend an apothecary | a baſe dic 
He who, like my ſelf, profeſs the nobleſt ſciences in the univerſe, 
criticiſm and poetry | Can you think I would ſubmit my writings 
to the judgment of an apotherary! By the immortals, he himſelf 
inſerted three whole paragraphs in my Remarks, had a hand in my 
 Publick ſpirit, nay, aſſiſted me in my pos of the Juris and 
mfernal regions in my Appius. 

Mir. Lintat. He is an author; you miſtake the x nden doctor; 
he has been an author theſe er years, to his Pookſeller s know- 
ledge, and no man's elſe. 

Denn. Is all the town in a combination? Shall poetry fall to the 


ground? Muſt our reputation be loſt to all foreign countries? O 
| de- 
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deſtruction! perdition! * Opera / Opera] As FRI 'once raiſed 
cities, ſo when poetry fails, cities are overturned, and the world 
is no more. 


Dr. He raves, he raves Mr. Lintot, I pray you pinion down 
his arms, that he may * no miſchief. | 


Denn. O I am fick, ſick to death! 

Dr. That is a gpod ſymptom, a 5 good ſymptom. To be 
fick to death (ſay the modern phyſicians) is an excellent ſymptom... 
When a patient is ſenſible of his pain, tis half a cure. Pray, ſir, 
of what are you ſick? 

Denn. of every thing, of every thing. F am fick of the ſenti- 
ments, of the rie, of the protaſis, of the epitaſis, and the cata- 
Aropbe. — Alas, what is become of the drama, the drama? 

Old Yom. The dram, fir? Mr. Lintot drank up all the gin juſt 
now; but I'll go fetch more preſently! 5 

Denn. O fhameful want, ſcandalous omiſſion | By all the im- 
mortals, here is no perifietia, no change of fortune in the tragedy ; 
Z—— no change at allt 
Old Mon. Pray, good fir, be not angry, IH fetch change. 

Dr. Hold Four peace, woman; his fit increaſes; good Mr. Lin- 
zot hold him. 

Mr. Enter. Plague amt II am damnably afraid, they are in the 
right of it, and he is mad in earneſt. If he ſhould be molly mad, 
who the devil will buy the Remarks ? 

[ Here Me 7. Lintot ſcratebed his bead.) 
Dr. Sir, I ſhall order you the cold bath to-morrow. Mr. 
Lintot, you are a ſenſible man; pray ſend for Mr. Yerdier's ſer- 
| vant, and as you are a friend to the patient, be ſo kind: as to ſtay 
this evening, whilſt he is cupped on the head. The ſymptoms 
of his 8 ſeem to be deſperate; ; for Avicen ſays, that if 
learning be mixed with a brain, that is not of a eontexture fit to 


le wrote a treatiſe profing the decay of publick ſpirit to proceed from italian opera's.. 
receive 
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receive it, the brain ferments, till it be totally 'exhauſted; We 
muſt eradicate theſe undigeſted ideas out of 77d pericranium, and 
reduce the patient to a competent knowledge of himſelf, - - X 
Denn. Caitiffs ſtand off, unhand me, miſcreants! Is the man, 
whoſe whole endeavours are. to bring the town to reaſon, mad? Is 
the man, who ſettles poetry on the baſis of antiquity, mad? Dares 
any one aſſert, there is a peripetia in that vile piece, that's foiſted 
upon the town for a .dramatick poem? That man is mad, the 
town is mad, the world is mad. See Longinus in my right hand, 
and Ari/torle in my left; I am the only man among the moderns, 
that fupport them. Am I to be aſſaſſinated; and ſhall a book- 
ſeller, who hath lived upon my labours, take away that lite, to 


Which he owes his ſupport? _ 
Gent. By your leave, gentlemen, I apprehend you not. I muſt 


not ſee my friend ill treated; he is no more affected with lunacy 


than my ſelf: I am alſo of the ſame opinion as to the peripætia — 
Sir, by the gravity of your countenance and habit, I ſhould con- 
ceive you to be a graduate phyſician; but by your indecent and 
boiſterous treatment of this man of learning, I perceive you are a 
violent ſort of perſon, I am loath to ſay quack, who, rather than 
his drugs ſhould lie upon his own hands, would get rid of them 
by cramming them into the mouths of others : he, gentleman is of 
good condition, ſound intellectuals, and unerring judgment: I 
beg you will not oblige me to reſent theſe proceedings. 


THESE were all the 1 that paſſed among us at this time; 
nor was there need for more, it being neceſſary, we ſhould make 
uſe of force in the cure of my patient. | 

I privately whiſpered the old woman to go to Mr. Perdier's in 
Long-acre, with orders to come immediately with cupping-glaſſes; 
in the mean time, by the aſſiſtance of Mr. Lintot, we locked his 
friend into a cloſet, who tis plain from his laſt ſpeech was likewiſe 
touched in his intellects, after which we bound our lunatick hand 
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and foot down to the bedſted, where he continued in violent 
ravings, notwithſtanding the ot tender expreſſions we could uſe 
to perſuade him to ſubmit to the operation, till the ſervant of 
Perdier arrived. He had no ſooner clapped half a dozen cup- 
ping-glaſſes on his head, and behind his ears, but the gentleman 
above-mentioned burſtin g open the cloſet, ran furiouſly upon us; 
cut Mr. Denmis s bandages, and let drive at us with a vaſt folio, 
which ſorely bruiſed the ſhin of Mr. Lintot; Mr. John Dennis alſo, 
' ſtarting up with the cupping-glaſſes on his head, ſeized another 
folio, and with the ſame dangerouſly wounded me in the ſkull, juſt 
above my right temple. The truth of this fact Mr. Yerdier's ſer- 
vant is ready to atteſt upon oath, who, taking an exact ſurvey of 
the volumes, found that, which n my Re to be Grute- 
rus's Lampas Critica, and that, which broke Mr. Lintor's ſhin, 
was Scaliger s Poetices, Aﬀter this Mr. John Dennis, ſtren gthened 
at once by rage and madneſs, ſnatched up a peruke-block, that 
ſtood by the bedſide, and weilded it round in ſo furious a manner, 
that he broke three of the cupping-glaſſes from the crown of his 
head, fo that much blood trickled down his viſage He looked 
ſo ghaſtly,” and his paſſion was grown to ſuch a prodigious heighth, 
that my ſelf, Mr. Lintot, and Verdier's ſervant were obliged to leave. 
the room in all the expedition imaginable. 

I took Mr. Lintot home with me, in order to have our de ; 
dreſt, and laid hold of that opportunity of entering into diſcourſe 
with him about the madneſs of this perſon, of whom he gave me 
the following remarkable relation: | 
That on * 17th of May, 1712, between the hours of ten and 
eleven in the morning, Mr. Jeb» Dennis entered into his ſhop, 
and opening one of the volumes of the SpetZazor, in the large 
paper, did ſuddenly, without the leaſt provocation, tear out that 
of Ne where the author treats of poetical juſtice, and caſt it 
into the ſtreet. That the faid Mr. Job Dennis on the 27th of 
March, 1712, finding on the faid Mr. Lintots counter a al | 

U calle 


ſeons, which obliged me in my own vindication to n chis 


146 D. NORRIS'S NARRATIVE 
called an Eſſay on criticiſm, juſt then publiſhed, he read a page or 
two with much frowning, till coming to theſe two lines ; 


Some have at firſt for wits, then poets paſt, 
Turn'd criticks next, and prov'd plain fools at 40. 


He flung down the book in a terrible fury, and cried out, By G- 
he means me. 

That being in his company on a certain time, when Shakeſpear 
was mentioned as of a contrary opinion to Mr. Dennis, he ſwore 
the ſaid Shake/pear was. a raſcal, ih other defamatory expreſſions, 
which gave Mr. Lintot a very ill opinion of the ſaid Shakeſpear. 

That about two months ſince, he came again into the ſhop, and 
' caſt ſeveral ſuſpicious looks on a gentleman that ſtood by him, * 
which he deſired ſome information concerning that perſon. 
was no ſooner acquainted, that the gentleman was a new 5 
and that his firſt piece was to be publiſhed in a few days, but he 
drew his fword upon him, and had not my ſervant luckily catched 
him by the fleeve, I might have loft one author upon the ſpot, 

and another the next ſeſſions. 
Upon recollecting all theſe circumſtances Mr. Lintot was *entirel y 
of opinion, that he had been mad for ſome time; ; and I doubt 
not, but this whole narrative muſt ſufficiently convince the world 
of the exceſs of his frenzy. It now remains, that I give the rea- 


whole unfortunate tranſaction. 

In the firſt place, Mr. John Dermis had induſtriouſſy cauſed to 
be reported, that I entered into his room vi et armis, either out 
of a deſign to deprive him of his life, or of a new play called Co- 
riolanus, which he has had ready for the ſtage theſe four years. 
Secondly, He hath given out about Fleet ores and the Temple, 
that I was an accomplice with his bookſeller, who viſited him with 
intent. to take away divers valuable n - without paying 
him copy-money, 


Thirdly, 
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Thirdly, He hath told others, that I am no graduate phyſician, 
and that he had ſeen me upon a mountebank ſtage in Moor fields, 
when he had lodgings in the college there. 

Fourthly, Knowing that I had much practice in the city, he 
reported at the Royal-Exchange, Cuſtom-houſe, and other places 
adjacent, that I was a foreign ſpy, employed by the french king to 
convey him into France ; that I bound him hand and foot; and 
that, if his friend had not burſt from his confinement to his relief, 
he had been at this hour in the Baſtile. 

All which ſeveral aſſertions of his are ſo very extravagant, as 
well as inconſiſtent, that I appeal to all mankind, whether this per- 
ſon be not out of his ſenſes. I ſhall not decline giving and pro- 
ducing further proofs of this truth in open court, if he drives the 
matter ſo far. In the mean time I heartily forgive him, and pray 
that the Lord may reſtore him to the full enjoyment of his under- 
ſtanding : ſo wiſheth, as becometh a Chriſtian, 


Robert Morris, M. D 


From my houſe en Snow-hill, 
July the 3oth, 1713. 


God [ave the queen. 
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A FULL AND TRUE 


ACCOUNT 


Of a horrid and bois 


REVENGE BY POISON, 


* ON THE BODY OF 


M-. EDMUND CURLL 


BOOKSELLER. 


With a faithful copy of his 
LAST WILL AND TESTAMENT. 


H ISTORY furniſheth us with 1 of many fatyrical 
authors, who have fallen facrifices to revenge, but not of 
any bookſellers, that T know of, except the unfortunate ſubje& of 
Fed following paper; I mean Mr. Edmund Curll at the Bible and 
Dial in Fletſireet, who was yeſterday poiſoned by Mr. Pope, after 
having lived many _w an inſtance of the mild temper of the 
britiſh nation. 

Every body n that the ſaid Mr. Edmund Curll on Monday 
the 26th inſtant publiſhed a ſatyrical piece, entituled Court ed 
in the preface whereof they were ig to a lady of quality, 
Mr. Pope, or Mr. Gay; by which indiſcreet method, though he 
had eſcaped one revenge, there were ſtill two behind in reſerve. 

Now on the Wedngſday enſuing, between the hours of ten and 
eleven, Mr. Lintot a neighbouring bookſeller deſired a conference 
with Mr. Curl about ſettling a zitle-page, inviting him at the ſame 
time to take a whet together. Mr. Pope, who is not the only 
inſtance how perſons ot bright parts may be carried away by the 
inſtigation of the devil, found means to convey himſelf into the 
ſame room under pretence of buſineſs with Mr. Lintot, who it 
ſeems, 
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ſeems, 1 is the printer of his Homer. This gentleman with a ſeem- 
ing coolneſs N n Mr. Curl for wrongfully aſcribing to him 
the aforeſaid poems: he excuſed himſelf by declaring, that one 
of his authors (Mr. Oldmixer by name) gave the copies to the preſs, 
and wrote the preface. Upon this Mr. Pope, being to all appear- 
ance reconciled, very civilly drank a glaſs of ſack to Mr. Cur/l, 
which he as civilly pledged; and though the liquor in colour and 
taſte differed not from common ſack, yet was it plain by the pangs 
this unhappy ſtationer felt ſoon . that ſome poiſonous drug 
had been ſecretly infuſed therein. 

About eleven a clock he went home, where his wife obſerving 
his colour changed, ſaid, Are you not ſick, my dear?” He re- 
plied, « Bloody ſick; * ad incontinently fell a vomiting and ſtrain- 
ing in an uncommon and unnatural manner, the contents of his 
vomiting being as green as graſs. His wife had been juſt reading 
a book of her huſband's printing concerning Jane Wenbam, the 
famous witch of Hertford, and her mind miſgave her, that he 
was bewitched ; but he ſoon let her know, that he ſuf] pected poiſon, 
and recounted to her, between the intervals of his yawnings and 
retchings, every circumſtance of his interview with Mr. Pope. 

Mr. Lintot in the mean time coming in, was extremely affrighted 
at the fudden alteration he obſerved in him: © Brother Gurll, /ays 
he, I fear you have got the vomiting diſtemper; which, T have 
heard, kills in half an hour. This comes from your not Ke, 
« ing my advice, to GOP. tay hock in a morning, as I do, and 
« abſtain from ſack.” . Curll replied in a moving tone, 
« Your author's ſack, I on has done my buſineſs. Z—ds, 
Jays Mr. Lintot, © my author! Why did not you drink old 
hock?“ Notwithſtanding which rough remonſtrance, he did in 
the moſt friendly manner preſs him to take warm water; but 
Mr. Curll did with great obſtinacy refuſe it; which made Mr. 

Lintot infer, that he choſe to die, as thinking to recover renter 
damages. 


All 
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All this time the ſymptoms encreaſed violently, with acute 
ins in the lower belly. Brother Eo, ſays he, I perceive my 
« laſt hour approaching; do me the friendly office to call my 
<« partner, Mr. Pemberton, that we may ſettle our worldly affairs. 
Mr. Lintet, like a kind neighbour, was haſtening out of the room, 
while Mr. Cur/! raved aloud in this manner: If I ſurvive this, I 
< will be revenged on Tonſon; it was he firſt detected me as the 
ce printer of theſe poems, and I will reprint theſe very poems in 
his name.” His wife admoniſhed him not to think of revenge, 
but to take care of his ſtock and his ſoul: and in the ſame 
inſtant Mr. Lintot, whoſe goodneſs can never be enough applauded, 
returned with Mr. Pemberton. After ſome tears jointly ſhed by 
' theſe humane bookſellers, Mr. Cur// being, as he faid, in his 
perfect ſenſes, though in great bodily pain, immediately proceeded 
to make a verbal will, Mrs. Czrl/ having firſt put on his night- 


cap, in the following manner : 
* NTLEMEN, in the firſt place, I do ſincerely pray forgiveneſs 
D for thoſe indirect methods I have purſued in inventing new 
titles to old books, putting authors names to things they never ſaw, 
publiſhing private quarrels for publick entertainment; all which I 
hope will be pardoned, as being done to get an honeſt livelihood. 
I do alſo heartily beg pardon of all perſons of honour, lords ſpi- 
ritual and temporal, gentry, burgeſſes, and commonalty, to whoſe 
abuſe I have any or every way contributed by my publications, 
particularly, I hope it will be conſidered, that if I have vilified his 
grace the duke of Marlborough, 1 have likewiſe aſperſed the late 
duke of Ormond; if I have abuſed the honourable Mr. Walpole, I 
have alſo libelled the lord Bolingbroke: fo that I have preſerved 
that equality and impartiality, which becomes an honeft man in times 
of faction and diviſion. | | 
I call my conſcience to witneſs, that many of theſe things, 
which may ſeem malicious, were done out of charity; 1 having 
made 
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made it wholly my buſineſs to print for poor diſconſolate authors, 
whom all other bookſellers refuſe. Only God bleſs fir Richard 
Blackmore ! you know he takes no copy-money. "BET 
The ſecond collection of poems, which I groundlefly called Mr. 
Prior's,, will {ell for nothing, and hath not yet paid the charge of 
the advertiſements, which I was obliged to publiſh again}? him.: 
therefore you may as well ſuppreſs the edition, and beg that gen- 
tleman's pardon in the name of a dying Chriſtian. 
Fhe french Cato, with the criticiſm ſhewing how ſuperior it 
is to Mr. Addiſon's, (which I wickedly aſcribed to madam Dacier } 
may be ſuppreſſed at a reaſonable rate,. being damnably tranſlated. 
I proteſt I have no animoſity to Mr. Rowe, having printed part 
of Callipædia, and an incorrect edition of his poems without his 
leave in quarto. Mr. Gldon's Rehearſal, or Bays the younger, did 
more harm to me than to Mr. Rowe; though upon the faith of 
an honeſt man, I paid him double for abuſing both him and Mr. 
Pope. 
Heaven pardon me for publiſhing the Trials of ſodomy in an. 
Elgevir letter | but I humbly hope, my printing fir Richard Black- 
7nore's eſſays will atone for them. I beg that you will take what 
remains of theſe laſt, (which is near the whole impreſſion, pre- 
ſents excepted) and let my poor widow have in exchange: the 
ſole property of the copy of madam Maſcranny. 


[Here Mr. Pemberton interrupted, and would by no means conſent 


vomited. 

What this poor unfortunate man ſpoke afterwards, was ſo indi- 
Ninct, and in ſuch broken accents, (being perpetually interrupted by 
' . vontings) that the reader is intreated to excuſe the confuſion and im- 


fer fettion of this account.) 


* 
"4s +) 


to this article, about which ſome diſpute might have ariſen unbecoming | 
a dying perſon, if Mr. Lintot had not interpoſed, and Mr. Curll 


Dear 


. 
o 
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Dear Mr. Pemberton, I beg you to beware of the indictment at 
Hicks's hall for publiſhing Roche/ter's bawdy poems; that copy will 
otherwiſe be my beſt legacy to my dear wite, and helpleſs child. 
The caſe of impotence was my beſt ſupport all the laſt long va- 


cation. 


[ [zz this laſt paragraph Mr. Curll's voice grew more free, for his 
vomitings abated upon his deſectioms, and he ſpoke what follows from his 
cloſe-/tool. | 

For the copies of noblemens and biſhops La/? wills and te/taments, 
I folemnly declare, I printed them not with any purpoſe of de- 
famation ;. but merely as I thought thoſe copies lawfully purchaſed 
from Doctors commons, at one ſhilling a piece, Our trade in wills 
turning to ſmall account, we may divide them blindfold. 

For Mr, Mammaring's life I aſk Mrs. Olaſield's pardon: neither 
his nor my lord Halhfax's lives, though they were of ſervice to 
their country, were of any to me: but I was reſolved, fince I could 

not print their works while they lived, to print their lives after they 
were dead. | . 


While he was ſpeaking theſe words Mr. Olamixonm entered. Ah! 
« Mr. Oldmixon, ſaid poor Mr. Curll, to what a condition have your 
ce works reduced me! I die a martyr to that unlucky preface. 
« However, in theſe my laſt moments I will be juſt to all men; 
cc you ſhall have your third ſhare of the Court poems, as was ſtipu- 
tc lated. When I am dead, where will you find another bookſeller ? 
« Your Proteſtant packet might have ſupported you, had you writ 
a little leſs ſcurrilouſly; there is a mean in all things. 
Here Mr. Lintot interrupted. hy not find another bookſeller, 
brother Curll? and then took Mr. Olamixon aſide and whiſpered 
him: © Sir, as ſoon as Curl! is dead, I ſhall be glad to talk with 
* you oyer a pint at the Devil. 57 
N P 
ä 4 115 Mr. 
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Mr. Curll now turning to Mr. Pemberton, told him, he had ſe- 
veral taking title-pages, that only wanted treatiſes to be wrote to 
them; and earneſtly defired, that, when they were written, his (hy 
heirs might have ſome ſhare of the profit of them. lb 

After he had faid this, he fell into horrible gripings, upon which | 
Mr. Lintot adviſed him to repeat the Lord's prayer. He defired "pl 
his wife to ſtep into the ſhop for a Common prayer book, and read 

it by the help of a candle without hefitation. He cloſed the book, 

fetched a groan, and recommended to Mrs. Gurl! to give forty 
ſhillings to the poor of the pariſh of St. Dunstan s, and a week's 
wages advance to cach of his gentlemen-authors, with ſome ſmall 
gratuity in particular to Mrs. Centhore. 

The poor man continued for ſome hours with all his di iſconſolate 
family about him in tears, expecting his final Jiflotution ; when 
of a ſudden he was ſurprizingly relieved by a plentiful feetid ſtool, 
which obliged them all to retire out of the room. N otwithſtanding, 
it is judged by fir Richard Blackmore, that the poiſon is ſtill latent 
in his body, and will infallibly deſtroy him by ſlow degrees in leſs 
than a month. It is to be hoped, the other enemies of this wretched 
ſtationer will not further purſue their revenge, or ſhorten this 


Jhort N of his miſerable life. 


+ "He 2. . 3» 2 r 
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A FURTHER 


ACCOUNT 


DEPLORABLE CONDITION 
O F 
M.. E D MUND CURL I, 
Bookſeller. 


HE publick is already acquainted with the manner of Mr. 
Curll's impoiſonment by a faithful, though unpolite hiſto- 
rian of Grubhſtreet. J am but the continuer of his hiſtory ; yet I 
hope a due diſtinction will be made between an undignified ſcribler 
of a ſheet and half, and the author of a three-penny ſtitched book, 
like my felt. | 
Wit, /aith fir Richard Blackmore, proceeds from a concur-- 
c rence of regular and exalted ferments, and an affluence of ani- 
<« mal ſpirits rectified and refined to a degree of purity.” On the. 
contrary, when the igneous particles riſe with the vital liquor, they 
produce an abſtraction of the rational part of the ſoul, which we 
commonly call nadneſo. The verity of this hypotheſis is juſtified” 
by the ſymptoms, with which the unfortunate Mr. Edmund Curl! 
bookſeller hath been afflicted, ever ſince his ſwallowing the poiſon 
at the Swan tavern in Fleettreet, For though the neck of his re- 
tort, which carries up the animal ſpirits to the head, is of an ex- 


traordinary length; yet the ſaid animal fpirits riſe muddy, being 


contaminated with the inflammable particles of this uncommon 


poiſon. 


* Plackmore's Eſſays, vol. i, 


The 


CONDITION OF EDMUND CURLL. 155 


The ſymptoms of his departure from his uſual temper of mind 
were at firſt only /feaking civilly to his cuſtomers, ſingeing a pig with 
a new purchaſed libel, and refuſing two-and-nine-pence for fir Richard 
Blackmore's Eſſays. | 

As the poor man's frenzy encreaſed, he began to void his excre- 
ments in his bed, read Rocheſter's bawdy poems to his wife, gave 
Oldmixon a ſlap on the chops, and would have kiſſed Mr. Pem- 
berton's A —— by violence. 

But at laſt he came to ſuch a paſs, that he would dine upon no- 
thing but copper-plates, took a cly/ter for a whipt {yllabub, and made 
Mr. Lintot eat a /uppofitory for a radiſh with bread and butter. 

We leave it to every tender wife to imagine, how ſorely all 
this afflicted poor Mrs. Czr//, At firſt ſhe privately put a 2 into 
ſeveral churches, defiring the prayers of the congregation for a 
wretched ſlationer diſtempered in mind. But when ſhe was ſadly 
convinced, that his misfortune was publick to all the world, ſhe 
writ the following letter to her good neighbour Mr. Lintot. 


A true copy of Mrs. Curll's letter to Mr. Lintot: 


WORTHY Mr. LINTOT, 
cc Y OU andall the neighbours know too well the frenzy, with 
LC . 


which my poor man is viſited. I never perceived he was 
« out of himſelf, till that melancholy day, that he thought he 
© was poiſoned in a glaſs of ſack; upon this he ran a vomiting all 
over the houſe, nay, in the new-waſhed dining-room. Alas! 
« this is the greateſt adverſity, that ever befel my poor man, ſince 
< he loſt one teſticle at ſchool by the bite of a black boar. Good 
<« Lord! if he ſhould die, where ſhould I diſpoſe of the fock? un- 
< leſs Mr. Pemberton or you would help a diſtreſſed widow ; tor 
© God knows, he never publiſhed any books that laſted above a 
< week, fo that if we wanted daily books, we wanted daily bread. 


e can write no more, for I hear the rap of Mr. Curls ivory- 
X 2 headed 
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e headed cane upon the counter. Pray recommend me to your 

e paſtry-cook, who furniſhes you yearly with tarts in exchange 

N lor your paper, for Mr. Curl has diſobliged ours, ſince his fits 
* came upon him; — before that, we generally lived upon baked 


© meats. He is coming in, and I have but juſt time to put his 
* /on out of the way for fear of miſchief: ſo wiſhing you a merry 


© Eaſter, I remain your 
« Moſt humble ſervant, 


C. CURLL. 


TOES: Av to the report of my poor huſband's ftealing o calf, 
« it is rOnwy groundleſs, for he always binds in ſheep.” 


But return we to Mr. Cur/l, who all Wedugſaay continued out- 
rageoully mad. On Thur/day he had a lucid interval, that enabled 
him to ſend a general ſummons to all hs authors. "There was but 
one porter, who could perform this office, to whom he gave the 
following bill of directions, where to find them. This bill, to- 
gether with Mrs. Curll's original letter, lie at Mr. Linter's ſhop 


to be peruſed by the curious. 
[. nſtruftions to a porter how to 151 Mr. Curll's authors. 
«AT a tallow - chandler's in Petty nee half way under 
the blind arch: aſk for the Hiſtorian. 


At the Bedfied and bolſter, a muſick-houſe in Moor fields, two 


« tranſlators in a bed together. 
« At the Hercules and Still in V. inegar-yard, a ſchool- maſter 


4 with carbuncles on his noſe. 
At a blackſmith's ſhop in the Fri iers, a pindarick writer in od 


cx ſtockings. 
| 4 


« Tn 
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« In the calendar-mill-room at Exeter-change, a com poſer of 
« meditations. 

At the three Tobacco-pripes in Dog and Bitch yard, one that has 
« been a parſon, he wears a blue camblet-coat trimmed with 
« black: my beſt writer againſt Revealed religion. 

« At Mr. Summers a thiet-catcher's, in Lewkner's lane, the man 
« that wrote againſt the impiety of Mr. Rowe's plays. 
At the farthing-pye-houſe in Tooting fields, the young man, 


« who is writing my new Paſtorals. 
« At the laundreſſes, at the Hole in the Wall in Curſitors alley, 


« up three pair of ſtairs, the author of my Church Hiftory, — if his 
« flux be over — you may alſo ſpeak to the gentleman, who lies 
« by him in the flock-bed, my Index-maker. 

c The“ cooks wife in Buching bam court; bid her bring along 
« with her the ſiniles, that were lent her for her next new play. 

Call at Budge Rom for the gentleman, you uſed to go to in the 
© cock/oft ; J have taken away the /adder, but his landlady has it 
« in keeping. | 

<« I don't much care if you aſk at the Mint for the old beetle- 
ce browed critick, and the purblind poet at the alley over- againſt 
« St. Andrew's . ee But this as you have time.“ 


All theſe gentlemen appeared at the hour . in Mr. Carli s 
dining-room, two excepted; one of whom was the gentleman in 
the cockloft, his landlady being out of the way, and the grads 
ad Numa taken down; the other happened to be too cloſely 
watched by the bailiffs. 

They no ſooner entered the room, but all of Wen ſhewed in 
their behaviour ſome /u/þicion of each other; ſome turning away 
their heads with an air of contempt; others ſquinting with a leer, 


that ſhewed at once fear and indignation, each with a haggard 


* Mrs. Centliure. 


ab- 
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abſtracted mien, the lively picture of ſcorn, ſolitude, and ſhort com- 
2015. So when a keeper feeds his hungry charge of vultures, pan- 
thers, and of Libyan leopards, each eyes his fellow with a fiery 
glare: high hung, the bloody liver tempts their maw. Or as a 
houſewife ſtands before her pales, ſurrounded by her geeſe; they 
fight, they hiſs, they gaggle, beat their wings, and down is ſcat- 
tered as the winter's ſnow, for a poor grain of oat, or tare, or barley. 
Such looks ſhot through the room tranſverſe, oblique, direct; ſuch 
was the ſtir and din, till Curlil thus ſpoke, (but without riſing from 
his cloſe- ſtool.) | 

f hores and authors muſt be paid beforehand to put them in 
good humour; therefore here is half a crown a piece for you to 
c drink your own healths, and confuſion to Mr. Adai/on, and all 
other ſucceſsful writers. | 

Ah gentlemen! what have I not done, what have I not ſuffered, 
rather than the world ſhould be deprived of your lucubrations; 
„ have taken involuntary purges, I have been vomited, three 
<< times have I been caned, once was I hunted, twice was my head 
<« broke by a grenadier, twice was I toſſed in a blanket; I have 
had boxes on the ear, {laps on the chops; I have been frighted, 
<< pumped, kicked, ſlandered, and beſhitten.——1 hope gentle- 
men, you are all convinced, that this author of Mr. Lintot's 

could mean nothing elſe but ſtarving you, by poiſoning me. 

et remains for us to conſult the beſt and ſpeedieſt methods of 
e revenge... | 

He had ſcarce done ſpeaking, but the -://orian propoſed a 
hiſtory of his life. The Exeter exchange - gentleman was for 
penning articles of his faith. Some pretty ſmart pindarich, ſays 
the red-ſtocking poet, would effectually do his buſineſs. But 
the index-maker ſaid, there was nothing like an inden to his 
Homer. | 


Aſter 


c 
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After ſeveral debates, they came to the following reſolutions : 


“ Reſotved, That every member of this ſociety, according to his 
cc ſeveral abilities; ſhall contribute ſome way or other to the defa- 
« mation of Mr. Pope. 
 && Reſolved, That towards the libelling of the ſaid Pope there 
« be a ſum employed not exceeding fix pounds fixteen ſhillings 
« and nine pence (not including advertiſements.) 

« Refſofved, That he has on purpoſe, in ſeveral paſſages, per- 
« yerted the true ancient Heathen ſenſe of Homer, for the more 
« effectual propagation of the Popyſh religion. 

« Re/otved, That the printing of Homer's. bazthes.at this junc-- 
cc ture has been the occaſion of all the diſturbances of this king- 
dom. 

« Ordered, That Mr. * Barnivelt be invited to be a member of 

« thts ſociety, in order to make further diſcoveries. 
_ « Reſobved, That a number of effective errata's be raiſed out of 
«-Pope's Homer (not exceeding 1746,) and that every gentleman, . 
«© who ſhall ſend in one error, ſor his encouragement thall have 
«the whole works of this ſociety gratis. 

« Re/ofved, That a ſum not exceeding ten-ſhillings and ſix- 
e pence bediſtributed among the members of this ſociety for coffee | 
ce and tobacco, in order to enable them the more effectually to 
« :defame him in coffee-hor/es.. 

« Re/ofved, That. towards the further leſſening the character 
e of the ſaid Pope, ſome perſons be:deputed to abuſe him at ladies 
cc t. tables, and that in conſideration our authors are not well 


« drefſed enough, Mr. Cy and Mr. Ke— / be deputed for that 
« ſervice. | | 


* The Ley to the lock, a pamphlet written by was publiſhed in the name of Z/dras'Barnivett « 
Mr. Pope, in which The rape of the lick was with apathecary.. - | 
great ſolemnity proved to be a political. libel, , 


' 


- 


OF Reſabved,', | 
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„ Neſolved, That a ballad be made againſt Mr. Pope, and that 
« Mr. * Olamixon, Mr. + Gilaom, and Mrs. + Centliure, do prepare 
and bring in the ſame. 
FNeſolved, That above all, ſome effectual ways and means be 
« found to encreaſe the joint ſtock of the reputation of this ſo- 
« ciety, which at preſent is exceeding low, and to give their works 
« the greater currency ; whether by raiſing the denomination of 
« the ſaid works by counterfeit title-pages, or mixing a greater 
« quantity of the fine metal of other authors with the alloy of 
this ſociety. | 

« Reſokved, That no member of this ſociety for the future mix 
« dcn in his ale in a morning, and that Mr. B remove from 

the Hercules and Still. | 

« Re/otved, That all our members, (except the cook's wife) be 
provided with a ſufficient quantity of the vivifying drops, or By- 
« field's ſal volatile. | | 

« Reſolved, That fir & Richard Blackmore be appointed to endue 
« this ſociety with a large quantity of regular and exalted ferments, 
in order to enliben their cold ſentiments (being his true receipt to 
«© make wits .) — 


I heſe reſolutions being taken, the aſſembly was ready to break 

up, but they took ſo near a part in Mr. Gurl''s afflictions, that 

=. none of them could leave him without giving him ſome adyice to 
. reinſtate him in his health. | 


 ®* Oldmixon was all his life a party writer for iure, yeoman of the mouth to his majeſty, wrote 
hire: and after having falſified Daniel's Chro- a ſong before ſhe was ſeven years old, and many 
nicle in many places, he charged three eminent plays: ſhe wrote alſo a ballad againſt Mr. Pope's 
perſons with falſifying lord Clarendor's Hiſtory, Homer, before he began it. | | 
which was diſproved by Dr. Alterbury biſhop of 8 Sir Richard Blackmore, in his Eſays, Vol. ii. 
| Rochęſter, the only ſurvivor-of them. p. 270. accuſed Mr. Pope in very high and ſober 
, Gildon a wr.ter of criticiſms and libels, who terms, of prophaneneſs and immorality, on the 
abuſed Mr. Pope in ſeveral pamphlets and books mere report of Curll, that he was author of a 
| printed by Curll, traveſtie on the firſt P/alm, 


7 Mrs. Suſannah Cantlivre, wife of Mr. Cent- | See page 154. 


Mr. 
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Mr. Gildon was of opinion, That in order to drive a Pope out _ 
of his Selly, he ſhould get the mummy of ſome deceaſed moderator | 
of the general afſembly in Scotland to be taken inwardly as an ef- 
fectual antidote againſt Antichriſt; but Mr. Oldmixon did conceive, 
that the /ver of the perſon who adminiſtered the poiſon, boiled 
in broth, would bea more certain cure. 

While the company were expecting the thanks of Mr. Curil for 
theſe demonſtations of their zeal, a whole pile of fir Richard's Eſſays 
on a ſudden fell on his head; the ſhock of which in an inſtant 
brought back his delirium. He immediately roſe up, overturned #1 
the cloſe-ſtool, and beſh-t the Efays (which may probably occa- 1 
ſion a ſecond edition) then without putting up his breeches, in a 1 
moſt furious tone he thus broke out to his books, which his di- MW: 
ſtempered imagination repreſented to him as alive, coming down 
from their ſhelves fluttering their leaves, and flapping their covers 
at him. 

Now G—d damn all folio's, quarto's, oftavo's, and duodecims's ! 
ungrateful varlets that you are, who have ſo long taken up my 
houſe without paying for your lodging! Are you not the beggarly 45 
brood of fumbling journeymen; born in garrets among lice and 13 
cobwebs, nurſed up on grey peas, bullocks liver, and porters ale? 4 
Was not the firſt light you ſaw, the fartbing candle I paid for? | { 
Did you not come before your time into arty ſbeets of brown paper? 
And have not I clothed you in double royal, lodged you hand- 
ſomely on decent ſbelves, laced your backs with gold, equipt you 
with ſplendid titles, and ſent you into the world with the names 
of per ſons of quality? Muſt I be always plagued with you? Why 
flutter ye your leaves and flap your covers at me? Damn ye all, 

ye wolves in ſheeps clathing ; rags ye were, and to rags ye ſhall return. 10 
Why hold you forth your texts to me, ye paltry /ermons? Why 1 
2 ye, —at every word to me, ye hawdy poems g. To my ſhop at 1 

unbridge ye ſhall go, by G—, and thence be drawn like the reſt Þ 
of your predeceſſors, bit by bit, to the paſſage-houſe; for in this 1 
135 5 preſent 
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preſent emotion of my bowels, how do I compaſſionate thoſe, who 
have great need, and nothing to wipe their breech with! 

Having ſaid this, and at the ſame time recollecting that his own 
was yet unwiped, he abated of his fury, and with great gravity 


applied to that function the unfiniſhed ſheets of the Conduct of the 


Earl of Mortingbam. 


A STRANGE 


A STRANGE BUT TRUE 


-R E K EE 0 N 


HO 


M.. EDMUND CURLL, 
of Fleetſtreet, e 


Out of an extraordinary dgſire of Jucre, went into 'Change-alley, and 
was converted from * Chriſtian religion by certain eminent Jews: 
and how he was circumciſed and initiated into their myſteries. 


VARIC - (as fir Richard, in the third page of his Eſſays 
hath elegantly obſerved) is an inordinate impulſe of the foul 
towards the amaſſing or heaping Zogether a ſuperfluity of wealth With- 


out the leaſt regard of applying it to its proper uſes. 
And how the mind of man is poſſeſſed with this vice, may be 


ſeen every day both in the city and ſuburbs thereof. It has been 
always Ga by Plato, Puſfendor , and Socrates, as the darling 


vice of old age: but now our young men are turned uſurers and 


ſtock- jobbers; and, inſtead of luſting after the real wives and 


daughters of our rich citizens they covet nothing but their money 


and eſtates. Strange change of vice! when the concupiſcence of 
youth is converted into. 5 covetouſneſs of age, and thoſe appe- 

tites are now become VENAL, which ſhould be vENEREAL. 

In the firſt place, let us ſhew you how many of the ancient 

worthies and heroes of antiquity have been undone and ruined by 

this deadly ſince of avarice. 


I ſhall take the liberty to begin with Brutus, that nobld Romar. 
Does not Ætian inform us, that he received fifty broad pieces for 


the aſſaſſination of that renowned emperor Julius Oe; 99 5 fell 
Y 2 
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a facrifice to the Jes, as fir Edmund Bury Godfrey did to the | 
Papiſts ? 

Did not Themiftecles let in che Garbe and Yandals into Corthare 
for a ſum of money, where they barbarouſly put out the other eye 
of the famous Hannibal“ as Herodotus bath it in his ninth book 
upon the Roman medals. 

Even the great Cato (as the late Mr. Aadiſon hath very well 

obſerved) though otherwiſe a gentleman of good ſenſe, was not 
unſullied by this pecuniary contagion; for he fold {bens to A. 
tzaxerxes Longimanus for a hundred rix-dollams, which in our mo- 
ney will amount to two zalents and thirty /eftertii, according to 
Mr. Demoivre's calculation. See Heſiod in his ſeventh chapter of 
F eaſts and Feſtivals. 
Aduated by the fame diabolical ſpirit of oain, Sy Sylla the Roman 
conſul ſhot Alcibiades the ſenator with a piſtol, and robbed him 
of ſeveral bank bills and 'chequer notes to an immenſe value; for 
which he came to an untimely end, and was denied chri/tian bu- 
rial, Hence comes the proverb der tn Slam. 

To come near to our own times, and give you one modern 
inſtance, though well known and often quoted by hiſtorians, vix. 
Echard, Dionyſus Halicarnaſſeus, Virgil, Horace, and others. Tis 
that, I mean, of the famous Godfrey of Bulloigne, one of the great 
heroes of the hol y war, who robbed Clizopatra queen of Egypt of 
a diamond necklace, car-rings, and a Tempio gold watch (which 
was given her by Mark Anthony) all theſe things were found in 
Godfrey's breeches Pockets 85 80 he was killed at the liege . 
Damaſcus. 

Who then can wonder, after ſo many great and illuſtrious ex- 
amples, that Mr. Edmund Cur?! the ſtationer ſhould renounce the 
chriſtian. 7etigion for the mammon of unrighteouſneſs and barter 
his — "a faith for the filthy proſpect of lucre i in the preſent 


Madsen of focks? uy 


It 


CIRCUMCISION OF EDMUND CURLL. 165 

It having been obſerved to Mr. Cur/l by ſome of his ingenious 
authors, (who I fear are not over-charged with any religion) what 
immenſe ſums the Jews had got by * 4ubbles, etc. he immediately 
turned his mind from the buſineſs, in which he was. educated, 
but thrived little, and reſolved to quit his ſhop for 'Change-alley. 
Whereupon falling into company with the Jews at their club at 
the ſign of the Cro/s in Cornhill, they began to tamper with him 
upon the moſt important points of the chri/tian faith, which he 
for ſome time zealouſly, and lite a good chriſtian obſtinately de- 
tended. They promiſed him Paradiſe, and many other advantages 
hereafter, bat he artfully infinuated, that he was more inclinable 
to liſten to pre/ent gain. They took the hint, and promiſed him, 
that immediately upon his converſion to their perſuaſion he ſhould 
become as rich as a Jew. | 

They made ufe likewiſe of ſeveral other arguments; to wit, 

That the wiſeſt man that ever was, and inaſmuch the richeſt, 
beyond all peradventure was a Few, videlicet, Solamom. 

That David, the man after God's own heart, was a 7ew alſo. 
And moſt of the children of 1/rae/ are ſuſpected for holding the 
ſame doctrine. 

This Mr. Cur at firſt ſtrenuouſſy denied, for indeed he thought 
them Roman catholicks, and fo far was he from giving way to their 
temptations, that to convince them of his chriſtianity he called for 
a pork griſting. 


They now promiſed, if he would poiſon his wife, and give up 


— — — 
—— 


his gri/ting, that he ſhould marry the rich Ben Meymom s only 


daughter. This made ſome impreſſion on him. 
They then talked to him in the Hebrew tongue, which he not 
underſtanding, it was obſerved, had very great weight with him. 


| ® Bubble was a name given to all the extrava- ſea, and not to their ſplendor, emptineſs and in- 
gant projects, for which ſubſcriptions were raiſed, utility: for it did not become a name of re- 


and negotiated at vaſt premiums in Change preach in this caſe, till time completed the me- 


alley, in the year 1720. A name, which alluded taphor and the bubble rote. 
to their production by the ferment of the Seuth- F 


They 


—— 
* 
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They now, perceiving that his godline/s was only gain, defiſted 
fron all other arguments, and attacked him on his weak tide, 
namely that of avarice. 
| * which John Mendes offered him an eighth of an N 

tageous e or the apoſtles creed, which he readily and wickedly 
renounced. _ 

| He then ſold the ne and thirty articles for a * B all; but inſiſted 
hard upon #ack-puddings, being a great lover thereof. 

Joſbua Pereira engaged to let him ſhare with him in his Sortom- 
de; upon this he was perſuaded out of his chri/tian name; but he 
ſtill adhered to b/ack-puddings. 
Sir Gideon Lopes tempted him with forty pound ſubſcription in 
. Ram's bubble; for 7 wht he was content to give up the four evan- 

geliſts, and he was now completed a perfect eu, all but 4/ack-pud- 
ding and circumciſion; for both of which he would have been glad 
to have had a diſpenſation. 

But on the 17th of March, Mr. Curl unknown to his wife) 
came to the tavern aforeſaid. At his entrance into the room he 

rceived a meagre man with a fallow countenance, a black forky 
beard, and long veſtment. In his right hand he held a large pair of 
ſheers, and in his left a red hot ſearing-iron. At fight of this, 
Mr. Curll's heart trembled within him, and fain would he retire; 

but he was prevented by fix Jeu, WES laid hands upon him, and 
unbuttoning his breeches threw him upon the table, a pale pitiful 
ſpectacle. 

He now intreated them in the moſt moving tone of voice to 


diſpenſe with that umamy ceremonial, which if they would conſent 


ceive any in conſequence of his bargain; ; the 


* Bulls and Bears. He who ſells that of which 
he is not poſſeſſed, is proverbially ſaid to ſel] the 
Hin before he has caught the bear it was the 
praQtice of ftock-jobbers in the year 1720, to 
enter into contract for transferring 8. S. Stock 
at a future time for a certain price ; but he who 
contracted to ſell had frequently no ſtock to 
transfer, nor did he who bought intend to re- 


ſeller was therefore called a bear, in alluſion to 
the proverb; and the buyer a Bull, perhaps 1 4 


as a ſimilar diſtinction. The contract was merely 


a wager to be determined by the riſe or fall of 
ſtock; if it roſe the ſeller paid the difference to 
the buyer proportioned to the ſum determined by 
the ſame computation to the ſeller. 


to, 
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to, he faithfully promiſed, that he would eat a quarter of pa/chal 
lamb with them the next Sunday following. NETS 

All theſe proteſtations availed him nothing, for they threatened 
him, that all contracts and bargains ſhould be void unleſs he would 
ſubmit to bear all the o7ward and viſible figns of Fudaiſm. | 

Our apoſtate hearing this ſtretched himſelf upon his back, ſpread 
his legs, and waited for the operation: but when he ſaw the high- 
prieſt take up the c/ef# flick, he roared moſt unmercifully, and 
ſwore ſeveral chriſtian oaths, for which the Jews rebuked him. 

The favour of the efluvia, that iſſued from him, convinced the 
old Levite and all his aſſiſtants, that he needed no preſent purgation, 
wherefore without further anointing him he proceeded in his of- 
fice; when by an unfortunate jerk upward of the impatient victim, 
he loſt five times as much as ever Jew did before. 

They, finding that he was too much circumciſed, which by 
the /zvizical law is worſe than not being circumciſed at all, re- 
fuſed to ſtand to any of their contracts: wherefore they caſt him 
forth from their ſynagogue; and he now remains a moſt piteous, 
woful, and miſerable fight at the ſign of the Olli Teſtament and 
Dial in Fleeiſireet; his wife, (poor woman) is at this hour lament- 
ing over him, wringing her hands and tearing her hair; for the 
barbarous Jews ſtill keep, and expoſe at Jonathan's and Garra- 
way's, the memorial of her loſs, and her huſband's indignity. 


FRAY ETM 
(To ſave the flamp*.) 


| EE P tis, we beſeech thee, from the hands of fuch barbarous 
and. cruel Jews, who albeit they abhor the blood of black- 


* All forms of prayer and thankſgiving, books contained in half a ſheet with one half penny, 
of devotion; etc. being excepted in the ſtatute of and every ſuch paper, being one whole ſheet, 
12 Anne (1712) charging pamphlets and papers with a ſtamp- duty of one penny for every copy. 


puddings, 
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puddings, yet thirſt they vehemently after the blood of white ones, 


And that we may avoid ſuch like in, may all good and well- 
ape chrifliane be warned by this unhappy wretch's woful example 


ominate the heinous fin of avarice, which ſooner or later will Ro 


ps into the cruel clutches of Satan, Papiſts, Jews, and Stock-jobbers, 


Amen. 


GOD'S 


GO D'S REVENGE 
4A AINST * „ l. 
#4: IN. IN IN. 


Showing the m erable fates of perſons addifted 70 this crying fon ”y 


in court and town. 


M ANIFOLD have been the judgments, which heaven from 
time to time for the chaſtiſement of a ſinful people has [| 
inflicted on whole nations.. For when the degeneracy becomes i: 
common, tis but juſt the puniſhment ſhould be general: of this Vis 
kind; in our own. unfortunate country, was that deſtructive peſti- 
lence, whoſe mortality was fo fatal, as to ſweep away, if fir Wil- 
liam Petty may be believed, five millions of chriſtian ſouls, be- 
fides women and: Jews: 

Such alſo was that dreadful conflagration enſuing, in this fa- 
mous metropolis of Condom, which conſumed, according to tlie 
computation of ſir Samuel Morland, one fiundred thouſand houſes, 
not to mention churches and ſfables. 

Scarce had this unhappy nation . theſe funeſt diſaſters, 
when the abomination of play-houſes. roſe up in this land: from 
hence hath an inundation of obfcenity flowed from the court and 
overſpread the kingdom: even infants disfigured the walls of holy 
temples with exorbitant repreſentations of the members of genera- 
tion ; nay, no ſooner had. they learnt to ſpell, but they had wick-- 
br s enough to write the names thereof in large capitals: an 
enormity obſerved by travellers to be found in no country but Eng- 
land. 

But when whoring and popery were driven hence by the happy 
revolution; ; ſtill the. nation. ſo greatly offended, that Sociniamſn, 
Z Ariani/m,, 
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Arianiſm, and Whiftoniſon triumphed in our ſtreets, and were in a 
manner become univerſal. 

And yet ſtill, after all theſe viſitations, it has pleaſed heaven 
to viſit us with a contagion more epidemical, and of conſequence 
more fatal: this. was foretold to us, firſt, by that unparalleled 

eclipſe in 171 4: ſecondly, by the dreadful corruſcation in the 
air this -preſent year: and thirdly, by the nine comets ſeen at 
once over 1 5 obo-ſquare, by Mrs. Katherine M adlington and others; 
a contagion that firſt crept in amongſt the firſt quality, deſcended 
to their footmen, and infuſed itſelf into their ladies: I mean the 
woful practice of PUNNING. This does occaſion the corrup- 
tion of our language, -and therein of the word of God tranſlated 
into our language, which nau every ſober chriſtian muſt trem- 
ble at. 

Now ſuch is the enormity of this ation: that our very 

nobles not only commit gunning over tea, and in taverns, but even 
.on the Lord's day, and in the king's chapel: therefore to deter 
men from this evil practice, I ſhall give ſome true and dreadful 
examples of God's revenge againſt punters. 
The right honourable but it is not ſafe to inſert the name 
of an eminent nobleman. in this paper, yet I will venture to ſay 
that ſuch a one has been ſeen; which is all we can fay, conſidering 
the largeneſs of his ſleeves: this young nobleman was not only a 
flagitious pumſter himſelf, but was acceſſary to the pumming of o- 
thers, by conſent, by provocation, by connivance, and by defence 
of the evil committed; for which the Lord mercifully ſpared his 
neck, but asa mark of reprobation ure his noſe. 

Another nobleman of great hopes, no leſs . guilty of the ſame 
crime, was made the puniſher of himſelf with his own hand, in the 
loſs of five hundred pounds at box and dice; whereby this unfor- 
tunate young gentleman incurred the heavy diſpleaſure of his ed 
grandmother, 


A third 
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A third of no leſs illuſtrious extraction, for the ſame vice, was 
permitted to fall into the arms of a Dalilab, who may one day 
cut off his curious hair, and deliver him up to the Phili/tines. 

Colonel F—, an ancient gentleman of grave deportment, gave 
into this ſin ſo early in his youth, that whenever his tongue endea- 
vours to ſpeak common ſenſe, he heſitates ſo, as not to be under-- 


ſtood: 
Thomas Pickle, gentleman; for the ſame crime baniſhed to Mi- 
HOY CA. 


Muley Hamet, from a healthy and hopeful officer in the army, 
turned a miſerable invalid at 7i/bury-fort.. 8 
—— Ewuftace,. Eſq; for the murder of much of the king's Eugliſb 
in Leland is quite deprived of his reaſon, and now remains a lively 
inſtance of emptineſs and vivacity. 
Poor Daniel: Button for the ſame offence deprived of his wits. 
One Samuel an Jriſpman, for his forward attempt to pun, was 
ſtunted in his: ſtature, and hath been viſited all his life after with. 
bulls and blunders. | | 
George Simmons, ſhoemaker at. Turnſtile in Holborn, was fo given. 
to this cuſtom, and did it with ſo much ſucceſs, that his neigh- 
bours gave out he was a wit. Whictt:report coming among his 
creditors, no body would truſt him; fo that he is now a bankrupt; 
and his family in a miſerable condition. 
Divers eminent clergymen of the univerſity of Cambridge, for 


having propagated this vice, became great drunkards and tories. 
From which calamities the Lord in his mercy defend us all, etc. etc.. 
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Taken from the mouth of the ſpirit of a perſon, who was barbarouſly ſlain by the 


NM S; 


PRO VI NG ALSO 
"That the ſaid MI, ohocks and Hawcubites are the Gog and Magog 


mentioned in the Revelations; 


And therefore that this vain and tranſitory world will ſhort] y * 
brought to its final diſſolution. 


Breathed forth i in the year 1712. 


Noel Woe! Woe! 


W O E to London! Woe to Weſtminſter! Woe to Southwark / 
and woe to the inhabitants thereof 

I am loth to ſay, Woe to the old and new churches, thoſe that 

are built, and thoſe that are not built! 
But woe to the gates, the ſtreets, and the houſes! Woe to the 
men, the women, and the children! for the Monocxs and Haw- 
CUBITES are already come, the time draweth near, and the end 
approacheth! 

Not to mention the near reſemblance betwixt the names of 
Monocx and Goo, HaweupiIrE and Macos (though I think there 
is a great deal even in that) I ſhall go on to proceed in my more 
ſolid arguments, proving to you not only the things that are, but 
alſo the things that are not. 

The things that are, are the Moxocks and Hawevbrrzs; the 
things that are not, are Go and Mac o; and yet both the things 


that are, and the things that are not, are one a the ſame thing. 
How 
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How this matter is, or when it is to be fulfilled, neither you 
nor I know, but I only. 

For when the Mohocks and Hawcvzrres came, Satan came 
alſo among them; and where Satan is, there are God and Ma- 
G06 allo. 

They have the mark of the beaſt in their foreheads, and the 
beaſt himſelf is in their hearts, their teeth are ſharp like the teeth 


of lions, their tails are fiery like the tails of ſcorpions, and their 


hair 1s as:the hair of women. 


Here the ſpirit pauſed a while — and thus again proceeded. 


Nou liſten to what is to come. 


Thoſe that are in ſhall abide in, and thoſe that are out ſhall 
abide out. Yet thoſe that are in ſhall be as thoſe that are out, 
and thoſe that are out ſhall be as thoſe that are in. 

Be not dejected fear not but believe and tremble. 

The lions of this world are dead, and the princes of this world 
are dead alſo, and the next world draweth nigh. 

That ancient Z/hg, the Antichriſt of St. hn, ſhall lead the 
van like a young dragon, but he ſhall be cut piece-meal, and diſ- 
poſſeſſed. _ 

The dragon upon Bow-church, and the graſshopper upon the 
Royal-exchange, {hall meet together upon Szocks-market, and ſhake 
hands like brethren. | 

Shake therefore your heads, O ye people ! my time is ſhort, and 
yours is not long; lengthen therefore your repentance, and ſhorten 
your iniquities. 

Lo! the comet appeareth in the South! yea, it appeareth ex- 
ceedingly. Ah poor deluded Chriſtians! Ah blind brethren! think 
not that this baleful dog-ſtar only ſhaketh his tail at you in wag- 
gery; no, it ſhaketh it as a rod. It is not a ſporting tail, but a 
fiery tail, even as the tail of a harlot; yea ſuch a tail as may reach, 


and be told, to all poſterity, 


I am 


/ 
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I am the porter, that was barbarouſly ſlain in Fleet/reet + by 


the Mohocks and HawcusiTEs was I ſlain, when they laid violent 
hands upon me. 

They put their hook into my mouth, they divided my noftrils 
aſunder, they ſent me, as they thought, to my long home; but 
now I am returned again to foretell their deſtruction. 

The time is at hand, when the Free-thinkers of Great-Britain: 
ſhall be converted to Judai/m: and the Sultan ſhall receive the 
foreſkins of * Toland and Collins in a box of gold. 

Yet two. days, a day, and half a day, yea, upon the twelfth 
hour of the fourth day, thoſe emblems of God and Macos at the 
Guild-hall ſhall fall to the ground, and be broken afunder. With 
them ſhall periſh the Monocks and Hawcuszires, and the whole 
world ſhall periſh with them. 

Here the ſpirit diſappeared, and immediately thereupon held his: 


Peace. 


Authors of ſeveral books in favour. of infidelity. 
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From Tueſday, Auguſt the 12th, to Thurſday, Auguſt e 1474. 


THE 


From the hen-rooft, Auguſt the 4h. 
13 WO days ago we were put in a dreadful conſternation by 


the advance of a kite, which threatened every minute to 
fall upon us; he made ſeveral motions as if he deſigned to attack 
our et wing, which covered our infantry. We were alarmed at 
his approach, and upon a general muſter of all our forces, the 
kitchen maid came to our relief; but we were ſoon convinced, 
that ſhe had betrayed us, and was in the intereſt of the kite afore- 
faid ; for ſhe twiſted off two of our companions necks, and ſtript 


them naked: five of us were alſo clapped in a cih priſon, in order 
to be ſold for ſlaves the next market-day. 


P. S. The black hen was laſt night ſafely delivered of ſeven young 
ducks. | | 


From the garden, Auguſt the 3d. 


The boars have done much miſchief of late in theſe parts, to 
ſuch a degree, that not a turnip or carrot can lie ſafe in their beds. 
Yefterday ſeveral of them were taken, and ſentenced to have a 
wooden engine put about their necks, to have their noſes bored, 
and rings thruſt through them, as a mark of infamy for fuch pra- 
Qtices. 


From the great pond, Auguſt the Jg. 


| Yeſterday a large /ai/ of ducks paſſed by here, after a ſmall 
reſiſtance from two little boys, who flung ſtones at them; they 
by dit I landed 


= ” = » 
+ 
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landed near the barn-door, where. they foraged with very good 
ſucceſs: while they were upon this enterprize, an old turkey-cock 
attacked a maid in a red petticoat, and ſhe retired with great 
precipitation. This afternoon being ſomewhat rainy, they ſet fail 
again, and took ſeveral frogs. Juſt now arrived the Par s wife, 
and twenty ducks were brought forth before her in order to be 
tried, but for what crime we know not, however two of them were 
condemned; it was alſo 1 that ſhe carried off a goſling and 
three fucking SNR 


From the little fort at FA end of the . Auguſt the 5th. 


Laſt night two young men of this place made a detachment of 
their breeches, in order, as it is thought, to poſſeſs themſelves of the 
two overtures of the faid fort; but at their approach they heard 
great firing from the port- holes; ; they found them already Sin- 
barded by the rear- guard of Sarah and Syuky, who fearing theſe 
young men were come to beat up their quarters, deſerted their 
neceſſary poſts, which were immediately. taken poſſeſſion of, not- 
withſtanding they were much annoyed by reaſon of ſeveral Nink- 
pots, that had been flung there the ſame morning. 


From the barley-mow near the barn, Auguſt the 3 d. 


It was yeſterday rumoured, that there was heard a mighty 
ſqueaking near this place, as of an army of mice, who were thought 
to he in ambuſcade in the ſaid mow: upon this the farmer al- 
ſembled together a council of neighbours, wherein it was reſolved, 
that the mow ſhould be removed to prevent the farther Auction 
of the forage. This day the affair was put in execution; four 
hundred and ſeventy nine mice and three large rats were killed, 
anda vaſt number wounded, by pitch-forks and other inſtruments 
of huſbandry. A mouſe, that was cloſe purſued, took ſhelter 
under Dolly's petticoats, but by the vigilance of George Simmons he 
was taken, as he was en deavouring to > force his way through a 


deep, 
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deep moraſs, and cruſhed to death on the ſpot. There was no- 
thing material happened the next day, only Cicily Hart was ob- 
ſerved to make water under the ſaid mow, as ſhe was going a 


milking. | 
From + great 1 Au ouſt the 2d. 


Iti is very credibly reported, that there is a treaty of marriage on 
foot between the old red cock, and the pyed hen, they having of 
late appeared very much in publick together : he yeſterday made 
her a preſent of three harley corns, ſo that we look on this affair as 
concluded. This is the ſame cock, Te fought a duel for her a- 


bout a month ago. 


From the 'ſquire's houſe. 


On Sunday laſt there was a noble entertainment in our great 
hall, where were preſent the parſon and the farmer : the parſon 
cat like a farmer, and the farmer like a parſon: we refer you to 
the curious in calculations to decide which eat moſt. 


It is reported, that the miniſter chriſtened a male child laſt 


week, but it wants confirmation. 


From the - juſlices meeting, Auguſt the 7th. 


This day a jack-daw, well known in the pariſh, was erden 
cloſe priſoner to a cage, for crying Cuckold to a juſtice of the 

uorum; and the fame evening certain apples, for Hiiſing in a diſre- 
ſpectful manner as they were roaſting, were committed to /ambs 
wo, The ſame day the faid juſtices cauſed a pig to be whipt to 
death, and eat the ſame, being convicted of — on the roth 


of June. 
N 52 church, Au 1guſt the 8th. 


Divine ſervice is continued in our pariſh as uſual, though 1 we 


have ſeldom the company of any of the neighbouring gentry; by 


A a whoſe 
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whoſe manner of living it may be conjectured, that the advices 
from this place are not credited by them, or elſe regarded as 


matters of little conſequence. 


From the church-yard, Auguſt the 87h. 


The miniſter, having obſerved his only daughter to ſeem too 
much affected with the intercourſe of his bull and the cows of the 
pariſh, has ordered the ceremony for the future to be performed 
not in his own court, but in the church-yard ; where, at the firſt 
ſolemnity of that kind, the grave-ſtones of John Fry, Peter How, 
and Mary d'Urfey were ſpurned down. This has already occa- 
ſioned great debates in the veſtry, the latter being the deceaſed 
wife of the /ging-clerk of this place. 


Caſualties this week. 


Several caſualties have happened this week, and the bill of 
mortality is very much increaſed. There have died of the Falling 
fichneſs two ſtumbling horſes, as alſo one of their riders. Smothered 
(in onions) ſeven rabits. Sriſſed (in a ſoldier's breeches) two geeſe. 
Of a /ore throat, ſeveral ſheep and calves at the butchers. Starved 
to death, one baſtard child nurſed at the pariſh charge. Hrilllorn, 
in eggs of turkeys, geeſe, ducks, and hens, thirty-ſix. Drowned, 
nine puppies. Of wind in the bowels, five bottles of ſmall beer. 
1 have not yet ſeen the exact lift of the pariſh-clerk, ſo that for 
a more particular account, we refer you to our next. 

We have nothing material as to the /ocks, only that Dick Adams 
was {et in them laſt Sunday for ſwearing. 


A TRUE 


A TRUE AND FAITHFUL 


NARRATIVE 


Ü hat paſſed in London during the general conſternation of all ranks 
and degrees of mankind 


On Tueſday, Wedneſday, Thurſday, and Friday aft. 


O Tueſany the 13th of October Mr. HYhifton held his lecture 
near the Royal Exchange to an audience of fourteen worthy 
citizens, his ſubſcribers and conſtant hearers. Beſides theſe there 
were five chance auditors for that night only, who had paid their 
ſhillings a-piece. I think my ſelf obliged to be very particular in 
this relation, leſt my veracity ſhould be ſuſpected; which makes 
me appeal to the men, who were preſent 3 of which number, I 


my ſelf was one. Their names are 


Henry Watſon, haberdaſher. 
George Hancock, druggi/t. 
John Lewis, ary-/alter. 
William Jones, corn-chandler. 
Henry Theobald, watchmaker. 

James Peters, draper. 
Thomas Floyer, fitver/mith. 
John Wells, Srewer. 
Samuel Greg, ſoap-boiler. 
William Cooley, ſſbmonger. 
James Harper, hofrer. 

Robert Tucker, ſlationer. 
George Ford, ironmonger. 


Daniel Lynch, aporthecary. 
A a 2 William 


- % _ __ A — 
— — — —Q—2—— üm2ä— —— ů— A ͥ “Hk — 


* harmony — — — — —— — cw a 0. a 
' ; 


180 A FAITHFUL NARRATIVE 


David Somers, 


William Bennet, 
Charles Lock, ( apprentices, 


Leonard Daval, 
Henry Croft, 


Mr. 7/hifton began by acquainting us, that (contrary to his 
advertiſement ) he thought himſelf in duty and conſcience obliged 


to change the ſubje& matter of his intended diſcourſe. —Here 


he pauſed, and ſeemed for a ſhort ſpace as it were loſt in devotion 


and mental prayer; after which, with great earneſtneſs and vehe- 
mence he ſpake as follows: 


“Friends and fellow citizens, all ſpeculative ſcience is at an end: 
<« the period of all things is at hand; on Friday next this world 
6 ſhall be no more. Put not your confidence in me, brethren, for 
ce to-morrow morning five minutes after five the truth will be 
« evident; in that inſtant the comet ſhall appear, of which I have 
«© heretofore warned you. As ye have heard, believe. Go hence, 
and prepare your wives, your families, and friends, for the uni- 
* verſal change.” 8 
At this ſolemn and dreadful prediction the whole tociety ap- 
peared in the utmoſt aſtoniſhment: but it would be unjuſt not to 


remember, that Mr. V hiſton himſelf was in ſo calm a temper as to 


return a ſhilling a- piece to the youths, who had been diſappointed 
of their lecture, which I thought, from a man of his integrity, a 
convincing proof of his own faith in the prediction. 

As we thought it a duty, in charity to warn all men; in two 
or three hours the news had ſpread through the city. At firſt 
indeed our report met with but little credit, it being by our greateſt 
dealers in ſtocks thought only a court-artifice to ſink them, that 
ſome choice favourites might purchaſe at a lower rate; for the 


South-ſea that very evening fell five per cent. the India eleven; 


and 
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and all the other funds in proportion. But at the court end of the 
town our atteſtations were entirely diſbelieved, or turned into ridi- 
cule ; yet nevertheleſs the news ſpread every where, and was the 
ſubje& matter of all converſation. 

That very night (as I was credibly informed) Mr. 7/hifton was 
ſent for to a great lady, who is very curious in the learned ſciences, 
and addicted to all the ſpeculative doubts of the moſt able philo- 
ſophers; but he was not now to be found: and ſince at other times 
he has been known not to decline that honour, I make no doubt 


he concealed himſelf to attend the great buſineſs of his ſoul: but 


whether it was the lady's faith, or inquiſitiveneſs, that occaſioned 
her to ſend, is a point I {hall not preſume to determine. As for 
his being ſent for to the ſecretary's office by a meſſenger, it is now 
known to be a matter notoriouſly falſe, and indeed at firſt it had 
little credit with me, that ſo zealous and honeſt a man ſhould be 
ordered into cuſtody, as a ſeditious. preacher, who is known to be ſo 
well affected to the preſent happy eſtabliſhment. 

It was now I reflected with excceding trouble and ſorrow, that 
I had diſuſed family prayers for above five years, and (though it 
hath been a cuſtom of late entirely neglected by men of any buſi- 
neſs or ſtation) I determined within my ſelf no longer to omit ſo 
reaſonable and religious a duty. I acquainted my wife with my 
intentions: but two or three neighbours having been engaged to 
ſup with us that night, and many hours being unwarily ſpent at 
cards, I was prevailed upon by her to put it off till the next day ; 
ſhe reaſoning, that it would be time enough to take off the ſer- 
vants from their buſineſs (which this practice muſt infallibly occa- 
ſion for an hour or two every day) after the comet had made its ap- 
pearance. 

Zachary Bowen, a quaker, and my next neighbour, had no ſooner 
heard of the prophecy, but he made me a viſit. I informed him 
of every thing I had heard, but found him quite obſtinate in his 


unbelief; tor, /aid he, be comforted, friend, thy tidings are impoſ- 
ſibilities, 
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ſibilities, for were theſe things to happen, they muſt have been 
foreſeen by ſome of our brethren. This indeed (as in all other 
ſpiritual caſes with this fett of people) was his only reaſon againſt 
believing me; and, as he was fully perſuaded, that the prediction 
was erroneous, he in a very neighbourly manner admoniſhed me 
againſt /e/ling my flock at the preſent low price; which, he /aid, 
beyond diſpute muſt have a riſe before Monday, when this unrea- 
ſonable conſternation ſhould be over, 
But on YYedneſaday morning (I believe to the exact calculation 
of Mr. 1/hi/ton) the comet appeared: for at three minutes after five 
by my own watch I ſaw it. He indeed foretold, that it would 


be ſeen at five minutes after five, but as the beſt watches may be 


a minute or two too ſlow, I am apt to think his calculation juſt to 


a minute. | 
In leſs than a quarter of an hour all Cheapfide was crouded with 


a vaſt concourſe of people, and notwithſtanding it was ſo early, 
it is thought, that through all that part of the town, there was not 
man, woman, or child, except the fick or infirm, left in their beds. 
From my own balcony, I am confident, I ſaw ſeveral thouſands 
in the ſtreet, and counted at leaſt ſeventeen, who were upon their 
knees, and ſeemed in actual devotion. Eleven of them indeed ap- 


| peared to be old women of about fourſcore; the ſix others were 


men in an advanced lite, but (as I could gueſs) two of them might 


be under ſeventy. = 
It is highly probable, that an event of this nature may be paſſed 
over by the greater hiſtorians of our times, as conducing very little 


or nothing to the unravelling and laying open the deep ſchemes of 


| politicians and myſteries of ſtate 3 for which reaſon, I thought it 


might not be unacceptable to record the facts, which in the ſpace 


of three days came to my knowledge, either as an eye-witneſs, 


or from unqueſtionable authorities; nor can I think this narrative 
will be entirely without its uſe, as it may enable us to form a more 


I Juſt 
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juſt idea of our countrymen in general, particularly in regard to 
their faith, religion, morals, and politicks. 

Before Yeaneg/aay noon the belief was univerſal, that the day 
of judgment was at hand, inſomuch, that a waterman of my ac- 
quaintance told me, he counted no leſs than one hundred and 
twenty three clergymen, who had been ferried over to Lambeth 
before twelve a- clock: theſe, it is ſaid, went thither to petition, 
that a ſhort prayer might be penned, and ordered, there being none 
in the ſervice upon that occaſion. But as in things of this nature 
it is neceſſary, that the council be conſulted, their requeſt was not 
immediately complied with ; and this I affirm to be the true and 
only reaſon, that the churches were not that morning ſo well at- 
tended; and 1s in no ways to be imputed to the fears and conſter- 
nation of the clergy, with which the free-thinkers have ſince very 
unjuſtly reproached them. 

My wite and I went to church (where we had not been for 
many years on a week-day) and, with a very large congregation, 
were diſappointed of the ſervice. But (what will be ſcarce cre- 
dible) by the careleſſneſs of a prentice in our abſence, we had a 
piece of fine cambrick carried off by a ſhop-lifter : ſo little impreſ- 
ſion was yet made on the minds of thoſe wicked women! 

I cannot omit the care of a particular director of the Bank; I 
hope the worthy and wealthy knight will forgive me, that I endea- 
vour to do him juſtice; for it was unqueſtionably owing to“ fir 
Gilbert Heathcote's ſagacity, that all the fire-offices were required to 
have a particular eye upon the hank of England. Let it be recorded 
to his praiſe, that in the general hurry this ſtruck him as his neareſt 
and tendereſt concern; but the next day in the evening, after 
having taken due care of all his books, bills, and bonds, I was in- 


formed, his mind was wholly turned upon ſpiritual matters; yet, 


* Sir Gilbert Heathcote had before ſignalized phin's being removed, as a meaſure that would 


his care for the Bank when in equal danger, deſtroy the publick credit. See p. 58. note. 
by petitioning againſt the lord treaſurer Godol- 


ever 
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ever and anon, he could not help expreſſing his reſentment againſt 
the Tories and Jacobites, to whom he imputed that ſudden um upon 
he bank, which happened on this occaſion. 

A great man (whom at this time it may not be prudent to name) 
employed all the Medngſaay morning to make up ſuch an account, 
as might appear fair, in caſe he ſhould be called upon to produce 
it on the Friday; but was forced to deſiſt, after having for ſeveral 
hours together attempted it, not being able to bring himſelf to a 
reſolution to truſt the many hundred articles of his ſecret tranſactions 
upon paper. 

Another ſeemed to be very melancholy, which his flatterers im- 
puted to his dread of loſing his power in a day or two; but I ra- 
ther take it, that his chief concern was the terror of being tried in 
a court, that could not be influenced, and where a majority of 
voices could avail him nothing. It was obſerved too, that he had 
few viſiters that day; this added ſo much to his mortification, 
that he read through the firſt chapter of the book of. Fob, and wept 
over it bitterly ; in ſhort, he ſeemed a true penitent in every thing, 
but in charity to his neighbour. No buſineſs was that day done 
in his comprting-houſe ; it is ſaid too, that he was adviſed to reſti- 
tution, but I never heard, that he complied with it any farther, 
than in giving half-a crown a piece to ſeveral crazed, and ſtarving 
creditors, who attended in the outward room. 

Three of the maids of honour ſent to countermand their birth- 
day cloaths; two of them burnt all their collections of novels and 
romances, and ſent to a bookſeller's in Pa/l-mall to buy each of 
them a Bible, and Taylors holy living and dying. But I muſt do 
all of them the juſtice to acknowledge, that they ſhewed a very 
decent behaviour in the drawing-room, and reſtrained themſelves 
from thoſe innocent freedoms and little levities ſo commonly in- 
cident to young ladies of their profeſſion, So many birth-day ſuits 
were counter-manded the next day, that moſt of the taylors and 
mantua-makers diſcharged all their journeymen and women. A 


grave 
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orave elderly lady of great erudition and modeſty, who viſits theſe 
young ladies, ſeemed to be extremely ſhocked by the apprehen- 
fions, that ſhe was to appear naked before the whole world ; and no 
leſs ſo, that all mankind was to appear naked before her; which 
might ſo much divert her thoughts, as to incapacitate her to give 
ready and apt anſwers to the interrogatories, that might be made 

| her. The maids of honour, who had both modeſty and curioſity, 
could not imagine the fight fo diſagreeable as was repreſented ; 
nay, one of them went ſo far as to fay, ſhe perfectly longed to ſee 
it; for it could not be fo indecent, when every body was to be 
alike; and they had a day or two to prepare themſelves to be 
ſeen in that condition. Upon this reflection, each of them ordered 
a bathing-tub to be got ready that evening, and a looking-glaſs 
to be fet by it. So much are theſe young ladies both by nature 
and cuſtom addicted to cleanly appearance. | 
A weſt- country gentleman told me, he got a church-leaſe filled 
up that morning for the ſame ſum, which had been refuſed for 
three years. ſucceſſively. I muſt impute this merely to accident; 
for I cannot imagine, that any divine could take the advantage of 
his tenant in ſo unhandſome a manner; or that the ſhortneſs. of 
the life was in the leaſt his conſideration; though I have heard the 


* 


ſame worthy prelate aſperſed and maligned ſince upon this very ac- 
count. r | 
The term being ſo near, the alarm among the LawyVERS was 
inexpreſſible, though ſome of them, I was told, were fo vain as to 
promiſe themſelves ſome advantage in making their defence, by 
being verſed in the practice of our earthly courts. It is ſaid too, that 
ſome of the chief pleaders were heard to expreſs great ſatisfaction, 
that there had been but few /#aze-?rials of late years. Several at- 
tornies demanded the return of. fees, that had been given the law- 
yers: . but it was anſwered, the fee was undoubtedly charged to 
their client, and that they could not * at ſuch injuſtice, as 
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to ſuffer it to be ſank in the attorneys pockets.” Our 10 and 
learned judges had a eat conſolation, infomuch as they had not 
pleaded at the bar for ſeveral years; the 6ar7;/ers ene in that 
they were not aztornies, and the attornies felt no leſs fatisfaction, 
that they were not petti-fo Bern , and other meaner r 
of the law. 
As to the ARMuv, far be it from me to at the MT Every 
ſoldier's behaviour was as undiſmayed, and undaunted, as if no- 
thing was to happen: I impute not this to their want of faith, but 
to their martial diſpoſition; though I cannot help thinking they 
commonly accompany their commands with more oaths than are 
requiſite, of which there was no remarkable diminution this morn- 
ing on the parade in Sr. James's park. But poſſibly it was by 

choice, and on conſideration, that they continued this way vf ex- 
preſſion, not to intimidate the common ſoldiers, or give occaſion 
to ſuſpect, that even the fear of damnation could make any im- 
preſſion upon their ſuperior officers. A dul was fought the ſame 
morning between two colonels, not occaſioned (as was reported) 
becauſe the one was put over the other's head; that being a point, 
which might at ſuch a juncture have been accommodated by the 
mediation of friends; but as this was upon the account of a lady, 
it was judged it could not be put off at this time, above all others, 
but demanded immediate ſatisfaction: I am apt to believe, that 
young officer, who deſired his ſurgeon to defer putting him into a 

ſalivation till Saturday, might make this requeſt out of ſome opi- 
nion he had of the Th of the prophecy; for the apprehenſions of 

any danger in the operation could not be his motive, the ſurgeon 
himſelf having aſſured me, that he had before undergone. three 
ſevere eng of the like nature with t e and 
fortitude. 5 

There was an G iſſued; that the 8 of : the n 


Sn fal attend their nah 3 but as 1 were diſperſed 
* HORS about 
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about i in ſeveral parts of England, it was believed, that moſt of © 


them could: not be found, or fo Wee as heard of, till the great 
day Was over. 

Moſt of the 3 Pty $ICIANS by their e demeanor 
ſermed to be unbelievers; but at the ſame time, they every where 
inſinuated, that there might be a peſilantial malignancy in the air, 
occaſioned by the comet, which might be armed againſt by proper 
and-timely medicines. This caution had but little effect; for as the 


time approached, the chriſtian reſignation of the people encreaſed, 
and moſt of them (which was never before known) had their 


ſouls more at heart than their bodies. 
If the reverend CLEROVY ſhowed more concern than others, I 


charitably i impute it to their great charge of ſouls; and what con- 
firmed me in this opinion was, that the degrees of apprebenſiom and 
terror could be diſtinguiſhed to be greater or leſs, according to 


their ranks and degrees in the church. | 
The like might be obſerved in all forts of miniſters, though not 


of the church of England; the higher their rank, the more was 


their fear. 
I ſpeak not of the Cover for fear of offence; upd J forbear 


inſerting the names of particular perk ons, to avoid 1 9 94 imputation 
of ſlander, ſo that the reader will allow the narrative muſt be de- 
ficient, and is therefore deſired to accept hereof rather as a ſketch, 
than a regular circumſtantial hiſtory. 

I was not informed of any perſons, who . the leaſt | joy; 
except three malefactors, who were to be executed on the Monday 
following, and one old man, a conſtant church-goer, who being at 
the point of death, expreſt ſome ſatisfaction at the news. 

On Thur/day morning there was little or nothing tranſacted in 

*Change-alky; ; there were a multitude of ſellers, but ſo few buyers, 
that one cannot affirm the ſtocks bore any certain price except 


Ys the Jews; who. this * reaped great profit by their in 
= Bb2. ts delity. 
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delity, There were many who called themſelves FER who 
offered to buy for. time, — as theſe were people of great di/tinc- 
tion, I chuſe not to mention them, becauſe in effect it We ſeem 
to accuſe them both of avarice, and infidelity. + 
The rum upon the hank is too well known to need a particular 
relation; for it never can be forgotten, that no one perſon whatever 
(except the arrefors themſelves, and ſome of their particular friends 
and aſſociates) could convert a bill all that day into Jpecie z all hands 
being employed to ſerve them. 
In the ſeveral churches of the city and ſuburts there were ſeven 
thouſand two hundred and forty 54 who publickly and ſolemnly 
declared before the congregation, that they took to wife their ſe- 
veral kept miſireſſes, which was allowed as valid marriage, the prieſts 
not having time. to pronounce the ceremony in form. 
At St. Bride's church in Fleerftreet Mr. Moulſton (who writ a- 
the miracles of our Saviou r) in the utmoſt terrors of con- 
ſcience, made a publick recantation. * Dr. Mandev/ (who had 
been groundleſ dy reported formerly to have done the ſame) did it 
now in good earneſt at Sr. James s gate; as did alſo at the Temple 
church ſeveral gentlemen, who frequent coffee-hou/es near the bar. 
So great was the faith and fear of two of them, that they dropt 
dead on the ſpot ; but I will not record their names, leſt I ſhould 
be thought invidiouſly to lay an odium on their families and po- 

ſteri 
| Mt of the players, who had very little faith before, were now 
deſirous of having as much as they could, and therefore embraced 
the Roman Catbolich religion; the ſame thing was obſerved of ſome 
bawds, ba ladies of pleaſure. | 
gentleman out of pure friend ſhip came to make me a 


viſit, 225 adviſed me to hire a boat for the enſuing day, and told 


* Author of The fable of the bees, a book teal to ſubvert not only religion but ma by 
ſhewing that private vices are t benefits. | 


— 


OF WHAT PASSED IN LONDON. 189 


me, that unleſs I gave earneſt for one immediately, he feared it 
might be too late; for his country-men had ſecured almoſt every 
boat upon the river, as judging, that in the general conflagration to 
be upon the warer would be the /afe/? place. 

There were ru /ords, and three commoners, who, out of ſeruple 
of conſcience, very haſtily threw up their penſions, as imagining 
a penſion was only an annual retaining bribe. All the other great 
penſioners, I was told, had their ſcruples quieted by a clergyman 
or two of diſtinction, whom they happily conſulted. 

It was remarkable, that ſeveral of our very richeſt :rade/-men of 
the city, in common charity, gave away ſhillings and ſix-pences to 
the beggars, who plyed about the church-doors; and at a par- 
ticular church in the city, a wealthy church-warden with his own 
hands diſtributed fifty twelve-penny loaves to the poor by way 
of reſtitution for the many great and coſtly feaſts, which he had 
eaten of at their expence. 

Three great ladies, a valet de chambre, two lords, acuſtom-houſe 
officer, five halt-pay captains, and a baronet, (all noted gameſters) 
came publickly into a church at Ze/iminfter, and depoſited a very 
conſiderable ſum of money in. the miniſter's hands; the parties, 
whom they had defrauded, being either out of town, or not to be 
found. But ſo great is the hardneſs of heart of this fraternity, that 
among either the noble, or vulgar gameſters, (though the profeſſion 
is fo general) I did not hear of any other reſtitution of this ſort. 
At the ſame time I muſt obſerve that (in compariſon of theſe) 
through all parts of the town, the juſtice and penitence of the 
highway-men, houſe-breakers, and common pick-pockets, was very re- 
markable. | 11 1 81 1755 

The directors of our publick companies were in ſuch dreadfub 
apprehenſions, that one would have thought a parliamentary en- 
guiry was at hand; yet ſo great was their preſence of mind, that all 
the Thurſday morning was taken up in private transfers, which by 

malicious. 


world went on in the old channel. 
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malicious people was thought to be done with deſign to conceal 
their effects. A ain n 
I forbear mentioning the private confeſſions of particular ladies 
to their Sſbamds; for as their children were born in wedlock, and 
of conſequence are legitimate, it would be an invidious taſk to re- 
cord them as baſtards; and particularly after their ſeveral huſbands 
have ſo charitably forgiven them. SE N 
The evening and night through the whole town were ſpent 
in devotions both publick and private; the churches for this one 
day were ſo crouded by the nobility and gentry, that thouſands 
of common people were ſeen praying in the publick ſtreets: In 
ſhort, one would have thought the whole town had been really 


and ſerioufly religious. But what was very remarkable, all the 
different perſuaſions kept by themſelves, for as each thought the 


other would be damned, not one would join in prayer with the 
other. > de SENT 


At length Friday came, and the people covered all the ſtreets; 


expecting, watching and praying. But as the day wore away, 


their fears firſt began to abate, then leſſened every hour, at night 
they were almoſt extinct, till the total darkneſs, that hitherto uſed 


to terrify, now comforted every free-thinker and atheiſt. Great 


numbers went together to the zaverns, beſpoke ſuppers, and broke 


up whole hog ſheads for joy. The ſubject of all wit and converſa- 
tion was to ridicule the prophecy, and railly each other, All the 
quality and gentry were per fettly aſhamed, nay, ſome utterly diſ- 


owned that they had manifeſted any figns of religion. 


But the next day even the common people, as well as their 
betters, appeared in their uſual ſtate of indifference. They drank, 
they whored, they ſwore, they lyed, they cheated, they plun- 
dered, they gamed, they quarrelled, they murdered. In ſhort, the 


I need 
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I need not give any inſtances of what will fo eaſily be credited, 
but I cannot Site relating, that Mr. 7/o0l/tor: ddrenifed i in that 
very Saturdays Evening Poſt a new] 2 againſt the miracles 
of our ee and * the few, who RI ven up their penſions 
the day before, ſolicited to have them — which, as they 


had not been thrown up upon any miniſterial point, I am in- 
formed was readily granted. ; * 
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K DEN US 
AN D 
1 
Written Anno 171 3. 


T HE ſhepherds and the nymphs were ſeen 
- Pleading before the Cyprian queen. 
The council for the * fair began, 

Accuſing the falſe creature an. 
The brief with weighty crimes was charg' d, 
On which the pleader much enlarg'd ; 

That Cupid now has loſt his art, 

Or blunts the point of ev'ry dart ; ---- 

His altar now no longer ſmokes, 

His mother's aid no youth invokes : 

This tempts Free-thinkers to refine, 

And bring in doubt their pow'rs divine ; 
Now love is dwindled to intrigue, 

And marriage grown a money-league. 

Which crimes aforeſaid {wth her leave) 
Were (as he humbly did conceive) 

Againſt our ſov'reign lady's peace, 

Againſt the ſtatute in that caſe, 


* This poem is fonnded upon an offer of need not here be inquired : his principal deſign 
marriage made by a young lady to. her precep- is to expoſe the faults and follies in both ſexes, 
tor: whether ſuch an incident really happened, by which love is degraded, and marriage ren- 
or what gave the poet occaſion to ſuppoſe it, dered ſubſervient to ſordid purpoſes, 


2 Againſt 
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Againſt her di gnity and crown : * 

Then pray'd an anſwer, and fat down. 
The nymphs with ſcorn beheld their foes ; 

When the defendant's council roſe, 

And, what no lawyer ever lack d, 

With impudence own'd all the fact; 

But, what the gentleſt heart: wonld vex, 

Laid all the fault on t'other ſex, 

That modern love is no ſuch thing, 

As what thoſe ancient poets ſing; 

A fire celeſtial, chaſte, refin'd, 

Conceiv'd and kindled in the mind, 

Which having found an equal flame, 

Unites, and both become the ſame, 

In diff rent breaſts together burn, 

Together both to aſhes turn: 

But women now feel no ſuch fire, 

And only know the groſs deſire. 

Their paſſions move in lower ſpheres, 

Where-e'er caprice or folly ſteers, 

A dog, a parrot, or an ape, 

Or ſome worſe brute in human ſhape, 

Engroſs the fancies of the fair, 

The few ſoft moments they can ſpare 

From viſits to receive and pay, 

From ſcandal, politicks, and play, 

From fans, and flounces, and brocades, 

From equipage and park-parades, 

From all the thouſand female toys, 

From ev'ry trifle that employs 

The out or infide of their heads 

Between their toylets and their beds. 


In 
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In a dull ſtream, which moving flow, 
You hardly ſee the current flow, 
It a ſmall breeze obſtructs the courſe, 
It whirls about for want of force, 
And in its narrow circle gathers 


Nothing but chaff, and ſtraws, and feathers: 


The current of a female mind 

Stops thus, and turns with ev'ry wind ; 
Thus whirling round, together draws 
Fools, fops, and 8e for chaff and ſtraws. 
Hence we conclude, no women's hearts 
Are won by virtue, wit, and parts; 
Nor are the men of ſenſe to blame 

For breaſts incapable of flame : 

The fault muſt on the np be plac'd, 
Grown ſo corrupted in their taſte. _ 
The pleader, having ſpoke his beſt, 
Had witneſs ready to atteſt, 

Who fairly could on oath depoſe, 

When queſtions on the fact aroſe, 

That ev'ry article was true ; 

Wor further thoſe deponents knew : 


Therefore he humbly would inſiſt, 
The bill might be with coſts . 

The cauſe appear d of ſo much weight, 
That Venus, from her judgment: ſeat, 
Deſir' d them not to talk fo loud, 

Elſe ſhe muſt interpoſe a cloud: 

For, if the heav' nly folk ſhould know 
Theſe pleadings in the courts below, 
That mortals here diſdain to love, 

She ne'er could ſhew her face above; 


For 
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For Gods, their betters, are too wiſe 
To value that, which men deſpiſe. 

And then, ſaid ſhe, my ſon and I 

Muſt ſtrole in air twixt earth and ſky ; 
Or elfe, ſhut out from heay'n and earth, 
| Fly to the ſea, my place of birth; 

There live with daggled maids pent, 
And keep on fiſh perpetual ent. 

But, ſince the caſe appear d ſo nice, 

She thought it beſt to take advice. 

The Muſes by their king's permiſſion, 
Though toes to love, attend the ſeſſion, 
And on the right hand took their places 
In order ; on the left, the Graces : 

To whom ſhe might her doubts propoſe 
On all emergencies that roſe. 

The Mu/es oft were ſeen to frown ; 

The Graces half-aſnam'd look down; 
And 'twas obſerv'd, there were but few 


Of either ſex among the crew, 
Whom ſhe or her aſſeſſors knew. 
The Goddeſs ſoon began to ſee, 
Things were not ripe for a decree, 
And ſaid ſhe muſt conſult her books, 
The /over's Fletas, Bractons, Coles. 
Firſt to a dapper clerk ſhe beckon' d 
To turn to Ovid, book the ſecond; 
She then referr q them to a place 
In Virgil (vide Dido's caſe;) 
As for Thallus s reports, 
They never paſs' d for law in courts : 


For 


CADENUS AND VANESSA. 7 
For Cowley's briefs, and pleas of Waller, 
Still their authority was ſmaller. 
There was on both ſides much to fay : 
She'd hear the cauſe another day; 

And ſo ſhe did, and then a third; 
She heard it --- there ſhe kept her word : 
But with rejoinders and replies, 
Long bills, and anſwers ſtuff d with lyes, 
Demur, imparlance, and eſſoign, 
The parties ne'er could iſſue join: 
For ſixteen years the cauſe was ſpun, 
And then ſtood, where it firſt begun. 
Now, gentle Clio, ſing or ſay, 
What Venus meant by this delay. 
The Goddeſs, much perplex d in mind 
To ſee her empire thus declin'd, 
When firſt this grand debate * 
Above her wiſdom to compoſe, 
Conceiv'd a project in her head 
To work her ends; which, if it ſped, 
Wou'd ſhew the merits of the cauſe 
Far better than conſulting laws. 
In a glad hour Lucing's. aid 
Produc'd on earth a wond'rous maid, 
On whom the queen of love was bent 
To try a new experiment. 
She threw her law-books on the ſhelf, 
And thus debated with herſelf. 
Since men alledge, they ne'er can find 
Thoſe beauties in a female mind, 
Which raiſe a flame, that will endure 


For ever uncorrupt and pure ; 
If 
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If *tis with reaſon they complain, 
This inſtant ſhall reſtore my reign. 
T'll ſearch where ev'ry virtue dwells, 
From courts incluſive down to cells; 
What preachers talk, or ſages write : 
Theſe I will gather and unite, 
And repreſent them to mankind 
Collected in that infant's mind. 
This faid, ſhe plucks in heav'n's high bow'rs 
A ſprig of e en flow'rs, 
In nectar thrice infuſes bays, 
Three times refin'd in Titan's rays ; 
Then calls the Graces to her aid, 
And ſprinkles thrice the SPAR $I maid : 
From whence the tender ſkin aſſumes 
A ſweetneſs above all perfumes : 
From whence a cleanlineſs remains, 
Incapable of outward ſtains : 
From whence that decency of mind, 
So lovely in the female kind ; 

Where not one careleſs thought intrudes 
Leſs modeſt than the ſpeech of prudes ; 
Where never bluſh was call'd in aid, 
That ſpurious virtue in a maid, 

A virtue but at ſecond-hand ; 

'E hey bluſh, becauſe they lane, 
The Crack next would act their part, 

And ſhew'd but little of their art ; 

Their work was half already done, 

The child with native beauty ſhone ; 

The outward form no help requir'd : 
Each breathing on her thrice, inſpir'd 


CADENUS AND VANESSA. 


That gentle, ſoft, engaging air, 
Which in old times adorn'd the fair: 
And ſaid, © Vaneſſa be the name, 


« By which thou ſhalt be known to fame; 


« Laneſſa, by the Gods enroll' G2 

Her name on earth---ſhall not be told.” 4 
But ſtill the work was not compleat, 

When Venus thought on a deceit : 

Drawn by her doves, away ſhe flies, 

And finds out Pallas in the ſkies : 

Dear Pallas, I have been this morn 

To ſee a lovely infant born; 

A boy in yonder iſle below, 

So like my own without his bow, 

By beauty cou'd your heart be won, 

You d ſwear it is Apollo's ſon: 

But it ſhall ne'er be ſaid, a child 

So hopeful has by me bern ſpoil'd; 

I have enough beſides to ſpare, 

And give him wholly to your care. 
Wiſdom's above ſuſpecting wiles: 

The queen of learning gravely ſmiles, 

Down from Olympus comes with joy, 

Miſtakes Yaneſſa for a boy; 

Then ſows within her tender mind 

Seeds long unknown to womankind; 

For manly boſoms chiefly fit, 

The ſeeds of knowledge, judgment, wit: 

Her ſoul was ſuddenly endu'd 

With juſtice, truth, and fortitude ; 

With honour, which no breath can Rain, 

Which malice muſt attack in vain'; 
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With open heart afid bounteous hand. 
But Pallas here was at a ſtand ; 

She knew in our degen'rate days 

Bare virtue could not live on Jong — 
That meat muſt be with money bought: 
She therefore, upon feco ihe, 
Infus d, yet as it were by ſtealth, 

Some fall regard for ſtate and wealth : 
Of which, as he grew up, there ſtay'd 

A tincture in the prudent maid : 

She manag'd her eſtate with care, 

Yet lik'd three footmen to her chair. 

But, leſt he ſhould neglect his ſtudies 
Like a young heir, the thrifty Goddeſs 
(For fear young maſter ſhould be ſpoil'd,) 
Wou'd uſe him like a younger child ; 

And, after long computing, found : 
"Twou'd come to juſt five thouſand pound. 


The queen of 3 was pleas d, and proud, 


To ſee Vaneſſa thus endow d: 

She doubted not but ſuch a dame 
Through ev'ry breaſt would dart a flame; 
That ev'ry rich and lordly fwain 
With pride wou'd drag about her chain ; 
That ſcholars wou'd forfake their books 
To ſtudy bright Vaneſſa s looks; 
As ſhe advanc'd, that womankind 
Wou'd by her model form their mind, 
And all their conduct wou'd be try d 

By her, as an unerring guide; 
Offending daughters oft wou'd hear 

LV ancſja's praiſe rung in their ear: 


Miſs 
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Miſs Betty, when ſhe does a fault, 
Lets falls her knife, or ſpills the ſalt, 
Will thus be by her mother chid, 

« *Tis what Faneſſa never did.” 


Thus by the nymphs and ſwains ador'd, 


My pow r ſhall be again reſtor d, 
And happy lovers bleſs my reign --- 
So Venus hop'd, but hop'd in vain. 

For, when in time the martial maid 
Found out the trick that Venus play d, 
She ſhakes her helm, {he knits her brows, 
And fir'd with indignation vows, 
To-morrow, e er the ſetting ſun, 

She'd all undo, that ſhe had done. 

But in the poets we may find, 

A wholeſome law time out of mind 
Had been confirm'd by fate's decree ; 
That Gods, of whatfoe'er.degree, 
Reſume not what themſelves have giv'n, 
Or any brother-God in heav'n ; 

Which keeps the peace among the Gods, 
Or they muſt always be at odds : 

And Pallas, if ſhe broke the laws, 
Muſt yield her foe the ſtronger cauſe; 

A ſhame to one, ſo much ador d 

For wiſdom at Fove's councy-board. 
Beſides, ſhe fear d the queen of love 
Wou'd meet with better friends above. 
And though ſhe muſt with grief reflect, 
To ſee a mortal virgin deck d 

With graces hitherto unknown 

To female breaſts, except her own ; 

| 82 Vet 
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Yet ſhe wou'd act as beſt became 
A Goddeſs of unſpotted fame. 
She knew, by augury divine, 
Venus wou'd fail in her deſign: 
She ſtudy d well the point, and found 
Her foe's concluſions were not ſound, 
From premiſſes erroneous brought, 
And therefore the deduction's nought, 
And muſt have contrary effects, 
To what her treach'rous foe expects. 

In proper ſeaſon Pallas meets 
The queen of love, whom thus ſhe greets, 
(For Gods, we are by Homer told, 
Can in celeſtial language ſcold) 5 
Perfidious Goddeſs | but in vain 
You form'd this project in your brain, 
A project for thy talents fit, 
With much deceit, and little wit. 
Thou haſt, as thow ſhalt quickly ſee, 
Deceiy'd thyſelf, inſtead of me : 
For how can heay'nly wiſdom prove 
An inſtrument to earthly love; 


Know'ſt thou not yet, that men commence 


Thy votaries for want of ſenſe? 
Nor ſhall Y. aneſſa be the theme 


To manage thy abortive ſcheme : 


| She'll prove the greateſt of thy foes; 5 


And yet J ſcorn to interpoſe, 
But uſing neither ſkill, nor force, 
Leave all things to their nat' ral courſe. 


The Goddeſs thus pronoune'd her doom: 


When, lo! HVaneſſa in her bloom 


Advanc'd, 
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Advanc'd, like Atalanta's ſtar, 
But rarely ſeen, and ſeen from far : 
In a new world with caution ſept, 
Watch'd all the company ſhe kept, 
Well knowing from the books ſhe read 
What dang'rous paths young virgins tread : 
Wou'd ſeldom at the park appear, 
Nor {aw the play-houſe- twice a year; 
Yet, not incurious, was inclin'd 
To know the converſe of mankind. 

Firſt iſſued from perfumers ſhops 
A croud of faſhionable fops : 
They aſk'd her, how ſhe lik'd the play ? 
Then told the tattle of the day; 

A duel fought laſt night at two, 

About a lady - You know who; 
Mention'd a new Italian, come 
Either from Mu/covy or Rome; 
Gave hints of who and who's together: 
Then fell to talking of the weather: 
Laſt night was ſo extremely fine, 
The ladies walk' d till after nine. 
Then in ſoft voice, and ſpeech abſurd, 
With nonſenſe ev'ry ſecond word, 
With fuſtian from exploded plays, 
They celebrate her beauty's praife ; 
Run o'er their cant of ſtupid lyes, 
And tell the murders of her eyes. 

With filent ſcorn Vaneſſa lat, 
Scarce liſt'ning to their idle chat; 
Further than ſometimes by a frown, _ 
When they grew pert, to pull them down. 


At 
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At laſt ſhe ſpitefully was bent 

To try their Twildom s full extent; 

And ſaid, ſhe valu'd nothing leſs 

Than titles, figure, ſhape, and dreſs; 

That merit ſhould be chiefly p lac'd 

In judgment, knowledge, wit, and taſte ; 

* theſe, ſhe offer d to diſpute, 

Alone diſtinguiſh'd man from brute: 

That preſent times have no pretence 

To virtue, in the noble ſenſe 

By Greeks and Romans underſtood 

To periſh for our country's good. 

2 nam'd the ancient heroes round, 
lain'd for what they were renown'd ; 

The ſpoke with cenſure, or applauſe, 

Of foreign cuſtoms, rites, and laws 3 s 


Thro' nature and thro' art ſhe 1 


And gracefully her ſubject chang d: 

In vain ; her hearers had no ſhare 

In all ſhe ſpoke, except to ſtare. | 
Their judgment was upon the whole, 

--- That lady is the dulleſt ſoul- 

Then tipt — forehead in a jeer, 
As who ſhould fay --- ſhe wants it here; 
She may be handſome, young, and rich, 
But none will burn her for a witch. 

A party next of glitt'ring dames, 
From round the purlieus of St. James, 
Came early, out of pure good-will, 

To fee the girl in deſhabille. 
Their clamour, lighting from their chairs, 
Grew louder all the way up ftairs; | 
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CADENUS AND VANESSA. 


At entrance loudeſt; where they found 

The room with volumes litter'd round, 

Vaneſſa held Montaigne, and read, 

Whilft mrs. Suſan comb'd her head: 

They call'd for tea and chocolate, 

And fell into their uſual chat, 2 

Diſcourſing, with important face, 

On ribbons, fans, and gloves and lace; 

Shew d patterns juſt fra India brought, 

And gravely aſk” 2 her what ſhe Fr ; 

Whether the red or green were beſt, 

And what they caſt ? Vaneſſa gueſs d, 

As came into her fancy fult; _ 

Nam'd half-the rates, agg lik d the walk, 

To ſcandal next What aukward thing 

Was that laſt Sunday in the ring? . 

I'm ſorry Mopſa break ſo faſt; 

I faid hes face wou'd never laſt. 

Corinna, with that youthful air, 

Is thirty, and a bit Hy ++ 

Her fondneſs for a certain 1 

Began, when I was but a girl. 

Plillie who but a month ago 

Was marry d to the Tabride beau, 

I ſaw coquetting t other night 

In publick with that 4 knight. 
They rally'd next V aneſſas . 1 

That gown was made for old queen e N 25 

Dear madam, let me {ce your head: | 

Don't you intend to put on 7 

A petticoat without a hoop! 

Sure, you are not aſham'd to ! 


With 
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With handſome garters at your knees, 


No matter what a fellow ſees. 

Fill'd with diſdain, with rage inflam d, 
Both of herſelf and ſex aſham'd, 
The nymph ſtood filent out of ſpight, 
Nor wou'd vouchſafe to ſet them right. 
Away the fair detractors went, 
And gave by turns their cenſures vent. 
She's not ſo handſome in my eyes: 
For wit, I wonder where it lies. 
She's fair and clean, and that's the moſt ; 


But why proclaim her for a toaſt ? 


A baby face, no life, no airs, 

But what ſhe learnt at country fairs; 

Scarce knows what diff rence is between 

Rich Flanders lace, and Colberteen. 

Fll undertake, my little /Vancy 

In flounces hath. a better fancy. 

With all her wit, I wou'd not afk 

Her judgment how to buy a mafk. 

We begg'd her but to patch her face, 

She never hit one proper place ; 

Which ev'ry girl at five years old 

Can do, as ſoon as ſhe is told. 

I own, that out-oi-faſhion ſtuff 

Becomes the creature well enough, 

The girl might paſs, if we cou'd get her 

To know the world a little better. 

{To know the world a modern phraſe 

For viſits, ombre, balls, and plays.) 
Thus, to the world's perpetual ſhame, 


The queen of beauty loſt her aim. 
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Too late with grief ſhe underſtood, 
Pallas had done more harm than good : 
For great examples are but vain, 
Where ignorance begets diſdain. 
Both ſexes, arm'd with guilt and ſpite, 
Againſt Yaneſſa's pow'r unite : 
To copy her few nymphs aſpir'd; 
Her virtues fewer ſwains admir'd : 
So ſtars beyond a certain height _ 
Give mortals neither heat nor light. 
Vet ſome of either ſex, endow'd 
With gifts ſuperior to the crowd, 
With virtue, knowledge, taſte and wit, 
She condeſcended to admit. 
With pleaſing arts ſhe cou'd reduce 
Men's talents to their proper uſe ; 
And with addreſs' each genius held 
To that, wherein it moſt excell'd; 
Thus making others wiſdom known, 
Cou'd pleaſe them, and improve her own. 
A modeſt youth ſaid ſomething new; 
She plac'd it in the ſtrongeſt view. 
All humble worth ſhe ſtrove to raile ; 
 Wou'd not be prais'd, yet lov'd to praiſe. 
The learned met with free approach, 
Although they came not in a coach: 
Some clergy too ſhe wou'd allow, 
Nor quarrel'd at their aukward bow. 
But this was for Cadenus fake, 
A gown-man of a diff rent make; 
Whom Pallas, once Vaneſſa's tutor, 


Had fix' d on for her coadju too. 
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CADENUS AND VANESSA. 
But Cupid, full of miſchief, longs 
To vindicate his mother's wrongs. 
On Pallas all attempts are vain : 
One way he knows to give her pain; 
Vows, on Faneſſa's heart to take 
Due vengeance for her patron's ſake. 
Thoſe early ſeeds by Venus ſown, + 
In ſpite of Pallas, now were grown ; 
And Cupid hop d, they wou'd 1 improve 
By time, and ripen into love. 
The boy made uſe of all his craft, 
In vain diſcharging many a ſhaft, 
Pointed at col'nels, lords, and beaux: 
Cadenus warded off the Rewe; 16508 
For, placing ſtill ſome book _ 
The darts were in the cover fix d, 
Or, often blunted and recoil'd, 


On Plutarch's morals ſtruck, were ſpoil'd. 


The queen of wiſdom wry foreſee, 
But not prevent, the fates decree: 
And human caution tries in vain _ 
To break .that adamantine chain. 
Laneſſa, though by Pallas taught, 
By Love invulnerable thought, 
Searching in books for wiſdom's aid, 
Was, in the very ſearch, betray'd. 
Cupid, though' all his darts were loſt, 
Yet ſtill reſolv d to ſpare no coſt : 
He could not anſwer to his fame 
The triumphs of that ſtubborn dame, 
A nymph ſo hard to be ſubdu'd, 


Who neither was coquette nor prude 
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I find, faid he, ſhe wants a doctor 
Both to adore her, and inſtruct her : 
I'll give her what ſhe moſt admires 
Among thoſe venerable fires. 
Cadenus is a ſubject fit, | 
Grown old in politicks and wit, 
Careſs'd by miniſters of ſtate, 
Of half mankind the dread and hate : 
Whate'er vexations love attend, 
She need no rivals apprehend. 
Her ſex, with univerſal voice, 
Muſt laugh at her capricious. choice. 
Cadenus many things had writ : 
HFaneſſa much eſteem'd his wit, 
And call'd for his poetic works: 
Mean time the boy in ſecret lurks, | 
And, while the book was in her hand, ; 
The urchin from his private ſtand 
Took aim, and ſhot with all his ſtrength 
A dart of ſuch prodigious length, 
It pierc'd the feeble volume through, 
And deep transfix'd her boſom too. 
Some lines, more moving than the reſt, 
Stuck to the point that pierc'd her breaſt, 
And, borne directly to the heart, 
With pains unknown, increas'd her ſmart. 
L aneſſa *, not in years a ſcore, 
Dreams of a gown of forty-four ; 


* The poet having before ſhewed the cauſe with love, as compelled to make advances to 
of Vaneſſa's diſappointment, here repreſents one, who had ſcarce ſenſibility enough to un- 
Vaneſſa, who was intended to animate every derſtand them, 
woman to imitation and inſpire every man | 


D 2 | Imaginary 
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Imaginary charms can find ' 
In eyes with reading almoſt bund: 
Cadenus now no more appears I 
Declin'd in health, advanc'd in years. 
She fancies 8 in his tongue, 
Nor farther looks, but thinks him young. 
What mariner is not afraid 
To venture in a ſhip decay d? 
What planter will attempt to 5 
A ſapling with a falling oak? 
As years increaſe, ſhe brighter ſhines; 
Cadenus with each day declines 
And he muſt fall a prey to time, = 
While ſhe continues in her prime. 

C, adenus, common forms apart, 
In ev'ry ſcene had kept his heart; Ms (236% 
Had figh'd and languiſſi d, vow'd, and writ 
For paſtime, or to ſhew his wit. 5 Of: 
But time, and books, and fate-affais, 
Had ſpoil'd his faſhionable airs: 
He now cou'd praiſe, eſteem, approve, 
But inde ae not what was love. - - 
His condu& might have made him-ſtil'd 
A father, and the nymph his child. 
That innocent delight he took 
To ſee the virgin mind her: _ 
Was but the maſter's ſecret qoy* 
In ſchool to hear the fineſt boy. 
Her knowledge with her fancy grew; 


She hourly preſs d for ſomething new; 


Ideas came into her mind 


So faſt, his leſſons lagg'd behind ; 


CADENUS AND VANESSA. 
She reaſon'd without plodding long, 


Nor ever gave her judgment wrong. 

But now a ſudden change was wrought ; 
She minds no longer what he taught. 
Cadenus was amaz'd to find 

Such marks of a diſtracted mind : 

For, though ſhe ſeem'd to liſten more 

To all he ſpoke, than &er before, 

He found her thoughts would abſent range, 
Yet gueſs d not whence could ſpring the change. 
And firſt he modeſtly conjectures 

His pupil might be tir'd with lectures; 
Which help'd to mortify his pride, 

Yet gave him not the heart to chide : 

But, in a mild dejected ſtrain, 

At laſt he ventur'd to complain ; 

Said, ſhe ſhould be no longer teaz'd ; 
Might have her freedom when ſhe pleas'd ; 
Was now convinc'd, he acted wrong 

To hide her from the world ſo long, 

And in dull ſtudies to engage 5 

One of her tender ſex and age; 

That ev'ry nymph with envy own'd, 
How ſhe might ſhine in the grande-monae, 
And ev'ry ſhepherd was undone 

To ſee her cloiſter'd like a nun. 

This was a viſionary ſcheme : 

He wak'd, and found it but a dream; 

A project far above his ſkill ; 

For nature muſt be nature ſtill. 

It he was bolder than became 

A ſcholar to a courtly dame, 


She 
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* Vaneſſa, conſcious that her paſſion was 


« Virtue knows nothing that it dare not own.” 
She therefore confeſſed it to Cadenus, con- 


CADENUS AND VANESSA. 
She might excuſe a man of letters; 
Thus tutors often treat their betters : 
And, fince his talk offenſive grew, 
He came to take his laſt adieu. 

Vaneſſa, fill'd with juſt diſdain, 
Would ſtill her dignity maintain, 
Inſtructed from her early years 
To ſcorn the art of female tears. 

Had he employ'd his time ſo long 
To teach her what was right and wrong, 
Yet cou'd ſuch notions entertain, 

That all his lectures were in vain? _ 
She own'd the wand'ring of her thoughts; 
But he muſt anſwer for her faults. 

She well remember'd, to her coſt, 
That all his leſſons were not loſt. 

Two maxims ſhe could ſtill produce, 
And fad experience taught their uſe ; 
That virtue, pleas'd by being ſhown, 
Knows nothing which it dares not own, 
Can make us without fear diſcloſe 

Our inmoſt ſecrets to our foes ; 

That common forms were not deſign d 
Directors * to a noble mind. 

Now, ſaid the nymph, III let you ſee 
My actions with your rules agree; 

That I can vulgar forms deſpiſe, 

And have no ſecrets to Lag 


where defects are not found, 


tracy to the common forms, which require that 


the firſt addreſs ſhould be made by the man, 
virtuous, had no motive to conceal it: for For common forms are only for common minds; 
they only veil defects, and are not neceſſary, 


TIT knew, 
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I knew, by what you ſaid and writ, 

How dang'rous things were men of wit 

You caution'd me againſt their charms, 

But never gave me equal arms; 

Your leſſons found the weakeſt part, 

Aim'd at the head, but reach'd the heart. 
Cadenus felt within him riſe 

Shame, diſappointment, guilt, ſurprize. 

He knew not how to reconcile 

Such language with her uſual tile : 

And yet her words were ſo expreſt, 

He cou'd not hope ſhe ſpoke in jeſt. 

His thoughts had wholly been confin'd 

To form and cultivate her mind. 

He hardly knew, till he was told, 

Whether the nymph were young or old; 

Had met her in a publick place 

Without diſtinguiſhing her face: 

Much leſs cou'd his declining age 

LV aneſſa's earlieſt thoughts engage; 

And, if her youth indiff rence met, 

His perſon mult contempt beget: 

Or, grant her paſſion be ſincere, 

How ſhall his innocence be clear ? 

Appearances were all ſo ſtrong, 

The world muſt think him in the wrong; 

Wou'd fay, he made a treach'rous uſe 

Of wit, to flatter and ſeduce : 

The town wou'd ſwear he had betray'd 

By magick ſpells the harmleſs maid : 
And ev'ry beau wou'd have his jokes, 


That ſcholars were like other folks ; 
| That 
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That, when plaronick flights were over, 
The tutor turn'd a mortal lover. 

So tender of the young and fair 

It ſhew'd a true paternal care --- 

Five thouſand guineas in her purſe! 
The doctor might have fancy'd worſe. -- 
Hardly at length he ſilence broke, 

And faulter'd ev'ry word he ſpoke ; 
Interpreting her complaiſance, 

uſt as a man ſans conſequence. 
She rally'd well, he always knew : 
Her manner now was ſomething new ; 
And what ſhe ſpoke was in an air 
As ſerious as a tragick player. 
But thoſe who aim at ridicule 


Shou'd fix upon ſome certain rule, 


Which fairly hints they are in jeſt, 

Elſe he muſt enter his proteſt : 

For let a man be ne'er ſo wiſe, 

He may be caught with ſober lyes ; 

A ſcience which he never taught, 

And, to be free, was dearly bought; 

For, take it in its proper light, | 

Tis juſt what coxcombs call a St t. 
But not to dwell on things minute, 

LV amneſſa finiſh'd the diſpute, 7 

Brought weighty arguments to prove 

That reaſon was her guide in love. 

She thought he had himſelf deſcrib'd, 


His doctrines when ſhe firſt imbib'd: 


What he had planted, now was grown ; 
His virtues the might call her own; 
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As he approves, as he diſlikes, 
Love or contempt her fancy ſtrikes. 
Selt-love, in nature rooted faſt, 
Attends us firſt, and leaves us laſt : 
Why ſhe likes bun admire not at her; 
She loves herſelf, and that's the matter. 
How was her tutor wont to praiſe 
The genius's of ancient days! 
(Thoſe authors he fo oft had nam'd, 
For learning, wit, and wiſdom fam'd) 
Was ſtruck with love, eſteem, and awe, 
For perſons whom he never ſaw. 
Suppoſe Cadenus flouriſh'd then, 
He muſt adore ſuch god- like men. 
If one ſhort volume cou'd comprize 
All that was witty, learn'd, and wiſe, 
How wou'd it be eſteem'd, and read, 
Although the writer long were dead ! 
If ſuch an author were alive, 
How all wou'd for his friendſhip ſtrive, 
And come in crouds to ſee his face! 
And this ſhe takes to be her caſe. 
Cadenus anſwers ev'ry end, 
The book, the author, and the friend: 
The utmoſt her deſires will reach, 
Is but to learn what he can teach: 
His converſe is a ſyſtem fit 
Alone to fill up all her wit ; 
While ev'ry paſſion of her mind 
In him is center d and confin'd. 

Love can with ſpeech inſpire a mute, 
And taught Vaneſſa to diſpute. 

E 


This 
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This topick, never. touch'd: before, 
Diſplay'd her eloquence the more: 

Her knowledge, with ſuch pains acquir d, 
By this new paſſion grew inſpir'd: : 
Through this ſhe made all objects pals, 
Which gave a tincture o'er the mals : 

As rivers, though they bend and twine, 

Still to the ſea their courſe incline ; 


Or, as philoſophers, who find 


Some fav'rite ſyſtem to their mind, 


In ev'ry point to make it fit, 
Will force all nature to ſubmit. 
Cadenus, who cou'd ne'er ſuſpect 
His leſſons wou'd have ſuch effect, 
Or be ſo artfully apply d, 
Inſenſibly came on her ſide. 
It was an unforeſeen event ; 
Things took a turn he neyer meant. 
Whoe'er excels in what we prize 
Appears a hero in our eyes: 
Each girl, when pleas'd with what 1s taught, 
Will have the teacher in her thought. 
The nymph in ſober words intreats 
A truce with all ſublime conceits: 
For why ſuch raptures, flights, and fancies, 


To her who durſt not read romances ? 


In lofty ſtyle to make replies, 
Which he had taught her to deſpiſe? 
But when her tutor will affecdbt 
Devotion, duty, and reſpect, 
He fairly abdicates his throne ; 


The government is now her own: 
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But, though her arguments were ſtrong, 
At leaſt cou'd hardly with them wrong. 
Howe'er it came, he cou'd not tell, 
But ſure ſhe never talk'd fo well. 
His pride began to interpoſe; 
Preferr'd before a crowd of beaux! 
So bright a nymph to come unſought! 
Such wonder by his merit wrought | 
Tis merit muſt with her prevail: 
He never knew her judgment fail. 
She noted all ſhe ever read. 
And had a moſt diſcerning head. 
Tis an old maxim in the ſchools, 
That vanity's the food of fools: 
Yet now and then your men of wit 
Will condeſcend to take a bit. 1 41 
So, when Cadenus cou'd not hide, 
He choſe to juſtify, his pride 
When miſs delights in her ſpinnet, 
A fiddler may a fortune get; 
A blockhead, with melodious voice, 
In boardin o-ſchcols can have his choice : "Il 
And oft' the .dancing-maſter's art 
Climbs from the toe to touch the heart. 
In learning let a nymph delight, 
The pedant gets a miſtreſs by't. 
Cadenus, to his grief and ſhame, 
Cou'd ſcarce oppoſe Yaneſſa's flame; | 
Where hot and cold, where ſharp and ſweet 
In all their equipages meet; 
Where pleaſures mix d with pains appear, 
Sortow with joy, and "_ with fear ; 
2 | 
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Wherein his dignity and age 

Forbid Cadenus to engage. 
But friendſhip, in its greateſt height, 

A conſtant, rational delight, 

On virtue's baſis fix d to laſt, | 
When love's allurements Jong are paſt, 
Which gently warms, but cannot burn, 
He gladly offers in return; 


His want of paſſion will Wenn 


With gratitude, reſpect, eſteem; 

With that devotion we beſtow, 

When Goddeſſes appear below. 
While thus Cadenus entertains 

J. aneſſa i in exalted ſtrains, | 

Conſtr ing the paſſion ſhe had n 

Much to her praiſe, more to his own. 

Nature in him had merit lac d, 

In her a moſt judicious taſte. 


Love, hitherto a tranſient gueſt, 
Ne'er held poſſeſſion in his breaſt; 


80 long attending at the gate, 


Diſdain'd to enter in ſo late. 


Love why do we one paſſion call, 
When tis a compound of them all! p 


He has a forfeiture incurr'd; 

She vows to take him at file "PI 
And hopes he will not think it ſtrange, 
If both ſhou'd now their ſtations change. 
The nymph will have her turn to be 
The tutor; and the pupil, he: 


Though ſhe already can' diſcern, 
Her ſcholar is not apt to learn; 


*. The event of Vaneſits ſuit Is | judiciouly omitted, as foreign to the $75 and deſign of 


the poem, 
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Or wants capacity to reach 
The ſcience ſhe deſigns to teach; 
Wherein his genius was below “ 
The {kill of ev'ry:common beau; 
Who, though he cannot ſpell, is wiſe. 
Enough to read a lady's eyes, = 
And will each accidental glance f 
Interpret for a kind advance. 
But what ſucceſs Vuneſſa met, 
Is to the world * a ſecret yet. 
Whether the nymph, to pleaſe her ſwain, 
Talks in a high romantick ſtrain; 
Or whether he at laſt deſcende 
To like with leſs ſeraphick ends; | 
Or, to compound the bus'neſs, whether 
They temper love and books together ; 
Muſt never to mankind be told. 
Nor. ſhall the conſcious muſe unfold. 
Mean time the mournful queen of love 


Led but a weary life above. 


She ventures now to leave the ſkies, 
Grown by Yarega's conduct wile : 

For, though by one perverſ e event 
Pallas had croſs d her firſt intent, 
Though her deſign was not obtain 4 
Yet had ſhe much experience gain d, 
And by the project vainly try d 
Could better now the cauſe decide. 97 
She gave due notice, that both parties 


Coram ina prox die M artis C 
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CADENUS AND VANESSA. 


Shou d at their peril without fail! BY. 


Come and appear, and ſave their bail. 
All met; and, ſilence thrice: proclaim' . 


One lawyer to each ſide Was ah d. 


The judge difrorer d in her face 
Reſentments for her late diſgrace; I 
And, full of anger, ſhame, and grief, | 
Directed them to mind their brief; 
Nor ſpend their time to ſhew their reading; 
She'd have a fu ; proceeding. 
She gather'd under ev'ry head 
The ſum of what each lawyer ſaid, 
Gave her own reaſons laſt, and then 
Decreed the cauſe againſt the men. 

But, in a weighty caſe like this 
To ſhew ſhe did not judge amis 
Which evil tongues might elſe report. 
She made a ſpeech in open court 
Wherein ſhe grievouſly c inn, 590 
« How ſhe was cheated by the ſwains; 
On whoſe petition (humbly ſhewing 
That women were not worth the wooing, - 
And that, unleſs the ſex would mend. 


The race of lovers ſoon muſt end) 


<« She was at lord knows what expence 
«@| To form a nymph of wit and ſenſe, 


« A model for her ſex deſign d, 
« Who never could one — fy 
«© She ſaw, her favour was miſplac' 0 


« The fellows had a wretched taſte; 


« She needs muſt tell them to their face, Wat 


cc Amd, 
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.« And, were ſhe to begin agen, 
« She'd ſtudy * to reform the auen; 
Or add ſome grains of folly more 
To women, than they had before, 
« To put them on an 1 3 foot; 
« And this, or nothing elſe, wou'd do't. 
« This might their mutual fancy ſtrike ; ; 
« Since ev ry being loves its Ide. 

But now, repenting what was done, 
« She left all bus neſs to her ſon; 

«© She puts the world in his poſſeſſion, 
« And let him uſe it at diſcretion.” 

The cry'r was order'd to diſmiſs 
The court, ſo made his laſt O yes! 
The Goddeſs wou'd no longer wait; 
But, riſing from her chair of ſtate, 


ye. 


. 
i 


A 


— 
* - — 
— — — — — _ — — — — 
— — — — - 2 > 
_ _ - — — — — — — — * * 2 — 2 & — 
„„ . — — — — - — — 2 * — * 
att — oe = — — — = — —ͤ— oi 01 — * — 
— — — - _ 2. - . _ * — e . — — 1 ns & 4 = — — — te AAA — 
"FO 8 — 2 SE CS MY . > - — . 2 — 4 i 2 4 5 SF — — - Ay — — — 
D * 2 n th Rd * — 2 — - 
AY. 


Left all below at ſix and ſevn, | 
Harneſs'd her doves, and flew to heav 'n. | 

þ 

* As the women in their manners FA dreſs the falſe taſte of their admirers, who cannot j 
imitate what the nen approve, their faults and ſurely be urged by a ſtronger motive to cor- "FF 
follies are little more than the conſequences of - rect it. [ 


BAUCIS AND. PHIL'EM ON. 


1: mitated from t the 


EIGHTH BOOK or ov1D. 


N ancient; times, 4s addon tell, 
The ſaints wou d often leave their cells, 
And ſtrole about, but hide their quality, 1 
To try good people's hoſpitality. | 
It happen d on a winter night, 
As authors of the legend write, 
Two brother hermits, ſaints by trade, 
Taking their tour in maiquicrade, * 
Diſguis'd in tatter d habits, went 
To a ſmall village down in Bes 
Leong in the oller s canting ſtrain, 
They begg d from door to door in vain, 
Try d 7 - tone might pity win; 
But not a ſoul would let them in. 
Our wand'ring 2 in wotul ſtate, 
Treated at this ungodly rate, 
Having through all the village paſs d, 
To a ſmall cottage came at laſt ; 
Where dwelt a good old honeſt ye'man, 
Call'd in the neighbourhood Philemon, 
_ _ Who kindly did theſe ſaints invite 
In his poor hut to paſs the night; 
And then the hoſpitable fire 
l | Bid goody Baucis mend the fire ; 
C While he from out the chimney took 
| A flitch of bacon off the hook, 


BAU CIS AND > HII FMO RN. 
Ag freely from the fatteſt ſide _ 


Cut out lg ſlices to be try 1 1 7 
Then ſtepp'd aſide to fetch em drink, 
Fill'd a large 5 Jug up to the brink, 
And faw it faitly twice go round ; 
Yet (what is wonderful !) they found, 
Twas ſtill repleniſh'd to the top, 
As if they had not touch'd a drop. 
The good old couple were amaz'd, 
And often on each other gaz d; 
For both were frighten d to the a” 
And juſt began to cry, --- "What ar't! 
Then ſoftly turn d aſide to view 
Whether the lights were burning blue. 
The gentle pilgrims, ſoon aware ont, 
Told them their calling, and their errant; 
Good folks, you need not be afraid, 
We are but /aints, the hermits ſaid ; 
No hurt ſhall come to you or yours: 

But for that pack of churliſh boors „ 
Not fit to live on chriſtian ground, 
They and their houſes ſhall be drown'd; 
Whilſt you ſhall ſee your cottage riſe, 

And grow a church before your eyes. 
They ſcarce had ſpoke; when fair and ſoft 


The roof began to mount aloft ; 


Aloft roſe ev ry beam and rafter ; 28 
The heavy wall climb'd ſlowly after. 

The chimney widen d, and grew hi gher, 
Peckitie a ſteeple with a ſpire. n. 

The kettle to the top was hoiſt, 


And there ſtood faſten d to a joilt, 
on F 
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BAUCISG AND PHILEMON. 


But with the upſide: down, to ſhow. 
Its inclination for; below. : 
In vain ; for. a ſuperior. o 
Apply d at bottom ſtops its courſe: 
Doom'd ever in ſuſpence to dwell, 
Tis now no kettle, but a bell. 
A wooden jack, which had amen 
Loſt by diſuſe the art to roaſt, 8 ; 
A ſudden alteration feels, 3 
Increas d by new inteſtine. Wheels; {ak 
And, what exalts the wonder more, 


The number made. the motion ſlow'r. 


The flyer, though t had leaden feet, 
Turn'd round ſo quick, you. ſcarce could ſee't; 
But, ſlacken d. by ſome; ſecret power, 

Now hardly moves an. inch an hour. | 


The jack and' chimney, near ally d, 


Had never left each other's ſide: 
The chimney. to a; ſteeple Fn, 
The jack wou d. not be left alone; 3 
But, up againſt the. ſteeple, rear'd, 
Becarhs a clock, and ſtill adher d; 
And ſtill its 95 to houſhold cares 
By a ſhrill voice at noon declares, 
Warning the cook-maid. not to burn 
That alt which it cannot turn. 
The groaning- chair hegan to crawl, 
Like a huge ſnail, along the wall ; 
There ſtuck aloft ! in publick View, 
And, with ſmall change, a pulpit grew., 
The porringers, that in a row. 


Hung me and made a glitt ring ow. 
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To a leſs noble ſubſtance chang d, 
Were now but leathern buckets rang'd. 
The ballads paſted on the wall, 
Of Joan of France, and Engliſh . oll, 
Fair Roſamond, and Robin Hood, 
The Little Children in the WW, i; 
Now ſeem'd to look abundance Hitter, 
Improv'd in picture, fize, and letter; 
And, high in order plac d, ' deſcribe 
The * heraldry. of ev'ry thibe: 
A bedſtead of the antique mode, 
Compact of timber many a load, 
Such as our anceſtors did ule, 
Was metamorphos'd into pews; 
Which ſtill their ancient nature keep 
By lodging folks diſpos'd to ſleep. 
The cottage by ſuch feats as theſe 
Grown to a.church by juſt degrees, 
The hermits then deſir'd their hoſt 
To aſk for what he fancy d moſt. 
Philemon, having paus 'd a while, 
Return'd em thanks in homely ſtyle ; s 
Then faid, my houſe is grown ſo fine, 
Nn I ſtill wou'd call it mine: 
I'm old, and fain wou'd live at eaſe; 
Make me the _parſon, if you pleaſe. 
He ſpoke; and preſently he feels 
His grazier's coat fall down his heels; 
He ſees, yet hardly. can believe, 
About each arm a pudding-ſleeve ; 


* Of the twelve cribes* of Iſrael, which in the enſigns appropriated to them by Jacob on his 
<7 churches are ſometimes diſtinguiſhed by death. bed. 


His 


BAUCIS AND PHILEMON. 
His waiſtcoat to a caſſock grew, 
And both aſſum'd a fable hue; 
But, being old, continu'd juſt 


As thread and as full of duſt. 
His talk was now of zythes and dues ; ; 


He ſmok'd his pipe, Bot read the news; 


Knew how to preach old ſermons next, 
Vamp'd in the preface and the text ; 
At chriſt 'nings well could act his part, 
And had the ſervice all by heart; 

Wiſh'd women might have en faft, 
And thought whoſe ſow had farrow'd lat; 
Againſt diſſenters would repine, | 
And ſtood up firm for 75ght divine; 
Found his head filFd with many a ſyſtem : | : 
But claſſick authors, --- he ne er miſs d em. 

Thus having furbiſh d up a parſon, 
Dame Baucis next they play d their farce on. 
Inſtead of home-ſpun coifs, were ſeen 
Good pinners edg d with colberteen; 

Her petticoat, transform d a- pace, 
Became black ſattin flounc'd with lace. 
Plain goody would no longer down; 

Twas madam, in her grogram gown. 


Philemon was in great ſurprize, 


And hardly could believe his eyes, 
Amaz d to fee her look ſo prim ; 
And ſhe admir'd as much at him. 
Thus happy i in their change of life 
Were ſev' ral years this man 5 wife; 


When on a day, which 6 * their laſt, 


Diſcourſing o'er old ſtories „ 
W 


BAUCIS AND PHILEM ON. 37 

They went by chance amidſt their talk 
To the church- yard to take a walk; 
When Baucis haſtily cry'd out, 
My dear, I ſee your forehead ſprout 
Sprout ! quoth the man; what's this you tell us? 
I hope you don't believe me jealous : | 
But yet, methinks, I feel it true; 
And really yours is budding too --- 
Nay, -— now I cannot ſtir my foot; 
It feels as if twere taking root. 

Deſcription would but tire my muſe; 
In ſhort, they both were turn'd to yews. 

Old goodman Dobſon of the green 
Remembers, he the trees has ſeen; 
He'll talk of them from noon till night, 
And goes with folks to ſhew the fight ; 
On Sundays, after ev ning pray, CRE. 
He gathers all the pariſh there; 
Points out the place of either yew ; 
Here Baucis, there Philemon grew: 
Till once a parſon of our town 
To mend his barn cut Baucis down; 
At which tis hard to be beliey'd 
How much the other tree was griev 'd, 
Grew ſcrubby, dy'd a-top, was ſtunted ; 
So the next parſon ſtubb d and burnt . 
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DESCRIPTION 
or A 


G v 8 H O W E RN. 


In Imitation of Vin Georgicks. 


AREFUL obſervers may foretel the hour 

(By ſure prognoſticks) when to dread a ſhow'r. 
While rain depends, the penſive cat gives o'er _ 

Her frolicks, and purſues her tail no more. 

Returning home at night, you'll find the fink 

Strike your offended one with double ſtink. 

If you be wiſe, then go not far to dine ; 

You'll ſpend in coach-hire. more than fave in wine. 

A coming ſhow'r your {ſhooting corns preſage, 

Old aches throb, your hollow tooth will rage: 

Saunt'ring in dolſte- Bou is Dulman ſeen; 

He damns the climate, and complains of gen. 
Mean while the South, riſing with dabbled Ving, 

A ſable cloud athw-art the welkin flings, i 

That ſwill'd more liquor than it could contain, 

And, like a drunkard, gives it up again. 

Briſk Suſan whips her 00 from the rope, 

While the firſt drizzling ſhow'r is borne aſlope: 

Such is that ſprinkling, which ſome careleſs quean 

Flirts on you from her mop, but not ſo clean: 

'You fly, invoke the Gods; then turning, ſtop 

To rail; ſhe ſinging, ſtill 10 on her mop. 


Not 


At DESCRIPTION OA CITY SHOWER. 39 


Ne ot yet the duſt had ſhunn'd: th' une qual ſtrife, 5 
But, aided by the wind, fought ſtill 1 8 
And waſted with its foe: by vi lent guſt, 
* *Twas doubtful which was rain, and Sick was duſt. 

Ah! where muſt needy. poet ſeek for aid, 

When duſt and rain at once his coat invade ? 

Sole coat, where duſt cemented by the rain 

Erects the nap, and leaves a cloudy ſtain. 
Now in contiguous drops the flood comes down, 
Threat ning with: deluge; this devoted town. 

To ſhops in crowds the daggled females fly, 
Pretend to cheapen goods, but nothing buy. 

The templar ame while ev'ry ſpout's abroach, 
Stays till tis fair, yet ſeems to call a coach. 

The tuck d- up ſemſtreſs walks with haſty ſtrides, 
While ſtreams run down her oil'd umbrella's ſides. 
Here various kinds, by various fortunes led, 
Commence acquaintance underneath a ſhed. 

+ Triumphant rories, and deſponding whig's 45 

Forget their feuds, and join to ſave their wigs. 
Box d In a chair the beau impatient fits, 

While ſpouts run clatt'ring o'er the roof by fits; 
And ever and anon with frightful din 

The leather ſounds; he trembles from within. 

So when Troy chairmen bore the wooden ſteed, 
Pregnant with Greeks impatient to be freed, 
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* ”T was doubtful which was ſea and which was ſky. Garth's Diſp. 


+ This was written in the firſt year of the but the ſame thing was afterwards done by 
earl of Oxford's miniſtry. mr. Pope, either upon the dean's authority, or 

t As whig and wig. only differ by an aſpira- becauſe he did not think it liable to objection: 
tion which is ſcarce to be diſtinguiſhed, it may | 
be thought an exception to the dean's remark-. A joke on Jehll or ſome odd old whig,, 
able exactneſs, that he has made them rhyme : 4. Who never chang d his principles or wig.” 


| (Thoſe 
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(Thoſe bully Greeks, who, as the moderns do, 
Inſtead of p g chairmen; run them 1 
Laocoon 1 outſide with his ſpear, | 
And each impriſon'd hero quak d for fear. 5 
Now from all parts the ſwelling kennels flow, 
And bear their trophies with them as they go: 
Filths of all hues and odours ſeem to tell 
What ſtreet they ſail'd from by their ſight and Snell 
They, as each torrent drives, with rapid force, 
From Smithfield or St. 'Pulchre's ſhape their courſe, 
And in huge confluence join'd at Smowhil] ridge, 
Fall from the conduit prone to Hotborn-bridge. 5 
* Sweepings from butchers ſtalls, dung, guts, and blood, 
Drown d puppies, ſtinking 2 all drench'd in mud, 
Dead cats, and een come e down the flood. 


A 


DESCRIPTION 
OF T H E. 


M 0 R N 1 N G. 


OW hardly bete and there an hackney coach 
Appearing ſhew'd the ruddy morn's approach. 

Now Betty from her maſter's bed had flown, 

And th ſtole to diſcompoſe her own : 


| „ Theſe three laſt lines were intended to K- 8 ä 

dicule the practice of modern poets, who make of Charles they were merely the ef- 

three lines rhyme together, which they call Tri- fog of haſte, idleneſs, and want of money; 

1 and the laſt line two or more ſyllables and have been wholly avoided by the beſt * 
r than the reſt, which they call an Alexan- ſince theſe verſes were written. _ 

'The 


_ arme: rr Triplets and Alexandrines were 


. 


A DESCRIPTION OF THE MOR NING. 


The ſlipſhod 'prentice from his maſter's door 


Had par'd the dirt, and ſprinkled round the floor, 
Now Moll had whirl'd her mop with dextrous airs, 


Prepar d to ſcrub the entry 


The youth * with broomy ſtumps began to trace 

The kennel's edge,” where wheels had worn the place. 
The ſmall-coal man was heard with cadence deep, 
Till drown'd in ſhriller notes of chimney-ſweep : 


Duns at his lordſhip's 


And brick-duſt Moll had ſcream'd through half the wert. 
The turnkey now his flock returning ſees, 


Duly let out a- nights to ſteal for fees: 
The watchful bailiffs take their ſilent ſtands, 
And ſchool- boys lag with ſatchels in their hands. 


HORACE, EPIS T. 


41 
and the ſtairs. 
te began to meet | e 
VII. BOOK I. 


Im: tated, and Addreſſed to 


FH SB EAR 4 


O F OXFORD, 


i the Year 1713 f. 


ARLEY, the nation's.great ſupport, I 
Returning home one day from court, 


(His mind with 


publick cares 


poſſeſt, 


All Europe's bus neſs in his breaſt) 
1. Strenuus et fortis, cauſſiſque Philippus agendis 


Clarus, ab officiis oftavam circiter horam 


Dum redit 


* To find old nails. 
+ Robert Harley, eſq; three times EFT of 
the houſe of commons, once in king William's 
reign, and twice, in queen Anne's : created ba- 
ron Harley of Wigmore, earl of Oxford and earl 
Mortimer, the 24th of April 1711, and lord 


a 


high treaſurer of England, on the 29th of the 
ſaid month. 

In this year the author was made dean of 
St. Patrict's, Dublin. See an account of his 
firſt interview with mr. Harley, in his letter to 
dr. King, Oct. 10, 1710. Vol. VI. 


Obſerv'd 


AN ADDRESS TO THE 

Obſerv'd a parſon near Whitehall 463 
Cheap'ning old authors on a ſtall. 
The prieſt was pretty well in caſe, 
And ſhew'd ſome humour in his face; 
Look'd with an eaſy, careleſs mein, 
A perfect ſtranger to the ſpleen ; IO 
Of ſize that might a pulpit fill, 
But more inclining to fit ſtill. 
My lord (who, if a man may fay't, 
Loves miſchief better than his meat) 
Was now diſpos'd to crack a jeſt, 1 5 
And bid friend Lewis * go in queſt, 
(This Lewis is a cunning ſhaver, 
And very much in Harley's favour) 
In queſt, who might this parſom be, 
What was his name, of what degree, 20 
If poſſible, to learn his ſtory, | 
And whether he were wh7g or tory. 

Lewis his patron's humour knows, 
Away upon his errand goes, 
And quickly did the matter faft ; "27 
Found out that it was doctor S]. ; | 
A clergyman. of ſpecial note 


For ſhunning thoſe of his own coat ; 


Conſpexit, ut aiunt, | 

Adrafum quendam vacud tonſoris in umbra 

Cultello proprios purgantem leniter Ungues. 

15. Demetri, (puer hic non læve juſſa Philipps 
Accipiebat) abi, quære, et refer : Unde domo, quis, 
Cujus fortune, quo fit patre, quove patrono 2 

23, 26. I, redit, et narrat, Volleium nomine Menam. 


5 


Eraſmus Lewis, eſq; private ſecretary to the earl of Oxford. 


Which 


EARL OF OXFORD. 


Which made his brethren of the gOWn 
Take care betimes to run him down : 30 
No libertine, nor over-nice, 
Addicted to no fort of vice, 
Went where he pleas'd, faid what he thought, 
Not rich, but ow'd no man a groat : 
In ſtate opinions q la mode, 35 
He hated J/harton like a toad; 
Had giv'n the faction many a wound, 
And libell'd all the unmto round; 
Kept company with men of wit, 
Who often father'd what he writ : 4.0 
His works were hawk'd in every ſtreet, 
But ſeldom roſe above a ſheet : 
Of late indeed the paper /tamp 
Did very much his genius cramp ; 
And, ſince he could not ſpend his — 45 
He now intended to retire. 

Said Harley, I deſire to know 
From his own mhanth, if this be ſo? 
Step to the doctor trait, and ſay, 
I'd have him dine with me to day. 50 
Swift ſeem'd to wonder what he meant, 
Nor wou'd believe my lord had ſent ; 


31. —— Tenui cenſu, ſine crimine notum, 
Et properare loco, et ceſſare, et quærere, et uti, 
Gaudentem —=——— : 

47. Scitari libet ex ipſo quodcunque refers. Dic 
Ad canam veniat. Non ſane credere Mena; 
Mirari ſecum tacitus. 


„Farl of Murten, father to the duke of — who died in France. 
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AN ADDRESS. TO THE 


So never offer d once to ſtir; 
But coldly ſaid, your ſervant, fir. 
Does he refuſe bar Harley cry d: 
He does, with inſolence and pride. 
Some few days after Harley ſpies 
The doctor faſten'd by the eyes 
At Charing-cro/s among the rout, 
Where painted monſters are hung out: 
He pull d the ſtring, and ſtopt his coach, 
Beck ning the doctor to approach. 

Swift, who cou'd neither fly nor hide, 
Came ſneaking to the chariot ſide, 
And offer d many a lame excuſe: 
He never meant the leaſt abuſe 
My hrd----the honour you defign'd ---- 
"Fain proud but I had din d- 
I'm Aw I never ſbou d negleci ---- 
Mo man alive has more reſpecti 
« Well, I ſhall think of that 11 more, 
« It you'll be ſure to come at four. 
The doctor now obeys the ſummons, 
Likes both his company 15 commons; 


34. 3 Reſponidet. pri th 

55. Negat ille mihi? 

56. Negat improbus, et te 
Megligit, aut horret, + 

57.7 


Jolteium mane Philippus 
Vilia vendentem tunicato ſcruta popello 
Occupat, et ſalvere jubet Irie, 
Ille Philo 

Excuſare laborem? 
Sic ignoviſſe putato 
Me tibi, fi canas Fr mecum. Ut libet. Ergo 
Poſt nonam venies 
74. Ut ventum ad canam eft, Jicenda, tacenda locutus, 

T. anden dormitum dimittitur. Hic ubi ſæpe 


65. 


71. 


55 


60 


7O 


Diſplays 
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Diſplays his talent, fits till ten ; | 75 
Next day invited comes again; 
Soon grows domeſtick ; ſeldom fails 
Either at morning, or at meals; 
Came early, and departed late : | 
In ſhort, the gudgeon took the bait. 80 
My lord would carry on the jeſt, 
And down to Windſon takes his gueſt. 
Swift much admires the place and air, 
And longs to be a canon there; 
In ſummer round the park to ride, 85 
In winter, never to reſide. | 
A canon that's a place too mean; 
No, doctor, you ſhall be a dean; 
Two dozen canons round your tall, 
And you the tyrant o'er them all : 90 
You need but croſs the 1ri/b ſeas 
To live in plenty, pow'r, and eaſe. 
Poor Swift departs; and, what is worſe, 
With borrow'd money in his purſe ; 
Travels at leaſt an hundred leagues, 95 
And ſuffers numberleſs fatigues. | 
Suppoſe him now a dean compleat, 
Devoutly lolling i in his ſeat; 
The filver virge, with decent pride, 
Stuck underneath his cuſhion fide : IOO 


Occultum wviſus decurrere piſcis ad hamum, 
Mane cliens, et jam certus conviva —— 
81. —— Jubetur 
 Kura ſuburbana indiftis comes ire Latinis. 
Impoſitus mannis, arvum celumque Sabinum 
Non ceſſat laudare. 
Videt, ridetque Philippus: 


87. | | 
Suppoſe 


= AN ADDRESS TO THE 


Suppoſe him gone through all vexations, 
Patents, inſtalments, abjurations, 
Firſt-fruits and tenths and chapter-treats, 
Dues, payments, fees, demands, and --- cheats 
(The wicked laity's contriving 105 
To hinder clergymen from thriving) | 
Now all the doctor's money's ſpent, 
His tenants wrong him in his rent; 
The farmers ſpitefully combin'd 
Force him to take his tythes in kind; 110 
And * Parviſol diſcounts arrears 
By bills for taxes and repairs 7. 
Poor Swif7, with all his loſſes vext, 
Not knowing where to turn him next, 
Above a thouſand pounds in debt, 115 
Takes horſe, and in a mighty fret 
Rides day and night at ſuch a rate, 
He ſoon arrives at Harley's gate; 
But was ſo dirty, pale, and thin, DEN 
Old Read + would hardly let him in. 120 
Said Harley, welcome, rev rend dean; 8 
What makes your worſhip look ſo lean ? 


Oves furto, morbo periere capellæ; 
Spem mentita ſeges, bos eft enetins arundo; 
I15. Offenſus damnis, medid de notte caballum 
Arripit, iratuſque Philippi tendit ad ædes. 
121. Quem ſimul aſpexit ſcabrum intonſumque Philippus, 
Durus, ait, Voltei, nimis attentuſque videris 
Efje mihi. 4 


* The dean's agent, a Frenchman. | cc the chapter of St. Patrict's thwarted him in 
+ © Upon his arrival in Ireland to take poſ- „ every point he propoſed, he was avoided as 
<« ſeſſion of his deanery, the common people © a peſtilence, he was oppoſed as an invader.” 
<< were taught to look upon him as a Jacobite, | Orrery. 
and proceeded ſo far as to throw ſtones and t The lord treaſurer's porter. 
* dirt at him, as he paſſed through the ſtreets: | Fe 


107. 


What 


EARL OF OXFORD. 


Why, ſure you won't appear in town 

In that old wig and ruſty gown ? 

I doubt your heart is ſet on pelf 

So much, that you negle& yourſelt. 
What ! I ſuppoſe now ftocks are high, 
You've ſome good purchaſe in your eye; 
Or is your money out at uſe ?---- _ 
Truce, good my lord, I beg a truce, 
(The doctor in a paſſion cry'd,) 
Your raillery is miſapply'd ; 
Experience I have dearly bought ; 

You know I am not worth a groat : 

But tis a folly to conteſt 

When you reſolve to have your jeſt; 
Then, ſince you now have done your worſt, 
Pray leave me where you found me firſt *. 


136. Quod te per genium, dextramque, deoſque penates 
Obſecro, et obteſtor, vitæ me redde priori. 


Part of it imitated f. 


OFTEN wiſh'd, that I had clear 
For life fix hundred pounds a year, 
A handſome houſe to lodge a friend, 
A river at my garden's end, 
1. Hoc erat in votis: modus agri non ita magnus, 


Hortus ubi, et tecto vicinus jugis aquæ fons, 


Et paulum filve ſuper his foret. 


HOR ACE, LIB. II. SAT. V 


47 


125 


” 


130 


135 


8 


* In England, where he ſeems by this poem + This poem was written about the ſame 


to ſolicit a ſettlement in the manner peculiar to time with the preceding, and apparently with 


himſelf, the ſame view. 
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48 HORACE, LIB. ILL SAT. VI. [MITATED. 


A terras walk, and half a rood _ 5 
Of land ſet out to plant a wood; 
Well, now I have all this, and more, 
I aſk not to increaſe my ſtore, 
But ſhou'd be perfectly content, 
Cou'd I but live on this fide Tent: | 10 
Nor croſs the channel twice a year 
To ſpend fix months with /ate/mern here. 
I muſt by all means come to town, 
"Tis for the ſervice of the crown. 
« Lewis, the dean will be of uſe; N 1 5 
« Send for him up, take no excuſe.” | 
The toil, the danger of the ſeas, 
Great minifievy ne'er think of theſe ; 
Or, let it coſt five hundred pound, 
No matter where the money's found ; 20 
It is but ſo much more in debt, 
And that they ne'er conſider'd yet. 
« Good mr. dean, go change your gown, 
« Let my lord know you're come to town. 
J hurry me in haſte away, „ 3-26 
Not thinking it is levee-days . 
And find his honour in a pound, 
Hemm'd by a triple circle round 
Chequer'd with ribbons'blue and green ; 
How ſhould I thruſt myſelf between? 30 
Some wag obſerves me thus perplext, 
And ſmiling whiſpers to the next, 


Aufius atque 


Dii melius fecere.— 
17. Sive Aquilo radit terras, ſeu bruma nivalen. 
Interiore diem gyro trahit, ire neceſſe eſt. 
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HORACE, LI B. II. SAT. VI. IMI TATED. 49 q 


«_ T thought the dean had been too _— | 4 
- © To julll here among a croud.” wt | | 
Another in a ſurly fit 35 | 
Tells me, I have more zeal than wit; 
So cager to expreſs your love, | 
Vou ne er conſider whom you ſhove, _ 
But rudely p preſs before a duke.” "2 7 4 | 
I own, I'm "los d with this rebuke, = 40 | 
£ 24. | 

| 

| 


And take it kindly meant to-ſhow 
What E deſire the world ſhould. know. 


I 
When twenty fools I never ſa-FfF, 
Come with petitions fairy penn d.,. 4435 
Deſiring I wou'd ſtand der 4 friend. "2 Eo 
This humbly offers me his eaſe == 


get a whiſper, and canis 5 


That begs my int'reft for a place — —- | 
An hundred other men's affairs — © | 
Like bees are humming in my ears. 2 50 
« To-morrow, my appeal comes on, ; 
© Without your help the cauſe is gone” — | | 
The duke expects my lord and enn a 


About ſome * affair at two--- | 
« Put my lord Bolingbroke i. in mind Gs 
« To get my Warrant quickly. . d. 88 1 „ | 
0 Conſider, tis tis my. firſt x . 


Be fatisfy'd, 1 II. do my belt: ] 

Then preſently he falls to tie, | 
5. Wd vis, Cas, et -quas res ; agis * n urget, 223 5 3 
atis precibus, tu pulſes omne quod obftat, | ; | 
' Ad Mecanatem memori fi mente recurras. 1 
Hos juvat;- ei molli eft, non mentiar. —— 

44. —— Aliena negotia centum 3 op, | 

Per capus et circa ſaliunt las. | N | 


50 HORACE, LI B. II. SAT. VI. IMITATED. 


„ You may for certain, if you pleaſe; 60 
] doubt not, if his lordſhip knew 
« And, mr. dean, one word from you! 
Tis (let me ſee) three years and more 
October next it will be four) 
Since Harley bid me firſt attend, 65 
And choſe me for an humble ſend; 
Wou'd take me in his coach to chat, 
And queſtion me of this and that; 
As, What's o'clock?” and, bos s the wind? 
«« Whoſe chariot's that we left behind?“ 70 
Or gravely try to read the lines 
Writ underneath the country guns; 
Or, © have you nothing new to-day 
From Pope, from Parnel, or from Gay?” 
Such tattle often entertains 75 
My lord and me as far as Szaims, 
As once a week we travel down 
To Windſor, and again to town, 
Where all that paſſes inter nos 
Might be proclaim'd at Charing-cro/s. „ 
Yet ſome I know with envy ſwell,  _ 
| Becauſe they ſee me us'd fo well: 
How think you of our friend the dean? 
„ I wonder what ſome people mean; 


60. —— Si vis, potes, addit et inſtat. | 
63. Septimus octavo propior jam fugerit annus, 
Ex quo Mecenas me cæpit habere ſuorum 
In numero; duntaxat ad hoc, quem tollere rbedã 
Vellet iter 'faciens, et cui concredere uug as. 
81. — Subjectior in diem et horan 
Invidiæ. 


- 


HORACE, LIB. II. SAT. VI. IMITATED. 51 


« My lord and he are grown ſo great, 85 
« Always together, tete q Z&te --- 
« What, they admire him for his jokes - 
ce See but the fortune of ſome folks!” 
There flies about a ſtrange report 
Of ſome expreſs arriv'd at court, 90 
I'm ſtopp'd by all the fools I meet, Then 
And catechis'd in ev'ry ſtreet. 
« You, mr. dean, frequent the great; 
Inform us, will the emp'ror treat? 
« Or, do the prints and papers lye?” 95 
Faith, fir, you know as much as I. 
Ahl doctor, how you love to jeſt ! 
« "Tis now no ſecret”---I proteſt 
"Tis one to me. Then tell us, pray, 
«© When are the troops to have their pay?” 100 
And though I ſolemnly declare 
I know no more than my /ord-mayor, 
They ſtand amaz'd, and think me grown 
The cloſeſt mortal ever known. 
Thus in a ſea of folly toſs'd 10 5 
My choiceſt hours of life are loſt; 
Vet always wiſhing to retreat, 
Oh, could I ſee my country-ſeat ! 
There leaning near a gentle brook, _ 
Sleep, or peruſe ſome ancient book ! 110 
And there in ſweet oblivion drown 
Thoſe cares that haunt the court and town! 
89. Frigidus à roſtris manat per compita rumor ; 
Duicunque obvius eft, me conſulit. | 
101. Jurantem me ſcire nibil, mirantur, ut unum 
SGcilicet egregii mortalem altique ſilenti. 
108. O rus, quando ego te aſpiciam, quandaque licebit 


Nunc veterum libris, nunc ſomno, et inertibus horis 
Ducere ſollicitæ jucunda oblivia vite ? 
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COUNTRY PARSON. 


T HE 
H A N +4 F:E 


3 


In Hd of MARTIAL. 


Þ* RSON, theſe things i in thy poſſeſſing 
Are better than the biſhop's bleſſing. 

A wife that makes conſerves; a freed 

That carries double when then need; 


Ockober ſtore, and beſt Y Irginia, 
Tythe-pig, and mortuary guinea 3 


Gazettes ſent gratis down, and and frank'd, 


For which thy patron's weekly thank 5 

A large concordance, bound fong ſince; 
Sermons to Charles the firſt, 1 4 prince; 
A chronicle of ancient flanding ; 

A Chryſoftom to ſmooth thy band in; 

The Polyglott, — three parts, --- my text, 
Howbeiz,. --= likewiſe nom to my neut, 
Lo here the Septuagint, --- and Paul, 
To ſum the whole, -—- the cloſe of all. 

He that has ede may paſs his life, 
Drink with the ſquire, and kiſs his wife; 
On Sundays preach, and eat his fill; 

And faſt on Fridays--- it he will; 

Toaſt church * queen, explain the news, 
Talk with church-wardens about pews, 

Pray heartily for ſome new gift, 
And ſhake his head at doctor Stwrf?. 


* A 
TALE OF CHAUCER. 


Lately found in an Old Manuſcript. 


; OMEN, though nat fans leacherie, 
Ne ſwinken but with ſecrecie: 

This in our tale is plain y-fond, | 

Of clerk that wonneth in Irelond; 

Which to the fennes hath him betake 

To filch the gray ducke fro the lake. 

Right then there paſſen by the way 

His aunt, and eke her daughters tway: 

Ducke in his trowzes hath he hent, 

Not to be ſpied of ladies gent. 

C But ho! our nephew, (crieth one,) 

« Ho! quoth another, couzen John; 

And ſtoppen, and lough, and callen out, 

This ſely clerk full low doth lout. 

They aſken that, and talken this, 

«© Lo here is coz, and here is m/s.” 

But, as he gloz'd with ſpeeches ſoote, 

The ducke ſore tickleth his erſe roote : 

Fore- piece and buttons all to-breſt, 

Forth thruſt a white neck and red creſt. 

Te-he, cry'd ladies; clerke nought ſpake ; 

Miſs ſtar d; and gray ducke crieth guaake. 

«© O moder, moder, (quoth the daughter) 

<« Be thilke ſame thing maids longen a' ter? 

« Bette is to pyne on coals and chalke, 

Then truſt on mon, whoſe yerde can talle. 


„„ 


* 


Where ever and anon the ſtream is 
And many a boat ſoft ſliding to and fro: 
There oft' are heard the notes of infant woe, 
The ſhort thick ſob, loud ſcream, and ſhriller ſquall: 
How can ye, moth. vex your children ſo? 
Some play, ſome eat, ſome cack againſt the wall, 
And, as they crouchen low, for bread and butter call. 


1 * 


II. 


And on the broken pavement here and there 
Doth many a ſtinking ſprat and herring lie; 

A brandy and tobacco-ſhop is near, 
And hens, and dogs, and hogs, are feeding by ; 
And here a ſailor's jacket hangs to dry; 

At ev'ry door are ſun-burnt matrons ſeen, 
Mending old nets to catch the ſcaly try ; 

Now {ſinging ſhrill, and ſcolding oft between 


* THE ALLEY. 


In Hain n of SPENCER. 


ev ry town where Thammis rolls his tide 


A narrow paſs there is, with houſes low; 


&y'd, 


Scolds anſwer i d ſcolds; ; bad neighbourhood, I ween. 


III. 


The ſnappiſh cur he li annoy) 


Cloſe at my heel with yelping treble flies 
The whimp'ring girl and hoarſer-ſcreaming boy 

Join to the yelping treble ſhrilling cries; 

The ſcolding quean to louder notes doth riſe, 


And 


＋ HR AL EEX 55 


And her full pipes thoſe ſhrilling cries confound ; 
To her full pipes the grunting hog replies; 
The grunting hogs alarm the neighbours round, 
And curs, girls, boys, and ſcolds, in the deep baſe are drown'd. 


| IV. 
Hard by a ſty, beneath a roof of thatch, 
Dwelt Obloguy, who in her early days 
Baſkets of fiſh at Billing/gate did watch, 
Cod, whiting, oyſter, mackrel, ſprat, or plaice : | 
There learn'd ſhe ſpeech from tongues that never ceaſe. 
Slander beſide her, like a magpye chatters, 
With Ervy (ſpitting cat) dread foe to peace; 
Like a curs'd cur, Malice before her clatters, 
And, vexing ev'ry wight, tears cloaths and all to tatters. 


| V. 
Her dugs were mark'd by ev'ry collier's hand, 
Her mouth was black as bull-dogs at the ſtall : 
She ſcratched, bit, and ſpar'd ne lace ne band ; 
And bitch and rogue her anſwer was to all; 
Nay, een the parts of ſhame by name wou'd call. 
Whene'er ſhe paſſed by a lane or nook, 
Wou'd greet the man who turn'd him to the wall, 
And by his hand obſcene the porter took, 
Nor ever did aſkance like modeſt virgin look. 


VI. 
Such place hath Deptford, navy-building town; 
Wookwich and Wapping, ſmelling ſtrong: of pitch: 
Such Lambeth, envy of each band and gown; 
And Twick'nam ſuch, which fairer ſcenes enrich, | 
Grots, ſtatues, urns, and Jos dog and bitch: Ne 


356 


THE ALLEY. 


Ne village is without, on either fide, 


All up the filver Thames, or all a-down; 
Ne Richmond's ſelf, from whole tall front are ey d 


* THE CAPON's TALE, 


1 N Yorkſhire dwelt a ſober yeoman, 
Whoſe wife, a clean, Ppains-taking woman, 
Fed num'rous poultry in her pens, 
And ſaw her cocks well ſerve her hens. 
A hen ſhe had, whoſe tuneful clocks 


Drew after her a train of cocks ; 


With eyes ſo piercing, yet ſo pleaſant, _ 
You wou'd have ſworn this hen a pheafant. 
All the plum'd heau-monde round her gathers ; 
Lord | what a bruſtling up of feathers ! 
Morning from noon there was no knowing, 


There was ſuch flutt'ring, chuckling, crowing : 


Each forward bird muſt thruſt his head in, 
And not a cock but wou'd be treading. 
Yet tender was this hen ſo fair, 
And hatch'd more chicks than ſhe could rear, 
Our prudent dame bethought her then 
Of ſome dry-nurſe to fave her hen: 
She made a capon drunk; in fine 
He eat the ſopps, ſhe ſipp'd the wine; 
His rump well pluck'd with nettles ſtings, 
And claps the brood beneath his wings. 


Vales, ſpires, meandring ſtreams, and Wind/or's tow'ry pride. 


To a Lady who father'd her Lampoons mſn her Acquaintance. 


The 


THE CA PONS TALE. 


The feather'd dupe awakes content, 
O'erjoy'd to ſee what God had ſent; _ 
Thinks he's the hen, clocks, keeps a Pacher, 
A fooliſh foſter-father- mother. 1 

Such, lady Mary, are your tricks; 

But ſince you hatch, pray own your chicks; 
You ſhou'd be betty ſkill'd in nocks, 


Nor like your capons ſerve your cocks. 
VEB K 8 K 8 
Written on a Lady” 8 Ivory Table-Book. 


P ERUSE my leaves through ev ry part, 
And think thou ſee ſt my owner's heart, 
Scrawl'd o'er with trifles thus, and quite 
As hard, as ſenſeleſs, and as light ; 

Expos d to ev ry coxcomb's eyes, 

But hid with caution from the wiſe. 

Here you may read, dear charming ſaint ; 
Beneath, a new receipt for paint: 

Here in beau-ſpelling, tru rel deth ; 
There in her own, far an el breth : 

Here, lovely nymph, pronounce my doom : 
There, à /afe way to uſe perfume : 

Here a page fill d with billet-doux ; 

On tother fide, laid out for ſhoes 

Madam, I die without your grace; 


Item, for-half a yard of lace. 
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x8 VERSES ON A LADY's TABLE-BOOK. 
Who that had wit wou'd place it here 


For ev'ry peeping fop to jeer? | 
In poyr of ſpittle, and a clout, t 
Whene er he pleaſe, to blot it out; 

And then, to heighten the diſgrace, 

Clap his own nonfenſe in the place. 

Whoe'er expects to hold his part 
| In ſuch a bock, and fuch a heart, 
| If he be wealthy, and a fool, 

Is in all points the fitteſt mol: 

Of whom it may be juſtly raid: 


He's a gold pencil ak d with lead. 


MRS. HARRIS's PETITION. 


Written i in the Year 1701. 


To their Recdlentles the Lords Juſtices of Ireland *. 


The humble petition. of Frances Harris, - 
Who muſt ſtarve, and die a maid, if it miſcarries, 


Humbly ſheweth, 


That I went to watm myſelf i in lady Betty s chamber, be- 
cauſe I was cold, 


And I had in a purſe ſeven pound, four ſhillings, and 1x pence, 
beſides farthings, in money and gold: 


So, becauſe I had been buying things for my lady laſt night, 
I was reſolv'd to tell my monty, to ſee if it was right. 


* Earl of Berkeley, and l of Gatity, 4 7 * Betty 3 


Now 


MRS, HARRIS's PETITION, 59 


Now you muſt know, becauſe my trunk has a yery bad lock, 

Therefore all the money I have, which, God Ln is a very | 
ſmall ſtock, 

I keep in my pocket, ty'd/ about my middle, next to . 
fmock. 

So, when I went to put up my purſe, as God would have it, 
my {mock was unript, 

And, inſtead of putting it into my pocket, down it ſlipt : 

Then the bell rung, and I went down to put my /ady to bed; 

And, God knows, I 3 my money was as ſafe as my 
maidenhead. 

So, when I came up again, I found my pocket feel very light : 

But when I ſearch'd, and mifs'd my purſe, Lord] 1 e I 
ſhou'd have funk qutright. 

Lord Fs Madan, fays Mary, how d'ye do? indeed, ſays I, never 
. worſe: 

But pray, Mary, can you tell what 1 have done with my 
purſe ? 

Lord help me ! ſaid Mary, I never ſtirr'd out of this place : 

Nay, ſaid I, I had it in lady Betty's chamber, that's a EI 
eus. 

So Mary got me to bed, and cover'd me up warm : 

However, ſhe ſtole away my garters, that I might do myſelf no 
harm. 

So I tumbled and toſs'd all night, as you may very well think, 

But hardly ever ſet my eyes together, or ſlept a wink. 

So I was a-dream'd, methought, that we went and ſearch'd the 
folks round, 


And in a corner of mrs. Dukes s box tyd in a rag the money 
was found. 


I 2 1 


60 MRS. HARRIS's PETITION. 


80 next morning we told Vbittle, and he fell a wearing: 

Then my dame adgar + came; and ſhe, you know, is thick 
of hearing : | 

Dame, ſaid I, as loud as I could bawl, do you know what a 
loſs I have had ? 

Nay, faid ſhe, my lord + Cofway's folks are all very fad ; 

For my lord s Dromedary comes a Twe/day without fail. 

Pugh! faid I, but that's not the bus'neſs that I ail. 

Says Cary **, ſays he, I have been a ſervant this five and twenty 
years, come ſpring, je” + 

And in all the places I liv'd I never heard of fuch a thing. 

Yes, ſays the f/eward, I remember, when I was at my lady 

. MHbrewsbury's, 

Such a thing as this happen d juſt about the time of goos- 

berries. 

So I went to the party ſuſpected, and I found her full of 

w_— 

(N ay you muſt know, of all things in the world, I hate a 
thief 

W I was reſolv' d to bring the Afcourle {lily hve: 

Mrs. Dukes ++, faid I, here's an ugly accident has happen'd 
Out: 
"Tis not that I value the money three ſkips of a louſe $7 ; 

But the thing I ſtand upon is the credit of the houſe. 

"Tis true, ſeven pounds, tour ſhillings, and fix pence, makes a 
great hole in my wages : - 

Beſides, as they ſay, ſervice is no. inheritance i in theſe ages. 


* Earl of Ber#eley's valet. | Clerk of the kitchen. | 
+ The old deaf houſe-keeper. ++ A ſervant, wife to one of the ſootmen. 
4 Galway. 13 An uſual ſaying of hers. 


Drogheda, who with the primate was to 
jucceed the two earls, 


Now, 


MRS. HARRISS PETITION. 67 


Now, mrs. Dukes, you know, and every body underſtands, 

That though tis hard to judge, yet money can't go without 
hands. | 

The devil take me, ſaid ſhe, (bleſſing herſelf) if ever I faw't!_ 

So ſhe roar'd like a Bedlam, as though I had call'd her all to 
naught, | 

So you know, what cou'd I fay to her any more ? 

I cen left her, and came away as wiſe as I was before. | 

Well; but then they would have had me gone to the cunning 
man: 1 | 

No, faid I, tis the ſame thing, the chaplain will be here anon. 

80 the chaplain came in. Now the ſervants ſay he is my 
ſweetheart, bis | 

Becauſe he's always in my chamber, and I always take his part. 

So, as the devil would have it, before I was aware, out I 
blunder'd,- 

Parſon, ſaid I, can you caſt a nativity, when a body's plun- 
der d? FIT 

(Now you muſt know, he hates to be call'd parſon like the 
devil | 

Truly, ſays he, mrs. Vab, it might become you to be more 
civil: 

If your money be gone, as a learned divine ſays, d'ye ſee, 

You are no text for my handling; ſo take that from me: 

I was never taken for a conjurer before, I'd have you to know. 

Lord! faid I, don't be angry, Iam ſure I never thought you ſo; 

You know, I honour the cloth; I deſign to be a patſon's wife; 

I never took one in your coat for a conjurer in all my life. 

With that, he twiſted his girdle at me like a rope, as who ſhould . 
lay, | 

Now you may go hang yourſelf for me, and ſo went away. 


*The author. 
V7.1! . 
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62 ea HARRIS: PETITION. 


Well: T thought I ſhould - have ſwoon! dz HON 2 4 , What 
ſhall I do? {6 

I have loſt my money, and ſhall loſe my true Fw too. 

Then my lord call'd me: Harry *, ſaid my hu, don't cry, 

TIl give you ſomething towards thy loſs; and fays my 0 bo 
will I. 

Oh! but, ſaid I, what if after all m y chaplain won't come to ? 

For that, he ſaid, (an t Pleaſe your” excellence) 1 muſt petition 


The premiſes condeely conſider d, I deſire your n pro- 
ä 

And that I may have a ſhare in next Sundays collection; 
And, over and above, that I may have your excellencies letter, 


With an order for the chaplain aforeſaid, or, inſtead of him, a 
better : | 


And then your poor perizzoner both ni ight and day, 
Or the chaplain, (for tis his trade as in duty bound, ſhall ever 


fray. 


6 A cant * of my lord and lady to mrs. Harris, 


Lady 


Lady Betty Berkeley, fnaing iu rbe author's room ſome verſes * 


unfiniſhed, underwrit a ſtanza of her own with raillery upon 
him, which gave occaſion to this Ballad, written by the author 


in a counterfeit hand, as 7 third perſan had done it. 
. ritten is the Tear 1699. 


To the Tune of The je dap. 


. 
998 on a time, as old ſtories rehearſe, 
A friar would needs ſhew his talent in Latin; 
But was ſorely put to't-in the midſt of a verſe, 
Becauſe he could find no word to come pat in: 
Then all in the place 
He left a void ſpace, 
And ſo went to bed in a deſperate caſe: 
When behold the next morning a wonderful riddle | 
He found it was ſtrangely fill'd up in the middle. 


Chorus. Let cenſuring criticks then think what they lift ont; 
I ho wou'd not write verſes with ſuch an ; off tant 2 


ws: 
This put me the friar into an amazement : 
For he wiſely conſider d it muſt be a ſprite, 
That came through the ke y-hole, or in at the caſement ; 
And it needs muſt be one that -could both read. and write: 
Yet he did-not know 
If it were friend or fo, 
Or whether it eame from above. or below: 
Howe' er, it was civil in angel or elf, 


For he ne er could have fill'd it fo well = himſell. 


Cho. Let cenſuring, etc. 


* Theſe verſes are called A ballad on the. * F traffic, and may be found among the 
mou poetry. Vol. IV. 
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64 BALLAD TO LADY BETTY RERKELEY. 


. 
Even ſo maſter doctor had puzzled his brains 
In making a ballad, but was at a ſtand: 
He had mix >] little wit with a great deal of pains ; j 
When he found a new help from inviſible hand. 
Then good doctor Swift, 
Pay thanks for the gift, 
For you freely muſt own you were at a dead lift: 
And, though ſome malicious young ſpirit did do't, 
You may know by the hand it had no cloven foot. 


Cho. Let cenſuring, etc. 


VANBRUGHs HO Us E, 
Built A the ruins of ien that was burnt. 


N times of old, when time was young, 
And poets their own verſes ſung, 
A verſe could draw a ſtone or beam, 
That now would over-load a team; 
Lead them a dance of many a mile, 
Then rear them to a goodly pile. 
Each number had its diff rent pow'r : 
Heroick ſtrains could build a tow'r ; 
Sonnets, or elegies to Chloris, 
Might raiſe a houſe about two ſtories ; 
A lyrick ode wou'd ſlate; a catch 
Wou' d tile; an epigram wou d thatch. 
But, to their own, or landlord's coſt, 
Now poets feel this art is loſt. 


W 
n 


VANBRUGHs HOUSE, 


Not one of all our tuneful thron g 
Can raiſe a lodging for a ſong: 
For Jove conſider d well the caſe, 
Obſerv'd they grew a num' rous race; 
And ſhou'd they guild as faſt as write, 
Twould ruin undertakers quite. 
This evil therefore to prevent, 
He wiſely chang'd their element : 
On earth the God of wealth was made 
Sole patron of the building trade; 
Leaving the wits the ſpacious air, 
With licence to guild caſtles there: 
And 'tis conceiv d, their old pretence 
To lodge in garrets comes from thence. 
Premiſing thus, in modern way, 
The better half we have to ſay, 
Sing, muſe, the houſe of poet Van 
In higher ſtrains than we began. 
Van (tor tis fit the reader know it,) 
Is both a herald and a poet ; 
No wonder then if nicely {kill'd 
In both capacities to build. 
As herald, he can in a day 
Repair a hoſe gone to decay; 
Or by atchievement, arms, device, 
Erect a new one in a trice : 
And as a poet, he has ſkill 
To build in ſpeculation ſtill. 
Great Jove / he cry'd, the art reſtore 
Ty build by verſe as heretofore, 


* Houſe, Family. 


K 


And 


* 8 , k 


Proceeded to erect his pile. 


v ANB RU GH. abs E. 
And make my muſe the architect; 
What palaces "(hall we erect! 
No longer ſhall forſaken Thames 


LANE his old J//hitehall in games bod 55 40 


A pile ſhall from its aſhes riſe, 

Fit to invade or prop g the Kies. 
Jove ſmil'd, and like a gentle Noch. 

Conſenting leh the uſual nod, 

Told Van, he knew his talent; beſt, 

And left the choice to his own 1" 

So Van reſolv'd to write a farce;. 

But, well perceiving wit was ſcarce, . 


With cunning that defect ee - 8 51 _ . ih 


ul prize; Ii; 0 bal c 


Takes a Fr; play as. law! 
Steals thence his, plot. and ey ry, joke, 


Not once ſuſpecting Jove wou d Jnoke eee 


And (like a wag) fat down to write, 
Wou'd whiſper to himſelf, 4 bite. ma ITS 
Then from, the moth „ mingled wle. | 


So men of old, to gain renown, ” Oh 
Build Babel with their tongues. confounded, 
ove ſaw the cheat, but thought 1 it beſt 

To turn the matter to a Jeſt Kin 


Down from Olympus top he des 
Lenghing as if he'd burſt his ſides: 


Ay, thought the God, are theſe your, tricks? 
Why then old plays deſerye old bricks; 
And, fince youre ſparing of your ſtuff, 
Your building ſhall be ſmall enough. 
He ſpake, . grudging lent his aid, 
Th' experienc'd bricks that knew their trade, 


(As 


VEN PREV GH. HOUSE: 67 
(As being bricks at ſecond hand,) 
Now move, and now in order ſtand. ' 
The building, ag łhe poet writ, TRL „0 
Roſe in proportion to his wit: e e 
And firſt the prologue built a wall 1 
So wide as to encompaſs all. 
The ſcene a wood, produc” d no more 
Than a few ſerubby trees before. 
The plot as yet lay deep; and ſo 
A cellar next was dug below : 
But this a work ſo hard was found, 
Two acts it eoſt him under ground. 
Two other acts we may preſume 
Were ſpent in building each a room; 
Thus far advanc'd, he made a ſhift 
To raiſe a roof wich act the fifth. 
The epilogue behind did frame 
A place not decent here to name. 
Now poets from all quarters ran 
To ſee the houſe of brother Van, 
Look'd high and low, walk'd often round; 
But no ſuch houſe was to be found : 
One aſks the watermen hard by, 
Where may the poet's palace lie? 
Another of the Thames enquires, 
If he has ſeen its gilded ſpires? Iz: 
At length they in the rubbiſh ſpy 
A thing reſembling a gooſe-pye. 
Thither in haſte the poets throng, 
And gaze in ſilent wonder long, 
Till one in raptures thus began 


To praiſe the ow and builder Van. 
K 2 Thrice 


VAN BRUGHSs HOUSE. 
Thrice happy poet! who may ſt trail 
Thy houſe about thee like a ſnail; 
Or, harneſs'd ta a nag, at eaſe 
Take journies in it like a chaiſe; 
Or in a boat, whene'er thou wilt, 
Can'ſt make it ſerve thee for a tilt. 
Capacious houſe | tis own'd: by all, | 
Thou'rt well contriv'd, though thou art ſmall 
For ev'ry wit in Britain's ifle _ 
May lodge within thy ſpacious pile. 
Like Bacchus thou, as poets feign, 
Thy mother burat, art born again, 
Born like a Phenix from the flame; 
But neither bull nor ſbaßpe the ſame : 
As animals of largeſt ſize 
Corrupt to maggots, worms, and flies; 
A type of modern wit and ſtyle, 
The rubbiſh of an ancient pile: 
So chymiſts boaſt they have a pow'r 
From the dead afhes of a flow'r 
Some faint reſemblance to produce, 
But not the virtue, taſte, or juice: 
So modern rhymers wiſely blaſt 
The poetry of ages paſt ; 
Which after they have overthrown, 
They from Its ruins build their own. 


4 


T. H E 


THE HISTORY OF VANBRUGH's 
HOUSE. 


HEN mother Cid had roſe from play, 
And call 'd to take the cards away, 
Jan ſaw, but ſeem'd not to regard, 


How niſs pick'd ev'ry-painted card, | 
And, buſy both with hand and eye, 1 
Soon rear'd a houſe two ſtories high. | 


Van's genius, without thought or lecture, 
Is hugely turn'd to architecture: 

He view'd the edifice, and ſmil'd, 
Vow'd it was pretty for a child: 

It was ſo perfect in its kind, 

He kept the -odel in his mind. 

But, when he found the boys at play, 
And ſaw them dabling in their clay, 
He ſtood behind a ſtall to lurk, 

And mark the progreſs of their work; 
With true delight obſerv'd them all 
Raking up nud to build a wall. 

The plan he much admir'd, and took 
The nodel in his table-book ; 
Thought himſelf now exactly ſkill'd, 
And ſo reſolv'd a houſe to build 

A real houſe, and rooms, and ftairs, 
Five times at leaſt as big as theirs ; 
Taller than ies by two yards; 

Not a ſham thing of clay or cards : 
And fo he did; for in a while 

He built up fuch a monſtrous pile, 
That no two chairmen could be found 
Able to lift it from the ground. 
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| Still at Vhiteball it ſtands in view, 
Juſt in the place where firſt it grew 
There all the little ſchool: boys un HN 7 i 
Envying to ſee themſelves out done. Noe l 

From ſuch deep rudiments as theſe, , * 


Van is become by due degrees wot 
For building fam'd, and juſtly reckon "I 
At court 2 itruvius the ſecond : b iii 92 


No wonder, ſince wiſe; authors ſhow waves, L u 
That 66, foundations maſt be lw 1 oo 
And now the que has wiſely ta'en bim 1 
To be his architect at Blenkgims.. on 3 NU 
But, raillery for once apart. 
If this rule holds in ev ry art: 1 
Or if his grace were no more ud! in 2 
The art of batt ring walls than dada, | 
We might expect to ſee next ear 
A ae een a es eee d; Miatct bot. 


. » The ate of Marbut. 
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VIRTUES-OF- SID HAMET 


F 


"4 o 
> £Y \ 
C13 FFL ; *. | 'K j 


MAGTOTANY ROD *, 


Written en 1712. 


HE rod was but a harmleſs wand,, 
While M. o/es held it in his hand; 
ant ſoon as e er he laid it down, 
Twas a un ſerpent grown. 
Our great magician, Hamet Sid, 
Reverſes what the prop het did: 
His rod was honeſt Engl. if wood, 
That ſenſeleſs in a ne. ſtood, 
Till, metamorphos d by his graſp,. 
It grew an all-devouring aſp; 
Wou'd. hiſs, and. ſting, and roll, and weil, 
By the mere virtue of his fiſt; 
But, when he laid it down,' as quick. 
Reſum'd the figure of a ſtick... 
80 to her midni ght feaſt the hag: 
Rides on a broomſiick for. a nag, 
That, rais'd by magick of her . 
O' er ſea and land conveys the witch; 
But with the morning dawn es — 
The peac ceful ſtate of common brooms. | 
They tell us ſomething ſtrange and odd 


About a certain magick rod, 


* The aff e of lord treaſurer auh, which, on the e 39th of = ; 1711, was given tos 
Rabert. Harley, earl of . Oxfard, ._ \- 13 | 
T5 7 | . 4 ry ae” 5 That | 


141 


1 9 © 
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v2 . 81D HAMET. Ss 2 
That, bending down its top, divins 
Whene'er the ſoil has golden mines; 
Where there are none, it ſtands ere, 
Scorning to ſhew the leaſt reſpect: 
As ready was the wand of Sid 
To bend where golden mines were hid; 
In Scotiſb hills found precious ore +, OT. 
Where none e' er look d for it r 
And by a penile Bom divin'd n 
How well a cully's purſe was lin'd ; 
To a forlorn and broken rake 
Stood without motion, like a Rake. 
The rod of Hermes was renown'd F 
For charms above and under ground; 
To ſleep could mortal eye-lids fix, 
And drive departed fouls to Sryx. 
That rod was juſt a type of W 3 
Which o'er a Britib ſenate's lids as a 
Could ſcatter opium full as well. 
And drive as miatiy ſoulr to bell. 
Sid's rod was ag white, and tall, 
Which oft he us'd to % withal ; 
A plaiſe was faſten d to the hook, 
And many ſcore of ud geams cooks * 
Yet {till ſo happy was his fate, 
He caught his %, and fay'd his Bait. 
Sid's brethren ofthe" con rin ne 
A circle With their ve Sings rage * 


The virgula divina, or divining-red, | is hs W is ſaid to be attracted by minerals and 
ſcribed to be a forked branch of a hazel or wil- ſprings, fo as by a forcible inclination to direct 
low, 'two feet and an half long: it is to be whete they are to be found; 
| held in the palms of the hands with the ſingle + Suppoſed to allude to the” union of the two 


end elevated about eighty degrees; and in this kingdoms. 
Which 


Which proves a a 8 ol hy n wo 
To keep miſchievous iris ut. nods B/. 
Sides rod was of a larger aan $97 of wer 10 
And made a circle thrice ad vwade;..-. - i - br / 
Where ſpirits throng d with hideous * 18 
And he ſtood there to tale , eee 1H 
But, when th' enchanted rod was broke, 
They vaniſh'd in a ſtinking ſmoke. 

Achilles” ſcepter was df wood, "OR 
Like Side, but nothing near ſo good; 
That down from anceſtors divine 


FTranſmitted to the ro inn, > 7 7 7 


Thence, through a long deſcent of kings, 


Came an heir-loom, as Homer ſings. 
Though this deſeription looks ſo big, 
That ſceptre was a ſapleſs twig, 
Which from the fatal day, when firſt 
It left the foreſt where twas nurs d, 
As Homer tells us o er and o er, 
Nor leaf, nor fruit, nor bloſſom bore. 
Sid's ſceptre, full of juice, did ſhoot | 
| In golden boughs, 1 golden fruit; 
And he, the dragon, never ſleeping, 
Guarded each fair Heſperian Pippin. | 
No hobby-hor ſe, with gorgeous top, 
The deareſt in Charles Marber v hop * 
Or glitt'ring tinſel of May- air, P 
Could with this rod of 5 — . 
Dear Sid, then why wer't thou ſo madd 
To break ky. r0d like naughty . 


28898 
— 


* A eminent toyman 3 in 2 fre 


S 1D HAM E x. 
You ſhou'd have kiſs'd it in your | 
And then return'd it to your miſtreſs ; 
Or made it a Newmarket - Pitch, 


And not a rod for thy own breech. 
But, fince old S has broken this, 


His next may be a rod in piſs. 
A Prod fer: $4 
OL CHE. 
MINISTER OF STATE. 
TO THE 


LORD TREASURER OXFORD. 


AT LAS, we read in ancient ſong, 
Was fs exceeding tall and ſtrong, 
He bore the ſkies upon his back, 
Juſt as a pedlar does his pack: 
But, as a wml overpreſs = | 
Unloads upon a ſtall to reſt, 
Or, when he can no longer ſtand, 
Deſires a friend to lend a hand; 
So Atlas, leſt the pond' rous . 7508 Th 
Shou'd fink; and el about his ears, 
Got . to bear the pile, 
That he mi hb ft ant ret a bi 
———= Horezhes was not ſo ſtron 
Nor could have borne it half fo *Y g. 
Great ſtateſmen are in this condition; 
And mk, is a politician, | 
A premier 


ATLAS; OR, TIIE MINISTER OF STATE. 73 


A premier miniſter of ſtate ; 

_ one of ſecond. rate. 
Suppoſe then Atlas ne er ſo wile, 

Yet, when the weight of kingdoms lies 


Too long upon his ſingle ſhoulders, 
Sink down he muſt, or find hoer. 


THE 


DESC R 1 iP. 10 N 
OF A 


SALAMANDE R, 


Out of Pliny's Natural Hiſtory, Lib. ro. C. 67. and Lib. C. 4. 


8 maſtiff dogs in modern phraſe are 
Call'd Pompey, Scipio, and Ceſar ; 
As pyes and daws are often ſtil'd 

With chriſtian nick-names like a child; 

As we ſay monfieur to an ape, 

Without . to human ſhape; 

So men have got from bird and brute 

Names that = beſt their natures ſuit, 

The lion, eagle, fox, and boar, 

Were heroes titles heretofore, 

Beftow'd as hi'roglyphicks fit | 

To ſhew their valour, ſtrength, or wit: 

For what is underſtood by fame, 

Beſides the getting of a name ? 


L 2 But, 


76 


THE s EA, Nͥ DER. 
But, e er ſince men invented guns 


A diff rent way their fancy runs * I 2 


To paint a hero, we enquire - 


For ſomething that will cm e 


Would youdeſcribe Turenne * or: 8 + po 


Think of a bucket or a 


Pump. 


Are theſe too low ?--then find out e 
Call my lord Cuts a ſalamander t. 


"Tis well; but ſince we live among 


Detractors with an eyil tongue, 


Who may object againſt the term, 
Pliny ſhall prove what we affirm; 
Pliry ſhall prove, and we'll apply, 
And? Tll be judg'd by ſtanders- by. . 
Firſt, then, our author has defin'd - 
This reptile of the ſerpent kind,. 
With gaudy coat, and ſhining train ; ; 


But loathſome ſpots his body ftain nn 
Out from ſome hole obſcure he flies, Kr 


When rains deſcend, and tempeſts 3 "il wt 2A 
Till the ſun clears the air; e by AKT 
Crawls back neglected to his den. E ow 2A 

So, when the war has rais d a Fran, Od 
I've ſeen a ſnale in human form, erred rom of 
All ſtain'd with infamy; and vic. 
Leap from the dunghil in a trice, wy 


*The famous mareſchal Turenne, general of 


the French forces, ſaid to have been the greateſt. 


commander of the age. 
Van Trump, admiral of the States General. 


in their laſt war with England, eminent * his 


courage and his victories. 

1 Lord Cuts. Salamander was a name given 
him by his flatterers, upon his having ſurvived 
1. | 


an engagement in which he ſtood an inceſſant 
fire for many hours. 
have lamented himſelf in theſe terms, Gd 


He is faid frequently to 


8 dn my bl—d, I'm the moſt unlucky dog 


4 upon earth; for I never engaged an' enemy 
„ without being e, nor a whore without 


b * * on 


Burniſh, 


THE SALAMANDER. 
Burniſh, and make a gaudy ſhow, 


Become a gen'ral, peer, and beau, 
Till peace hath 0 the ſky ſerene; 
* ind into its hole again. 


" Al this we gran why ;hen look vonder, 
Sure that muſt be a falamander | 


Farther, we are by Pliny told, 
This ſerpent 1s extremely cold; 
So cold, that, put it in the fire, 
"Twill Walke the very flames expire: 
Beſides, it {pews a filthy froth | 
(Whether thro' rage, or love, or pech 
Of matter purulent and white, 
Which happening on the ſkin to Uebe, 
And there corrupting to a wound, 
Spreads leproſy and baldneſs E! 

So have I ſeen a batter d beau, 
By age and claps grown cold as ſnow, 
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Whole breath or touch, where-e'er he came, 


Blew out love's torch, or chill'd the flame: 


And ſhou'd ſome nymph who ne'er was cruel, 


Like Charlton cheap, or fam'd Du-Ruel, 
Receive the filth which he ejects, 

She ſoon wou'd- find the ſame effects 
Her tainted carcaſs to purſue, 

As from the /alamander's ſpue; 


A diſmal ſhedding of her locks, 
And, it no leproſy, a pox. 


Then Þ'll appeal to each by Nander, 
1f this be not a Salamander ? 


” 3 8 


c (SUN * T HE | 
E L EFH ANT; 
o R, 
THE PARLIAME NT. MAN: 


Written many Vears ſince. 


Taken from Coke's Inſtitutes. | 


E. RE bribes convince you whom to chuſe, 
The precepts of lord Coke e 
Obſerve an elephant, ſays he, | 

And let like him your member be : 

Firſt, take a man that's free from gall; 
For elephants have none at all: 

In flocks or parties he muſt keep; 

For elephants live juſt like ſheep: 
Stubborn in honour he mult be; 

For elephants ze er bend the knee : 

Laſt, let his 9zemory be ſound, 

In which your elephant's profound, 
That old examples from the wile 
May prompt him in his No's and T's. 

Thus the lord Coke hath gravely writ, 

In all the form of lawyers wit ; 

And then with Latin, and all that, 
Shews the compariſon i is pat. 

_ Yet in ſome points my lord is wrong : 

One's teeth are ſold, and tother's tongue: 

Now men of parliament, God knows, 

Are more like elephants of ſhows, 
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Whoſe 


THE PARLIAMENT-MAN. 59 


Whoſe docile memory and ſenſe 5 
Are turn d to trick, to gather pence. 9 
To get their miſter half a crown, 1 
They ſpread their flag, or lay it down: | 
Thoſe who bore bulwarks on their backs, ; 
And guarded nations from attacks, 1 
Now practiſe ev'ry pliant geſture, | 
Op'ning their trunk for ev'ry teſter. 4 
Siam, for elephants ſo fam' d, i} 
Is not with England to be nam'd : 1 
Their elephants by men are ſold; 1 
Ours ſell themſelves, and take the gold. i 
AN i 
IS 670 Os. i 
ON THE [i 
Suppoſed Death of PAR TRIGDE, the Almanack-Maker * 9 
WIIx; tis as Bicker/taff has gueſs d, 1 
Thou gh we all took it for a jeſt: Rf 
Partridge 1 is ; 4b nay more, he dy 4, ih 
E're he could prove the good ue ly'd. . 
Strange, an aſtrologer ſhou'd die if 
Without one wonder in the ſky |! i 
Not one of all his crony ſtars ft 
To pay their duty at bis herſe! 8 
No meteor, no eclipſe appear'd! * 
No comet with a flaming beard ! 9 
* Sce an account of his death, which Partridge averred to be falſe, and Bicleraf defended i 
a8 true, Vol. III. 1 
| 'The il 
i 
Þ 
| | 
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80 AN ELEGVY ON PART RID GE. 

; The fun has roſe, and gone to bed, | 

Juſt as if Partridge were not dead! e 

Nor hid himſelf behind the moon 

To make a dreadful night at noon. F: 

He at fit periods walks through Aries, 

Howe'er our earthly: motion varies ; 

And twice a year he'll cut th' equator, 

As if there had been no ſuch: matter. 
Some wits have wonder'd, what analogy 

There is 'twixt “ cob/ing and aſtrology ; 

How Patridge: made his opzicks riſe 

From a hoe-/ole to reach the ſkies, 3 
A lift the cobler's temples ties, 

To keep the hair out of his eyes; 

From whence tis plain, the diadem 

That princes wear derives from them: 

And therefore crowns are now-a-days 

Adorn'd with golden ſtars and rays ; 

Which plainly ſhews the near alliance 

Twixt cobling and the planets ſcience. 
Beſides, that ſlow-pac'd ſign Bootes, 

As tis miſcall'd, we know not who tis: 

But. Partridge ended all diſpute _ 

He knew his trade, and call'd it + boots, 

The horned moon, which heretofore 

Upon their ſhoes the Romans wore, 

Whoſe wideneſs kept their toes from corns, 

And whence we claim our ſhoeing-horns, 

Shews how the art of cobling bears 

A near reſemblance to the /þheres. 


CRY 


* Partridge was a col ler. + See his almanack, 


AN ELEGY ON PARTRIDGE. 


A ſcrap of parchment hung by geometry. 
(A great refinement in Saromerr y) 

5g like the ſtars, foretel the weather; 
And what is parchment. elſe but leather 9 
Which an aſtrologer might uſe | 
Either for almanacls or fpaes.. 

Thus Partridge by his wit and parts 
At once did practiſe both theſe arts: 
And as the boading owl (or rather 
The bat, becauſe her wings are /eather } 
Steals from her private cell by y night, 
And flies about by . 

So learned Partridge could as ell 
Creep in the dark from leathern cell, 
And in his fancy. Aly as far. 

To peep upon a, twinkling tar. 

Beſides, he could (ak the /þheres, 
And ſet the planets by. the ears; 
To ſhew his ill, ps Ma rs could join 
To Venus in aſpeci mM 
Then call in Mercury. 1225 aid, 

And cure the wounds that Venus made. 

Great ſcholars have in Lucian read, 


When Philip king of Greece was dead, 
His ſoul and ſpirit did divide, 
And each part took a diff rent ſide: 

One roſe a ſtar; the other fell 

Beneath, and mended: ſhoes in hell. 
Thus Partridge ſtill ſhines, in each art, 
The cobling and Har- gaxing part, 

And is inſtall'd as good a ſtar 

As any of the Cz/ars are. 


M Triumphant 


3x 


AN ELEGY ON PARTRIDGE: 


Triumphant ſtar! fome pity ſhow 
On coblers militant below, ; 
Whom roguiſh boys in ſtormy nights 
Torment by piſſing out their lights, 
Or thro' a chink convey their ſmoke 
Inclos'd artificers to choke. 

Thou, high exalted in thy ſphere, ' 


May ſt follow ſtill thy calling there. 


To thee the Bull will lend his Hide, 
By Phebus newly tann'd and dry'd : 
For thee they Argo's hulk will tax, 
And ſcrape her pitchy ſides for wax - 
Then Ariadne kindly lends | 
Her braided hair to make thee eds - 
The point of Sagittarius dart 

Turns to an aul by heav'nly art; 
And Vulcan, wheedled by his wits 
Will forge for thee a paring-knife. 
For want of room by Virgo fide, 
She'll ſtrain a point, and 155 * aſtride, 
To take thee Lindly in Between; 

And then the ſigns will be zhirteen. 


7H E EPITAPH. 
H ERE, five foot deep, lies on his back 


A cobler, ſtarmonger, and quack; 
Who to the ſtars in pure goodwill 
Does to his beſt look Nane fl. 


* Tibi brachia contrahet ingens 
Scorpius, etc. 


Fee, 


THE EPITAPH. 83 


Weep, all you cuſtomers that uſe 
His pills, his almanacks, or ſhoes : 


And you that did your fortunes. ſeek, 
Step to his grave but once a week : 

This earth, which bears his body s print, 
You'll find has fo much virtue in't, 

That I durſt pawn my ears "twill tell 


A hate er concerns you full as well, 


In phyſick, ſtolen goods, or Love, 
As he himſelf could, when above. 


* . 3 > a 


To be prefix'd before 


BERNARD LINTO T's New Miſcellany * 


Y OME C. TIO + praiſe, ſome Bleau Þ, 
Others account them but ſo ſo; 
Some Plantin I to the reſt prefer, 
And ſome eſteem o Elaeufr Þ; 
Others with Aldus + wou'd Abbelot us; 
I, for my part, admire Lintottiss.— 
His character's beyond compare, 

Like his own perſon, large and fair. 
They print their names in letters ſmall, 
But LINTOT ſtands in capital : | 
Author and he with equal grace 
Appear, and ftare you in the face. 


* The Oxford and Cambridge miſcellany, editions of the Bible, and of the Greek and 
Svo. Roman claſſicks. 
+ Printers famous for having publiſhed fine 


M 2 Stephens 


84 AFG elk. 


Stephens prints heather Greek; tis fl , 
Which ſome can't conſtrue, ſome can't read: 
But all that comes from Tinto s hand 

Ev'n Rawlinſon might underſtand. 

Oft in an Altus, or a Plantin, 

A. page is blotted, or leaf wanting: 

Of Lintot's books this can't be ſaid, 

All fair, and not ſo much as read. 

Their copy coſt em not a penny 

To Homer, Virgil, or to any; 

e They ne'er gave fx pence for two lines 
To them, their heirs, or their aſſigns: 
But Lintob is at vaſt expence, 2 
And pays prodigious, dear for ſenſe. 
Their books are uſeful but to few, 

A ſcholar, or à wit or two: 
Lintot's for gen'ral uſe are fit; 
For ſome folks read, but all folks ſh---. 


1410 
MR. JOHN MO ORE, 


Author of the celebrated Worm- Powder. 


OW nk: gious Mare are we 
Deceiv'd by ſhews ad forms 
Whate'er we think, whate'er we ſee, 


All hows bd are worms. 


e MN. JOHN MOORE. 3; 


Man is a vety wolm by birth, 
Vile, reptile, weak, and vain 1 

A while he crawls upon the a, 
Then {ſhrinks to earth again. 


That woman is a worm, we find, 
E' er ſince our  grahdume's evil; 12191 

She firſt convers d witk her own Kind,” 1 
That ancient worm, che devil. * 


The learn'd themſelves we book-worms r name; 3 
The blockhead is a flow-worm ; 

The nymph, whoſe tail is all on "Ry 1 va 
Is aptly term'd .a-glow=worm. 


The fops are painted butterflies, . 
"That flutter for a day's 1 5 

Firſt from a worm they take thei os 
And in a worm Nan — 


The Gains 6 an earwig grows; 3 | 
Thus worms ſuit all conditions; ( 

Miſers are muck-worms, ſilk-worms beaus, 
And death-watches N e 


That ſtateſmen have the worm, is ben 
By all their winding pays: 5: 
Their conſcience is a worm wit 


5 C4 n, 
That gnaws them night and rag 


— 


3 
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85 To MR/JOHN;MOORE: 


Ah Moore / thy ſkill were well employ d. 
And greater gain wou'd riſe, _ 
If thou could'ſt make the courtier void 


The worm that never dies! 


Ol learned friend of Abchurch-lane, 
Who ſett'{t our entrails free! 
Since worms ſhall eat ev'n thee. 


Our fate thou only can ſt adjourn 
Some few ſhort years, no more! 

Ev'n Buttons wits. to worms ſhall turn, 
Who maggats were before. 


* . E R K x 8 


Occafioned by an etc. at the End 5 Mr. D Urfy⸗ 8 Mane in the 
Title to one f his Plays +. 


OVE calld before him Yother day 

The vowels, U, O, 1; E, AM 7 

All diphthongs,. and all conſonants, 
Either of England, or of France; 
And all that were, or wiſh'd to be, 
Rank d i in the name of Tim D'Urſy. 


#K*7 LET i *＋ 41 


* Button's Se dong, in  Cougnt-Garde, having ade a flouriſh there, which the printer 
frequented by the wits of that time. miſtook for an vt. 
+ This accident happen'd by Mr. D'Urfj's 


Fierce 


VERSES OCCASIONED BY AN e. 37 


Fierce in this cauſe the letters ede all; 


Liquids grew rough, and mutes turn'd vocal. 


Thoſe four proud ſyllables alone 
Were ſilent, which by fate's decree 

Chim'd in ſo ſmoothly, one by one, 
To the ſweet name of Tom DU H. 


N, by whom names ſubſiſt, deblar d, 
To have no place ift this was hard; 
And & maintain d twas but his due 
Still to keep company with ; 
80 hop'd to ſtand no leſs than ne 

In the great name of Tm D'Urfy. 

E ſhew'd, a comma ne er could claim 
A place i in any Britiſb name; 

Yet, making here a perfect botch, 
Thruſts your poor vowel from his notch ; 8 
Hiatus mi valde deflendus ! ? 

From which, good Jupiter, * us 
Sooner I'd quit my part in the, 
Than be no part in Tom Naß. 


P: proteſted, puff” d, and ſwore, 
He'd not be ſerv d ſo like a beaſt; 
He was a piece of emperor, 


And made up half a pope at leaſt. 
C vow'd, he'd frankly have lens d 


His double ſhare in Gz/ar Caius 
For only one in Tom Rune 


J, conſonant 


VERSES OCCASIONBD BY AN r, 


5 conſonant and vowel too, 


To piter 1 humbly ſue, 
grace he wou d cllm 


Duro his par Latin,name : 

For though without them both twas 2 
Himſelf could ne er be "Jufyter ; 

Yet they'd reſign that poſt ſo high 

To be the genitive, Durfei. ; 

B and L ſwore-b--- and W -s; 

X and Z cry.d p and 2 

G ſwore by Gi, it ne er ſhould be; 
And wou'd not loſe, not he, 

An Enghſh letters property 

In the great name of Tom D 6500. 

In ſhort, the reſt were all in fray, 

From chr1i/t-croſs to et ctra. 

They, though but. ſtanders- by, too mutter d; 


Diphthongs and triph 


That none had ſo much right to be 


Part of the name of ſtuttering Wo”. 
T7--Tom--a--as---De--[Y U. reef: 


Then TJove thus ſpake: Win ce ond : Nn = 
We form'd this name, renown.d in ume: 


Not thine, immortal Meuſger main ! 
Coſt ſtudious cabaliſis more time. 


Yet now, as then, you all declare, 
Far hence to Egypt you'll repair, 


And turn ſtrange hi vg phlekenthere, 


erlans,he praiſed ; „Which Voiture turn'd againft 


A poet, who uſed to make verſes . 


with the laſt ſyllables of the names of thoſe 


— 


im in a poem of the ſame kind. 


thongs Fore and ſure 


Rather 


VERSES/OCCASIONED BY AN % 89 


Rather than' letters longer be, 
Unleſs i'th* name of Tom D Urfy. | 

Were you all pleas'd, yet what, I pray, 
To foreign letters could I ſay? 

What if the Hebrew next ſhou'd aim 
To turn quite backward D'Urfy's name? 
Shou'd the Greek quarrel too, by Szyz, I 
Cou'd never bring in P/ and Ai; 
Omicron and Omega from us 
Would each hope to be O in Thomas; 
And all th' ambitious vowels vie, 
No leſs than P -ythagorick * 

' To have a place in Tom D Urfy. 

Then, well-belov'd and truſty letters! 
Cons'nants, and vowels much their betters, 
Me, willing to repair this breach, 

And, all that in us lies, pleaſe each, 
Et cet'ra to our aid mu call J 

Et cet'ra repreſents ye all: | 
Et cat'ra therefore, we decree, 
Henceforth for ever join'd ſhall be 

To the great name of Tom D' Ur. 


FTRULOCUE 
Deſign d for Mr. D'U RF Y's laſt play. 


ROWN old in rhyme, twere barbarous to diſcard 
Your perſevering, kd bard : 
Damnation follows death in other men, 
But your damn'd poet lives, and writes again. 


Th' adven- 
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PROLOGUE FOR MR. D'URFY's PLAY. 


Th' advent'rous lover is ſucceſsful ſtill, 

Who ſtrives to pleaſe the fair againſt her will - ; 
Be kind, and make him in his wiſhes eaſy, 

Who in your own deſpite has ſtrove: to pleaſe ye. 
He ſcorn d to borrow from the wits of yore, 
Eut ever writ, as none e'er writ before. 

You modern wits, ſhou'd each man bring his ain, 
Have deſperate debentures on your fame; 

And little wou'd be left you, I'm afraid, 

If all your debts to Greece and Rome were paid. 
From his deep fund our author largely draws, 

Nor ſinks his credit lower than it was. 
Though plays for honour in old time he made, 
Tis now for better reaſons --- to be paid. 
Believe him, he has known the world too long, 
And ſeen the death of much immortal ſong. 
He lays, poor poets loſt, while players won, 

As pimps grow rich, while gallants are undone. 
Though Tom the poet writ with eaſe and pleaſure, 
The comick Tom abounds in other treaſure. 
Fame is at beſt an unperforming cheat; 

But tis ſubſtantial. happineſs to eat. 

Let eaſe, his laſt requeſt, be of your giving, 

Nor force him to be damn'd to get his, living, 


* PROLOGUE 


2 FACE CENCE EIRCENES 


* p R OL O 8 U E 


r 


Three Hours after Marriage 


A vTHORS are judg'd by firange capricious rules ; 
The great ones are thought mad, the ſmall ones fools : 
Yet ſure the | beſt are molt ſeverely fated;; - 
For fools are only laugh'd at, wits are „ 
Blockheads with reaſon men of ſenſe abhor; 
But fool gainſt fool, is barb'rous civil war. 
Why on all authors then ſhou'd criticks fall? 
Since ſome have writ, and ſhewn no wit at all. 
Condemn a play of theirs, and they evade it; 
Cry, Damn not us, but damn the French who made it.“ 
By running goods theſe graceleſs owlers gain; 
Theirs are the rules of France, the plots of Spain: 
But wit, like wine, from happier climates brought; 
Daſh'd by theſe rogues, turns Engliſb common draught. 
They pall Moliere's and Lopez” ſprightly ſtrain, 
And teach dull Harlequins to grin in vain. 
How ſhall our author hope a gentler fate, 
Who dares moſt impudently not tranſlate | 
It had been civil in theſe tickliſn times 
To fetch his fools and knaves from foreign climes. 
Spaniards and French abuſe to the world's end; 
But ſpare old England, leſt you hurt a friend. 
If any fool is by our ſatire bit, 
Let him hiſs loud, to ſhew you all he's hit. 
Poets make characters, as /ale/men clothes; 
We take no meaſure of your fops and beaus ; 
But here all fizes and all ſhapes you meet, 
And fit yourſelves, like chaps in M. onmouth-ſtreet. 


N 2 Gallants! 
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92 PROLOGUE TO THE THREE HOURS, ec. 
Gallants ! look here; this fool's sS cap has an air 


Goodly and ſmart, with cars of Jhachar. 
Let no one fool engroſs it, or confine, 
A common bleſſingl now tis yours, now mine. 
But poets in all ages had the care | 
: To oy this cap, for ſuch as will, to wear. 
Our author has it now, (for every wit 
_ Of courſe: reſign d it to the next that writ;) 
And: thus upon the ſtage 'tis fairly + thrown ; ; : 
Let him that takes it, wear it as air own. 


SAND YS 8 GHOST: 
Rac and et tn 
Proper New | BALLAD 
'ON THE 
NEW OD ME TAM ORNPEHO SES, 
As. it was intended to be waned by! Perſons of dhe, 


E lords and commons, men of wit. 
And pleaſure about town, 

ö Read this, e re you tranſlate. one bit. 

Of books of high renown. 


Beware of Latin autliors all! 
Nor think your yerſes fterling, 
Though with a golden pen you. k 
; And ſeribble in a. berlin : - 


+. Flings down the cap, and exit. 
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SAND VYS˙8 O 8 T. 


93 
For not the deſſ with lber maik, 1 8585 ol 
Nor bureau of Expence, 5 > IN 
Nor ſtandiſh vel joan, rats 5 


* # x 
* 1 vl "= 
p 41. 
* , 


To writing of g 
Heat how's ghoſt in dead of als NY et wy 
With faucer eyes of fire, 


> 


In woful wiſe did fore affrig ight | bt = 5 j a 
A wit and courtly 'fquire. oo 


Rare imp of Phebite, hopeful: youtlu!. 
Like > pupp . that uſes a 5 AS 
To fetch an y in his mouth N56 50 
The works of : 1 TTY es os 


Ah! why did he write poetry, Ni! 
That hereto was fo civil; 8 ee ee 

And ſell his ſoul: for vanity © - tte; ab 
To rhyming and the denk- e 


A deſk he had of curious Work, | that * 
With glitt ring ſtuds about:; 

Within the ſame did Sandys her, 1 2511 
Though Ovid lay withiouts 1540 2 2 bn 


Now, as ho ſeratehr d to fereH u p Bought, 2 A 3 
Forth popp'd the /prize/ ſo t 2 n | 

And from the. key-hole bolted « eur Bos 
All upright as a pin, 57 vp ol: 1 wh 5 


With whiſkers, band, and Pantaleon. 
And ruff compos d moſt duly, 


This ſquire he 4 d his pen full e | oY 
While as the lig E burnt EI * „ 


S AND VYS˙8 GHoOs T. 
Hol maſter Sam, quoth Sandys ſprite, 


Write on, nor let me ſcare ye;. 
Forſooth, if rhymes, fall not in right, 
To Budgel ſeek, or Laney. 10 81 


T hear the beat of Jacob's drums, 
Poor Ovid finds no quarter! 
See firſt the merry P--- comes 
In haſte, without his garter. 


Then lords and lordings, - W. goa and knights, 


Wits, witlings, prigs 
(Garth at St. James's, 2 at White „ 
Beats up for volunteers. | \ 


What Fenton will not do, nor Gay, 
Nor Congreve, Rowe, nor Stanyan, 
Tom Burnet or Tom D'Urfy may, 

| John Dunton, Steel, or any one. 


If juſtice Philips head 
Some frigid rhymes diſburſes; . 
They ſhall like Perfan, tales be read, 
And glad both babes and, nurſes. . 


Let Warwick's. muſe witli . join, 
And Ozel's with lord Hervęy 9 0 


Tickell and Addiſon combine, 


And Pope tranſlate with 2285 8 2 


L--- himſelf, that, lively lord, 

Who bows to ev Ty. = ugh M3: 
Shall join with F. — in one Agpord, 
And be like Tate and Beats, 


798 


Ye 


SANDYS'S GHOST. | 


Ye ladies too, draw forth. your pen; 

1 pray, . where can the hurt lie? 
Since you have brains as well as men, 
As witneſs lady Wortley. 


Now, Torſon, liſt thy forces all, C 
Review them, 751 tell noſes : 4 
For to poor Ovid ſhall befal - 
A ſtrange metamorphoſis ;, 5 


A metamorphoſis more ſtrunge WE 
Than all his books can vapour -—- 

« To what, (quoth ſquire) ſhalt Ovid change * 
Quoth e, Ta * ech 


4 7 4 
| * 
* K. . M n B * * 2 1 
„ N 8 | 23-81 EC +3! ; 


LOSE to the hernias ier U; bre ſits, 
The conſtant index to all Burton's wits. - 

W, 2 s. here? cries Umbra: only Johnſon — Ob. 
Your ſlave, and exit; but returns with Rowe - 
Dear Rowe, let's fit and talk of tragedies : 
Ere long Pope enters, and to Pope he flies. 
Then up comes Steele: he turns upon his Beel, 
And in a moment faſtens upon Steele 
But cries as ſoon, dear Dick, I muſt be gone, 
For, if I know his tread, 0 s Addiſon. 
Says Addiſon to Steele, tis time to go: 
Pope. to the cloſet ſteps aſide with Nowe. 


96. OO UMBRIA / 7 


® Poor Umbra, left in this abandon' 1 dls. 
3 E'en Hits him: down, and writes to boneſt 2 
| Fool! 'tis in vain 3 0 =, 
Know, ſenſe like —_— "IS 7 Me. * 


DUKE FRY 'D UK k. 
An excellent New Ballad. 
To he Time of Chevy-Chace. | 


x-proud 1 tune my lay, 

| Who feaſt i in bow'r or hall: 

Though dukes they be, to dukes I ſay, 
s bat Pride will bare a fall. 


N ow, * ek his m8! it is Abr och, 
Full plainly doth appear, 

From what befel Johm duke of Gi x 
A Mic. of Lancaſtere. - 


When Richard 3 6-59 — Y | 
(Which means a lion's heart) 
Like him his barons rag d and roar d; 


Each play d d. a hon Part. 


A word and Kg was then enough : 
Such honour did them prick, . A 

It you but-tarn'd your cheek, a cul; 2 
And if Your a---ſe, A kick, 


3\WZ% L219 


Look 


D UK E UPON/DUKE. — 


Look in chats, face, they tweak'd your noſe, 
At ev'ry turn fell to't ; 

Come near, they trod upon your toes; 3 
They fou ght from head to fot. 


Of theſe the duke of Lancaſtere 
Stood paramount in pride; 


He kick'd, and cuff d, and tweak % and trod 
His "as and finds beſide. 


Firm on his front his beaver ſate; TED 
So broad, it hid his chin ; 0 


For why ? the deem'd no man his mate, 
And Tear d to tan his ſkin. 


With Spaniſh wool he dye d his check, 
With eſſence oil'd his hair; 
No vixen civet- cat ſo ſweet, 
Nor could ſo ſcratch and tear. 


Right tall he made himſelf to ſhow, 
Though made full ſhort by God: 
And, when all other dukes did bow, 

T his duke did only nod. + 


Yet courteous, blithe, and Anm 
To Guiſe s duke was he: os 
Was ever ſuch a loving pair ? "9d... 
How could they diſagree? _ | 


Oh, thus it was: he lov'd him dear, 
And caſt how to requite him 
And, having no friend leſt but this, 

He deem'd it meet to fight him. 
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DUKE UPON Du K RB. 


F orthwith he drench'dthis- deſp rate quill; 
And thus he did. indite +- 

This eve at whiſk ourſelf will play, 
6 Sir duke h be here to night. " h 


Ah nol ab no! the guileleſs Gui/e - 
Demurely did reply; 

F cannot go, nor yet can ſtand, 
So ſore the gout have I. 


The duke in wrath call'd for his ſteeds, 
And fiercely drove them on; 
Lord! lord | how rattled then thy nnen, „ 


O kingly, Kenſington / 


All in a trice he ruſh'd on Guiſe, 
Thruſt out his lady dear; 
He tweak d his noſe, trod on his toes, 


And ſmote him on the ear. 


But mark, how midſt of victory 
Fate plays her old dog trick | 
Up leap'd duke John, and knock d him down; 
And ſo down fell duke Wic. 


Alas, oh Mic. oh Wie. alas! 
Right did thy goſſip call thee : - 

As who ſhould ſay, alas the da 
When John of Guiſe ſhall maul thee l 


For on thee did he clap his chair, 
And on that .chair Ha fit ; 


And an ain denn: 


To do--- what: was not fit. 


DUKE UPON DUKE. 99 


Up didſt thou look, oh woeful duke 
Thy mouth yet durſt not ope, 
Certes for fear of finding there 
A td, inſtead of rope. 


<< Lie there, thou caitiff vile! quoth Gw/e; 
«© No ſheet is here to ſave thee : 

The caſement it is ſhut likewiſe ; 

«© Beneath my feet I have thee. 


<« If thou haſt aught to ſpeak, ſpeak out. 
Then Za did cry, 
«© Know'ſt thou not me, nor yet thyſelf? 
« Who thou, and who am I? 


« Know'ſt thou not me, who (God be prais'd) 
« Have brawl'd, and quarrel'd more, 
Than all the line of Lancaſtere, 
That battled heretofore ? 


In ſenates fam'd for many a ſpeech, 
„And (what ſome awe muſt give ye, 


<< Though laid thus low beneath thy a 
« Still of the council privys 


« Still of the duraby chancellor; 
„ Durante life I have it; 

« And turn, as now thou doſt on me, 
„Mine a---e on them that gave it.“ 


But now the ſervants they ruſh'd in; 
And duke Wic. up leap'd he: 
J will not cope againſt ſuch odds, 
But, Gui iſe / Pl fight with thee : 
O 2 To 
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DUKE UPON DUKE 


To-morroiv with thee will fight 
Under the green-wood tree; 

« No, not to-morrow;. but to-night 
ee (Quoth Gui/e) III fight with: thee.” 


And now the ſun declining low 
Beſtreak'd with blood the ſkies ; 
When; with his fword at ſaddle-bow, 
Rode forth the valiant Gwi/e. 


Full gently pranc'd he o'er the lawn; 
Oft' roll'd his eyes around, OE 

And from the ſtirrup ſtretch'd to find 
Who was not to be found. 


Long brandiſh'd he the blade in air, 


Long look' d the field all o'er: 
At length he.fpy'd the merry-men brown; 
And eke the coach and four. 

From out the boot bold Micholus 
Did wave his wand ſo white, 

As pointing out the gloomy glade 
Wherein he meant to fight. 

All in that dreadful hour ſo calm 


Was Lancaſtere to ſee, 


As if he meant to take tlie air, 


Or only take a fee: 


And ſo he did - for to Neu Court 
His rowling wheels did run: 

Not that he ſhunn'd the doubtful ſtrife; 
But bus neſs muſt be done. 
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DUE E UPON DUKE. 101 


Back in the dark, by Brompton park, 
Ne turn'd up throug h the Gore; 

80 ſlunk to Cumbdlen houſe ſo high, 

All in his coach and four. 


Mean while duke Guiſe did fret and eine 
A fight it was to ſee, 

Benumb'd beneath the evening dew 
Under the green-wood tree. 


Then, wet, and weary, home he far d, 
Sore mutt'ring all the way, 

«© The day I meet him, Mic. ſhall rue 
The cudgel of that day. 


<<. Mean time on every piſſing- poſt 
« Paſte we this recreant's name, 
<« So that each piſſer-by ſhall read 
« And piſs againſt the ſame:” 


Now God preſerve our gracious king, 
And grant, his nobles all 

May learn this leſſon from duke Vic. 
That pride will have a fall. 


* FRAGMENT OF A SATIRE. 


F meagre Gildon draws his venal quill, 

I with the man-a dinner, and fit ſtill : 
If dreadful Dennis raves in furious fret, 
PII anſwer Dennis, when I am in debt. 


"Tis 


FRAGMENT OF A SATIRE. 

Tis hunger, and not malice, makes them print; 
And who'll wage war with 4zdlam or the mint? 
Should ſome more ſober criticks come abroad, 
If wrong, I ſmile; if right, I kiſs the rod. 
Pains, reading, ſtudy, are their juſt pretence; 
And all they want is ſpirit, taſte, and ſenſe. 
Commas and points they ſet exactly ri Ight ; 
And 'twere a {ſin to rob them of their ne: - 
Yet ne'er one ſprig of laurel grac d thoſe ribaldy 
From laſhing Bentley down to pidling Tibalds, 
Who thinks he reads, when he but {cans and pets; 
A word-catcher, that lives on ſyllables. 
Yet ev'n this creature may ſome notice claim, 
Wrapt round and ſanctify' d with Shale bears s name. 
Pretty! in amber to obſerve the forms 
Of hairs, or ſtraws, or dirt, or grubs, or worms! 
The thing, we know, is netther rich nor rare; 
And wonder how the devil it got there. 
Are others angry? I excuſe them too: 
Well may they rage; I give them hut their due. 
Each man's true merit tis not hard to find; 
But each man's ſecret ſtandard in his mind, 
That caſting-weight pride adds to emptinek, 
This who can gratify? for who can gueſs © 
The wretch * whom pilter'd paſtorals renown, 
Who turns a Per ſian tale for half a crown, 
Juſt writes to make his barrenneſs appear, g 
And ſtrains from hard- bound brains fx lines a year; 
In ſenſe ſtill wanting, though he lives on theft, 
Steals much, ſpends little, yet has nothing left: 

+ Johnſon, who now to ſenſe, now nonſenſe leaning, 
Means not, but blunders round about a meaning: 


* Phuips. * Author of the Victim, and Cobler of Pre/ton. 


And 


FRAG MEN T OF A SATIRE. nog 


And he, whoſe fuſtian's ſo ſublimely bad, 

* It is not poetry, but proſe run mad: 
Should modeſt ſatire bid all theſe tranſlate, 
And own that nine ſuch poets make a Tate; 


How wou'd they fume, and ſtamp, and roar, and chafe 


How wou d they ſwear not Congreve's ſelf was ſafe | 
Peace to all ſuch] but were there one whoſe fires. 

Apollo kindled, and fair fame inſpires ; 

Bleſt with each talent and each art to pleaſe, 

And born to write, converſe, and live with eaſe: 

Should ſuch a man, too fond to rule: alone, 

Bear, like the Tat, no brother near the throne; 

View him with ſcornful, yet with fearful eyes, 

And. hate for arts that caus'd himſelf to riſe. 

Damn with faint praiſe, aſſent with civil leer, 

And without ſneering teach the reſt to ſneer; 

Willing ta wound, and yet afraid to ſtrike, 

Fuſt hint a fault, and heſitate diſlike ; 

Alike reſerv'd to blame, or to commend, 

A tim rous foe, and a ſuſpicious friend; 

Dreading ev'n fools, by flatterers beſieg d, 

And ſo obliging that he ne er oblig d; 

Who, if two. wits on rival themes conteſt, 

Approves of each, but. likes the worſt the beſt ;- 

Like Cato, gives his little ſenate laws, 

And ſits attentive to his own applauſe; 

While wits and templars ev'ry ſentence raiſe, 

And wonder with a fooliſh face of praiſe --- 

What pity, heav'n! if ſuch a man there be, 

Who would not weep, if Adai/on were he! 


* Verſe of Dr. EV. 


„MAC E R 


* M A O E R. 


WII EN ſimp le Fe now — high renown, 

| Firſt 2 ht a poet's fortune in the town; 

Twas all th' Amte his great ſoul could feel, 
To wear red ſtockings, and to. dine with Steel. 

Some ends of verſe his betters might afford, 

And gave the harmleſs fellow a good word. 

Set up with theſe, he ventur'd on the town, 
And in a borrow'd play out- did poor Grown. 
There he ſtopt ſhort, nor {ſince has writ a tittle, 

But has the wit to make the moſt of little; 
Like ſtunted hide- bound trees, that Jar have got 
Sufhcient ſap at once to bear and rot. 

* Now he begs verſe, and what he gets commends, 
Not of the wits his foes, but fools his friends. 

So ſome coarſe country wench almoſt decay'd, 
Trudges to town, and firſt turns chamber-maid : 
Aukward, and ſupple each devoir to pay, 

She flatters her good lady twice a day; 

Thought wond rous honeſt, though of mean degree, 
And ſtrangely lik'd for her famplicity- | 

In a tranſlated ſuit then tries the town, | 
With borrow'd pins, and patches not her on; 
But juſt endur'd the winter ſhe began, 

And in four months a batter'd harridan. 

Now nothing's left, but wither'd pale and ſhrunk 

To bawd for others, and go ſhares with punk. 


* He requeſted by publick advertiſements the aid of the ingenious to make up a miſcellany 
in 1713. 


8 VL VIA. 


Len lin, 
A FRAGME NT. 


YLVIA my heart in wond'rous wiſe alarm'd, 
Aw d without ſenſe, and without beauty charm'd : 

But ſome odd graces and fine flights ſhe had, 

Was juſt not ugly, and was juſt not mad : 

Her tongue ſtill run on credit from her eyes, 

More pert than witty, more a wit than wiſe: 

Good-nature, ſhe declar'd it, was her ſcorn, 

Though 'twas by that alone ſhe could be born : 

Affronting all, yet fond of a good name; 

A fool to pleaſure, yet a ſlave to fame: 

Now coy, and ſtudious in no point to fall, 

Now all agog for D-----y at a ball: 

Now deep in Taylor, and the book of martyrs, 

Now drinking citron with his Grace and Chartres. 
Men, ſome to bus'neſs, ſome to pleafure take ; 

But ev'ry woman's in her ſoul a rake. | 

Frail, fev'riſh ſex | their fit now chills, now burns: 

Atheiſm and ſuperſtition rule by turns ; | 

And the mere heathen in her carnal part 

Is ſtill a fad good chriſtian at her heart. 


* SS TEMISIA. 


F Artemiſia talks, by fits, 
Of councils, claſſicks, fathers, wits ; 
Reads Malbranche, Boyle, and Locke : 

Yet in ſome things, methinks, ſhe fails; 
Twere well, if ſhe wou'd pare her nails, 
And wear a cleaner ſmock. 8 


P | Haughty 
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| AR TN NIA. 


Enit and huge as Hi oh-Dutch bride ; 


Such naſtineſs, and ſo W att pride, 
Are oddly join'd by fate: 


On her large ſquab you find her e, 


Like a fat corpſe upon a bed, 
That hes and ſtinks f in ſtate. 


She. wears no 7 Gan af * 
On any part, except her face; 

All white and black beſide: 
Dauntleſs her. look, her geſture . 
Her voice theatrically loud, 

And maſculine her ſtride. 


So have I ſeen, in black and white, 

A prating thing, a magpye e 
| Majeſtically ſtalk; 

A ſtately, worthleſs animal; 

That plies the tongue, and wags the tail, 
All flutter, pride, and talk. 


* PHRYN E. 


HRYNE had thlerits for mankind ; 
Open ſhe was, and unconfin'd, 
Like ſome free port of trade: 


Merchants unloaded here their freight, 
And agents from each foreign ſtate 


Here firſt their ety made. 
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- Her "TONES and NA TO 5 ſuch, 

Whether th [zalian or the Dutch, 
Spaniard or French came to lier 

To all obliging ſhe'd appear ; 

'Twas / fignior, twas yaw mynheer, 
"Twas $7 vous plait, monſieur. 


Obst by birth, renown'd by crimes, 

Still changing names, religions, climes, 
At length ſhe turns a bride: 

In dimonds, pearls, and rich brocades, 


She ſhines the firſt of batter d jades, 
And flutters in her pride. 


So have I known thoſe infects fair, 

Which curious Germans hold fo rare, 
Still vary ſhapes and dyes; 

Still gain new titles with new forms ; 

Firſt grubs obſcene, then wrigling worms, 
Then painted butterflies. 


ON MRS. BIDDY LLOYD. 


OR THE 


Receipt to form a BEAUTY. 


ww HEN Cupid did * grandſire Jove intreat 
To form ous beauty by a new receipt, 
Jove ſent, and found far in a country ſcene 
Truth, innocence, good- nature, look ſerene : 


5 2 Fre: 
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ON MRS. BIDDY LLOYD. 
From which ingredients firſt the dex'trous boy 


Pick'd the demure, the aukward, and the coy. 


The Graces from the court did next provide 
Breeding, and wit, and air, and decent pride: 
Theſe Venus cleans d from ev'ry ſpurious grain 


Of nice, coquet, affected, pert, and vain. 
Jove mix'd up all, and his beft clay employ d; 


Then call'd the happy compoſition Lloyd. 


APOLLO OUTWITTED. 


To the Honourable Mrs. F TNC LH, 
Afterwards. counteſs of Winchelſea, 
Under her name of Sb 


Pubs now ſhort' ning ev ry ſhade, 
Up to the northern zropick came, 


And 3 beheld a lovely maid, 


Attending on a royal dame. 


The God laid down his feeble rays, 
Then lighted from his glitt'ring coach; 

But fenc'd his head with his own bays, 
Before he. durſt the nymph approach. 


nne choſe ſacred leaves, ſecure 
From common lightning of the fies, 
He fondly thought he might endure 
The ffafhes of Ardelia s eyes. 


TO THE HON. MRS. FINCH. 


The nymph, who oft had read in books 


. Of that bright God whom bards invoke, _ 


Soon knew Apollo by his looks, 
And gueſs d his bus'neſs ere he ſpoke. 


He in the old celeſtial cant 
Confeſs'd his flame, and fwore by Styx 
Whate'er ſhe would defire to grant--- 
But wiſe Ardelia knew his tricks. 


Ovid had warn'd her to beware 

Of ſtroling Gods, whoſe uſual trade is, 
Under pretence of taking air, 

To pick up ſublunary ladies. 


Howe'er, ſhe gave no flat denial, 

As having malice in her keart ; . 
And was relle d upon a trial 
To cheat the God in his own art. 


Hear my requeſt, the virgin ſaid ; 
Let which I pleaſe of all the nine 

Attend, whene'er I want their aid, 
Obey my call, and only mine. 


By vow oblig' d, by paſſion led, 
The God could not refuſe her pray'r : 
He wav'd his wreath thrice er her head, 
Thrice mutter d ſomething to the air. 


And now he thought to ſeize his due: 
- But ſhe the charm already try d: 
Thalia heard the call, and flew 

To wait at bright Ardelia's ſide. 
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TO THE HON. MRS. FINCH. 


On i Gi ht of this celeſtial prude, 


Apall thought it vain to ſtay, 


Nor in her preſence durſt be rude, | 


But made his leg, and went away. 


He hop'd to find ſome lucky hour, 
When on their queen the muſes wait: 
But Pallas owns Araelia's power; 
For 'vows divine are kept by fate. 


Then, full of rage, Apollo ſpoke : 
Deceitful nymph, I ſee Fr art; 

And, though I can't my gift * 0147 
I 1 diſappoint its nobler part. | 


Let ſtubborn pride poſſeſs thee long, 
And be thou negligent of fame; 


With ev'ry mule to grace thy ſong, _ 


May ſt thou deſpiſe a'poet's name. 


Of modeſt poets be thou G 
To ſilent ſhades repeat thy 9800 

Till Fame and Echo almoſt burſt, 
Yet hardly dare one line rehearſe. 


And laſt, my vengeance to compleat, 
May you deſcend to take renown, 
Prevail'd on by the thing you hate, 


A. whig, and one that wears a gown. 


*IMPROMPTU. 


1 * IMPROMPTU. 
To Lady. WINCHELSEA. 


Occaſion d by four Satirical Verſes on 22 omen-tlits in The Rape 
of the Lock.” | 


1 vain you boaſt PRE names of yore, 
And hy thoſe Sapphos we admire no more : 
Fate doom'd the fall of ev'ry female wit; 

But doom'd it then, when firſt Ardelia writ. 
Of all examples by the world confeſt; 

I knew Ardelia could not quote the beſt : 

Who, like her miſtreſs on Britannia's . | 
Fights and fubdues in quarrels not her own. 

To write their praiſe you but in vain eſſay; 
Ev'n while you write, you take that praiſe away: 
Light to the ſtars the ſun does thus reſtore, 

But ſhines himſelf till they, are ſeen no more, 


25 EPIGRAM. 


A Biſhop by his 1 hated 
Has cauſe to wiſh himſelf tranſlated: 
But why ſhou'd Hough deſire tranſlation, 
Lov'd and eſteem'd by all the nation? 
Yet, if it be the old man's caſe, 
I'Il lay my life, I know the place : 
"Tis where God ſent ſome that adore him, 


And whither Enoch went betore him. 


STELLA'S 


 STELLA'S BIR TH-DAY. 1718. 


CTELLA this day is thirty-four, 
(We ſha'n't diſpute a year or more :) 
However, Stella, be not troubled ; 
Although thy ſize and years are doubled, 
Since firſt I ſaw thee at ſixteen, 

The brighteſt virgin on the green, 

So little is thy form declin'd ; 

Made up ſo largely in thy mind. 

Oh, wou'd it pleaſe the Gods to plit 
Thy beauty, ſize, and years, and wit! 
No age could furniſh out a pair 
Of nymphs fo graceful, wiſe, and fair; 
With half the luſtre of your eyes, 

With half your wit, your years, and ſize. 
And then, before it grew too late, 

How ſhou'd I beg of gentle fate 

(That either nymph might have her fwain) 
To fplit my worſhip too in twain. 


STELLA'S BIRT H-DAY. I 72.0, 


A LL travellers at firſt incline 

Where-e'er they ſee the faireſt ſign; 

And, if they find the chambers neat, 

And like the liquor and the meat, 

Will call again, and recommend 

The Angel-inn to ev'ry friend. 

What though the painting grows decay d ? 

- The houſe will never loſe its trade : 
Nay, though the treach'rous tapſter Thomas 

Hangs a new angel two doors from us, 


As 
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As fine as dawber's hands can make it, 
In hopes that ſtrangers may miſtake it, 
We think it both a fhame ne fin 
To quit the true old Angel-inn. 
No this is Szel/la's caſe in fact: 
An angel's face, a little crack d; 
(Could poets, or could painters fix 
How angels look at thirty- fix:) 
This drew us in at firſt to find 
In ſuch A form an angels mind; 
And ev'ry virtue now ſupplies 
The fainting rays of Stellas eyes. 
See at her * crowding ſwains, 
Whom Stella freely entertains 
With breeding, humour, wit, and ſenſe; 
And puts them but to ſmall expence; 
Their mind ſo plentifully fills, 
And makes ſuch reaſonable bills, 
80 little gets for what ſhe gives, 
We really wonder how ſhe lives! 
And, had her ſtock been leſs, no doubt 
She muſt have long ago run out. 
Then who can think we'll quit the place, 
When Doll hangs out a newer face; 
Or ſtop and light at Cloe head, 
With ſcraps and leavings to be fed? 
Then, Cloe, ſtill go on to prate 
Of thirty-ſix, and thirty-eight ; 
Purſue your trade of ſcandal-picking, 
Your hints, that Sella is no chicken; 
Vour innuendos, when you tell us 


That Stella loves to talk with fellows : 
| W- And 
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And let me warn you to believe 
: A truth, for which your ſoul ſhould: grieveg 
That, ſhould you live to ſee the dax 
When Sze/l/a's locks muſt all be grey, 
When age muſt print a furrow d trace 
On ev'ry feature of her face; 
Though you, and all your ſenſeleſs tribe, 
g Could art or time or nature bribe 
, To make you look like beauty's queen,. 
4 And. hold for ever at fifteen ; 
1 No bloom of youth can ever blind 
4 The cracks and wrinkles of your mind ; 
4 All men of ſenſe will paſs your door, 
1 And crowd to Stellas at. fourſcore. 
1 STELLA'S. BIRTH-DAY; 
1 A great bottle of wine,, long buried, being that day dug up.. 
1 | | za 
ESOLV'D my annual verſe to pay, 
1 By duty bound, on Stellas day, 


Furniſh'd with paper, pens, and ink, 

F gravely fat me down to think: 

bit my nails, and ſcratch'd' my head; 
But found my wit and fancy fled: 

Or, if with more than uſual: pain, 

A thought came ſlowly from my brain, 
It coſt me lord knows how much time 


To ſhape it into ſenſe and rhyme: 
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And, what was yet a greater curſe, 
Long-thinking made my fancy worſe. 
Forſaken by th' inſpiring nine, 
1 waited at Apollo ſhrine: 
I told him what the world would ſay, 
If Stella were unſung to day; 
How I ſhou'd hide my head for ſhame, 
When both the  Facks and Robin came; 
How Ford would frown, how Jim would leer, 
How $Sh---r the rogue would ſneer, 
And ſwear it does not always follow, 
That ſemel n anno rider Apollo. 
I have aſſur d them twenty times, 
That Phebus help'd me in my rhymes, 
Phebus inſpir'd me from above; 
And he and I were hand and glove. 
But, finding me ſo dull and dry ſince, 
They l call it all poetick licence; 
And, when I brag of aid divine, 
Think Euſden's right as good as mine. 
Nor do I aſk for Stellas fake; 
"Tis my own credit lies at ſtake : 
And Stella will be fung, while I 
Can only be a ſtander-by. 
Apollo, having thought a little, 
Return'd this anſwer to a tittle : 
Tho' you ſhould live like old Merhuſalem, 
I furniſh hints, and you ſhould uſe all em, 
You yearly ſing as ſhe grows old, 
You'd leave her virtues half bald. 
But, to fay truth, ſuch dulneſs reigns 
Through the whole ſet of 7 riſh deans, 
(22 
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I'm daily ſtunn d with ſuch a medley, 
Dean Y---, dean D---, and dean age 
That, let what dean e woe Ae 
My orders are, Tm not at home; 
And, if your voice Ae ent Lon, \ 
You mult have paſs d among the crowd. 

But now, your Ganger to prevent, 
You muſt — to mrs. Brent; 
For ſhe, as prieſteſs, knows the rites 
Wherein the God of earth delig ts. 

Firſt, nine ways looking, let = ſtand: 
With an old — wet hand ; 
Let her deſcribe à cirele ound 1 
In + Saunder's cellar on the ground: 
A ſpade let prudent 4 &:ay hold; 
And with diſcretion dig — mould: 
Let Stella look with watchful eye, 
$ Rebecca, ** Ford, and Grattons by. 

Behold the bottle, where it lies 

With neck elated tow'rds the ſkies! 
The God of winds, and God'of fire, 
Did to its wond'rous birth conſpire ;. 
And Bacchus tor. the. poet's uſe 
Pour d in a ſtrong inſpiring juice. 
See] as you raiſe it from its tomb, 
It drags behind a ſpacious womb, 
And in the ſpacious womb contains: 
A fov'reign med cine for the brains. 
vou'll find it ſoon, if fate conſents; 
If not, a thouſand mrs. Brents, 


* Houſe-keeper. $ A lady, friend to Stella. 
+ The butler. * Friends of the author. 
t The footman. ' 
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Fen thouſand, Aralpo, arm d with Dales, 
May dig in vain to Pluto ſhades. 
From thence a plenteous _ aafule, 
And boldly then invoke the muſm 
(But firſt let Robert on his knees pA 
With caution drain it from the lee): 


The muſe wall at your call appear 
With Stellas bat th rn _ year. [ 


STELLA'S BIRTH: DAY. 1724. 


8, when a 8 nymph decay ys, 
We ſay ſhe's paſt her dancing . 35 
So poets loſe 1 95 feet by time, 
And can no longer dance in rhyme. 
Your annual bard had rather choſe 
To celebrate your birth in profe ;.. -. - 
Yet merry folks, Who want by chance 
A pair to make a country dance, 
Call the old 257.4 40 and get her 
To fill a place, for want of better: 
While Sheridan is off the hooks, - 
And friend Delany at his books, 
That Stella may d diſgrace, 
Once more the dean fupplies their place. 
Beauty and wit, too ſad a truth 
Have always been 8 d to 9 z 
The God of wit, and beauty” s queen, 
He twenty-one, and ſhe fifteen. 
No poet ever ſweetly: ſung, 


Unleſs he were, like Phebus,. young 3. * 
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$STELLA'S' REWTHO HAT? 


Nor ever nymph inſpir'd to rhyme,” 
1 nleſs, like Venus, in her prime. 


At fifty-lix, if this be true, 
Am I a poet fit for you?” 
Or, at the age of forty<three; 
Are you a fubject fit for me? 
Adieu | bright wit, and' radiant eyes, 
You muſt tbe; grave, and I be wiſe. 


Our fate in vain we would oppoſe : 


But I'll he ſtill you friend in proſe : 


Eſteem and friendſhip to expreſs, 


Will not require poetick dreſs; 


And, if the muſe deny her aid = 4 F #\ 


To have them Jung, they may be ſaid. 
But, Stella, ſay, what evil tongue 
Reports you are no longer young; 
That Time ſits with his ſcythe to mow 
Where erſt ſate Capid with his bow ; 3 
That half your locks are turn'd to grey? 
T'll ne'er believe a word they . 
Tis true, but let it not be known, 
My eyes are ſomewhat dimiſh grown: 


For nature, always in the ri _ 


To your decays adapts my fight; 

And wrinkles RN 0 d * 

For I'm aſham'd to uſe a glaſs; 

And till I ſee them with theſe eyes, 

Whoever ſays you have them, _— 
No length of time can make you qui 

Honour and virtue, ſenſe and wit: 5 


Thus you may ſtill be young to me, 8 


While I can better hear than /ee. 


S/PELLA'S BIRTH-DAY. 
Oh, ne'er may fortune ſhew her Jpight, * 


To wake me deaf, and rn 1 4 m 
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March 1 3, 1726. 


HIS day, whate'er the fates decree, 
Shall. ſtill be kept with joy by me: 


This day then let us not be told, 
That you are ſick, and I grown old-; 
Nor think on our. approaching ills, 
And talk of ſpectacles and pills: 

To- morrow will be time. enough 

To hear ſuch mortifying ſtuff. 

Yet, ſince from reaſon may be brought 
A better and more pleaſing thought, 
Which can in ſpight of all decays 
Support a few remaining days, 

From not the graveſt of divines- 
Accept for once ſome ſerious lines. 


Although we now can form no more 


Long ſchemes of life, as heretofore; 

Let you, while time is running faſt, 

Can look with joy on what is paſt. 
Were future happineſs and pain 

A mere contrivance of the brain, 

As atheiſts argue, to entice 

And fit their proſelytes for vice, 

(The only comfort they propoſe, 

To have companions in their woes: ) 
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Grant this the caſe 3- yet ſure tis hard 
That virtue, ſtil'd its oαn reward. 
And by all fapes underſtood 
To be the chief of human good, 
Shou'd acting die, nor leave behind 
Some laſting pleaſure in the mind, 
Which by remembrance will affüage 
Grief, ſickneſs, poverty, and age, | 
And ſtrongly ſhoot a radiant dart 
To ſhine through life's declining part. 

Say, Stella, feel you no content, 
Reflecting on a life well ſpent? 1 A 
Your ſkilful hand 2 to we » ALE] 7 
Deſpairing wretches from the grave; 

And then ſupporting with your — 1 
Thoſe whom you dragg'd from at dere: * 
80 — on mortals waits, 
Preſerving what it firſt creates 
Your gen rous boldneſs to — " 
An innocent and abſent friend; 
That courage, which can Aale pou juſt 1 885 
To merit humbled in the duſt; ö 
The deteſtation you expreſs EIN EQUODILEL 
For vice in all its glitt ring Geff; 
That patience under tort' ring pain, 
Where ſtubborn ſtoicks wou'd camp für 
Muſt theſe like empty ſhadows pals, 

Or forms reflected from a glaſs 1 
Or mere chimeras in the mind, . 
That fly, and leave no-marks behind ? 
Does not the body thrive and grow 


By food of twenty years ago? 


4. 


And, 
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* had it not been ſtill ſupply d, 

It mull a thouſand times have dy” d. 

Then who with reaſon can maintain 

That no effects of food remain? 

And is not virtue in mankind 

The nutriment that feeds the mind; 

Upheld by each good action paſt, 

And ſtill continu'd by the laſt? 

Then, who with reaſon can pretend 

That all effects of virtue endꝰ 
Believe me, Stella, when you ſhow 

That true contempt for things below, 

Nor prize your life for other ends 

Than merely to oblige your friends, 

Your former actions claim their part, 

And join to fortify your heart. 

For virtue in her daily race, 

Like Janus, bears a double face; 


Looks back with joy where ſhe has gone, 


And therefore goes with courage on. 
She at your ſickly couch will wait, 
And guide you to a better ſtate. 

O then, whatever heav'n intends, 
Take pity on your pitying friends 
Nor let your ills affect your mind, 

To fancy they can be unkind. 

Me, ſurely me, you ought to ſpare, 

Who gladly wou'd your ſuff rings ſhare; 
r give my {crap of life to you, 

And think it far beneath your due; 

You, to whoſe care ſo oft I owe  \, 

That I'm alive to tell you ſo. 
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* TO 


8 TO MRS. MARTHA: BLOUNT. 
Sent on : ber Birth-Day, Janes I 8. 


H, be thou bleſt ah all chet heny? n can Ie 
Long health, long youth, long pleaſure, and a friend! 

Not with A toys the female race admire, 
Riches that vex, _ vanities. that tire; 
Not as the world its pretty ſlaves reward, „14. 
A youth of frolicks, an old- age of cards; 
Fair to no purpoſe, artful to no end; 
Young without lovers, old without? a friend; J 
A fop their paſſion, but their prize a ſot; 
Alive ridiculous, and dead forgot! N 

Let joy, or eaſe, let affluence,' or content, 
And the gay conſcience of a life well ſpent, 
Calm ev'ry thought, inſpirit ev'ry grace, 
Glow in thy heart, and {mile upon thy face; 
Let day improve on day, and year on year, 
Without a pain, a troulle, or a fear; 
Till death unfelt that tender frame deſtroy, 
In ſome ſoft dream, or extaſy of joy, 
Peaceful fleep out the Abbach of the x 
And wake to raptures in a life to come 


©" If N G. 
By a Perſon of Quality. 9 


SAID to my heart, 8 ſleeping and waking;. 
Thou wild thing, that always art leaping or aking, 

What black, brown, or fair, in what clime, in whiat nation, 
By turns Vas not taught thee a pit-a--pat- ation? 


Thus 


N 6. 4 2 


Thus accus d, the wild thing gabe this ſober reply: 
See the heart without motion, though Celia paſs by 
Not the beauty ſhe has, or the wit that ſhe borrows, 
Gives the eye any joys, or the heart any ſorrows. 


When our Sappho appears, ſhe whoſe wit's ſo refin'd, 
I am forc'd to applaud with the reſt of mankind ; 
Whatever ſhe ſays, is with ſpirit and fire; 
Ev'ry word I attend; but I only admire. 


 Prudentia as vainly would put in her claim, 
Ever gazing on heaven, though man is her aim: 
'Tis love, not devotion, , that turns up her eyes; 
' Thoſe ſtars of this world are too good for the ſkies. 


But Cloe ſo lively, fo eaſy, ſo fair, FINN 

Her wit ſo genteel, without art, without care; 
When ſhe comes in my way, the motion, the pain, 
The leapings, the akings, return all again, 


O wonderful creature! a woman of reaſon! 

Never grave out of pride, never gay out of ſeaſon | 
When ſo eaſy to gueſs who this angel ſhould be, 
Would one think Mrs. Howard ne'er dreamt it was ſhe ? 


CN F all the girls that Cer: were ſeen, 
There's none ſo fine as V),, 
For charming face, and ſhape, and mien, 
And what's not fit to tell er 
R 2 Oh! 
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Oh ! the turn d neck and ſmooth. white ſkin 
Of lovely deareſt Melly l | 


For many a ſwain 3 it well had beem msd 0 1 
Had the ncer paſs'd by, C 1 oo ot vb: 


For 2 as Melly came to France 
(Invited 'by — couſins); | 


Acroſs the Toilleries each glance aſt's 


Kill'd Frenchmen by — Gen be 
The king, as he at dinner ſate, 

Did beckon to his arm, 
And bid him bring his tabby-cat, 


For changing? Nell to bufs hes” e 


The * were with rage 3 4 1 2 
To ſee her ſo reſpectel : 125 


The men look d arch, as Nelly ſtro , 80 ah: 


And puſs her tail erected.” 
But not 2 mh did Took _ 


Except on .pretty,.{Ve/ly - 
Then ſaid the duke de leg, 


: A e n e 


mw» «4 jor by 
44 ww AS 


But who's that grave gs gi 


That carefully 1 a ter? 


By his concern it ſhou'd appear, 
The fair one is his dau ghter. 


May foy ! (quath then a courtier fs). 1 ot 


He on his child does leer too: 
F wiſh he has no mind to try; 
What ſome papas will. here do. 


'S 


The- 


BAL L AD. 


The courtiers all with one accord 
Broke out in IVellys praiſes, 
Admir'd her roſe, and Iys ſans Arle, 
(Which are your termes francoiſes.) 
Then might you ſee a painted ring 
Of dames that ſtood by Melly; 
She like the pride of all the ung. 
And they like ferrs de palais. 


In Marlis gardens, and St. Clou, 
I ſaw this charming Welly, 1 
Where ſhameleſs nymphs, expos d to views 
Stand naked in each alley: 
But Fenus had a brazen a : 
Both at Yer/ailles and Meudon, 
Or elſe ſhe had refign'd her place, 
And left the ftone ſhe ſtood on: 
* 
Were Nelly s figure ion love, 
Twould put down all th' Tralian: 


Lord! how thoſe foreigners would ſtare J | 


But I ſhould turn Pygmaliom: 
For ſpite of lips, and eyes and mien, 
Me nothing can delight ſo, 
As does that part that lies between 
ler left toe, and her right toe. 
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ODE, 


* 0 D E, for Muſick. 
On the LONGITUDE. 
RECITATIYO. 


T. HE Again miſ'd on 

By wicked ill. Wm 3 
And not better hit on 
By good maſter Ditton. 


RITORNELLO. 


80 Ditton aid N 25 on D 

May. both be bep-ft th; | 7 0 3 
Atid Muſton and Him TY 
May both be beſh-r on. | 


Sing Dion, Wes 28 (ot 
Beſh-t on; gbr. Bee at 2115 20 
And Whifton, Ts 1 114 98 


Bep-ſt on. 


Sing Ditton and W Ben,, $260 | 
And 1hifton and Haan, oil 1 J 

Beſh- t and bep-ſt en 
Bep- ſt and n en. | 


- 


De. Card. 1 


of 


* EPIGRA . on FO Il about WP and 


B ononcini. 


T RANGE! all this difference ſhould be 
Twixt tweedle-dwum and tweedle-dee / 


* ON MRS. TOT S. 


8 O bri oht is thy beauty, 0 e thy ſong, 

As had drawn both the beaſts and their Orphers along: 
But ſuch is thy av'rice, and ſuch is thy pride, 

That the _ muſt have ſtarv d, and the poet have dy'd.. 


M Two OR THREE; 


9 


Receipt to make a CUCK OLD. 


W © or three viſits, ark two or three bows,. 

Two or three civil things, two or three Vows, 
Two or three kiſſes, with two or three ſighs, 
Two or three Jeſuſſes and let-me-diè s, 
Two or three ſqueezes, and two or three towzes, f 
(With two or three thouſand pound loſt at their houſes) i 
Can never fail cuckolding two or three ſpouſes. 


On a LADY who p- -H at the Tragedy of Cato; 
— by an E pigram on a Lady who wept at it. 


W HILE + whigs deplor' d their Caro's fate, 
Still with dry eyes the. zory Celia fate : 

But, while her kde 22 2 tears to flow, 

The guſhing waters find a vent below: 

Though ſecret, yet with copious grief ſne mourns, 

Like twenty river- gods with all their urns. 


Let: 


128 oN A LADY WRO PIN pre.” 


Let others ſcrew their hypocritick face, 
She ſhews her grief in a ſincerer place: 62 


There nature reigns, and paſſion void of. art ; 
For that road leads N to Ahe heart. 


* E p 1 8 R A M, 
m A Maid of Honour! Q | Prayer Bok 


HEN I/raz!'s dan en i mourn'd their paſt "RY 
They dealt in /ackc/oth, and turn'd cinder-wenches : 
But Richmond”s fair ones never ſpoil their locks ; 
They uſe. white powder, and wear Holland {ſmocks. 
O comely church] where females find clean linen 
As decent to repent in, as to frm in. 


1 GRAM. 5 


A Thais Wa cudgell'd one day by his wife, 
He took to the ſtreet, and fled for his life: - 
Tom's three deareſt friends came by in the ſquabble, 

And fav'd him at once from the ſhrew and 8 rabble; 
Then ventur'd to give him ſome ſober advice 

But Tom is a perſon of honour ſo nice, 

Too wile to take counſel, too proud to take warning, 
That he ſent to all three a challenge next morning: 
Three duels he fought, thrice ventur d his life ; 

Went _ and was cudgell d again by his wite. 
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15 THE BALANCE OF EUROPE. 


OW Europe 5 balanc d, Je?" ade prevails; 
F or nothing s left in eicher of the ſcales. 


* A 
PANEGYRICAL EPISTLE 
ec 


MR. THOMAS SNOW, 
Goldſmith, near Temple bar; 5 


Oren fon'd by bis buying and ſelling the third South- Sea e pions, taken in by 
the Di rectors at a thouſand my cent * 


IS DAIN not, Snow, my humble verſe to hear; 
Stick thy black pen a while behind thy ear. 

Whether thy compter ſhine with ſums untold, 

And thy wide-graſping hand grows black with gold; 

Whether thy mien erect, and ſable locks, 

In crowds of brokers over-awe the Hochs; 

Suſpend the worldly bus'neſs of the day, 

And, to enrich thy mind, attend my lay. 

O thou, whoſe penetrative wiſdom found 
The South-Sea rocks and ſhelves, where thouſands drown' d! 


* In the year 1720 the South-Sea company, tions; the firſt at 300 J. per cent. the ſecond at 
under pretence of paying the publick debt, 400 J. and a third at ro J. Such was the 
obtained an act of parliament for enlarging infatuation of the time, that theſe ſubſcriptions 
their capital, by taking into it all the debts of were bought and fold at exorbitant premiums, 
the nation incurred before the year 1716, ſo that 100 J. South- Sea ſtock ſubſcribed at 
amount to 31, 664, 55 1 J. Part of this ſum was 10007. was fold for 1200 J. in Exchange-alley. 
tubſcribed into their capital at three ſubſcrip- 
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When credit ſunk, and commerce gaſping lay, 
Thou ſtood'ſt: no bill was ſent unpaid away. | 


When not a guinea chink'd on * Martins boards, 
And Arwill's ſelf was drain'd of all his hoards, 
Thou ſtood'ſt; an Indian king in ſize and hue! 
Thy e ſhop was our Peru. | 

Why did *Change-alley waſte thy precious hours 
Among the fools who gap'd for golden ſhow'rs ? 
No wonder, if we find ſome poets there, 

Who live on fancy, and can feed on air; 

No wonder, they were caught. by Sourh-Sea ſchemes, 

Who ne'er enjoy'd a guinea, but in dreams ; 

No wonder, hey their third ſubſcriptions ſold 

For millions d imaginary gold; | 

No wonder, that heir fancies wild can frame 


Strange reaſons, that a thing is ſtill the ſame, 
Though chang'd throughout in ſubſtance and in name. 
But you (whoſe judgment ſcorns poetick flights) 
With contracts furniſh boys for paper kites. 
Let vultur Hopkins ſtretch his rufty throat, 
Who ruins thouſands for a ſingle 1 4-5 
I know thou ſcorn'ſt his mean, his ſordid mind; 
4 Nor with ideal debts would'ſt plague mankind. 
—— _, Madmen alone their empty dreams purſue, 
q And ſtill believe the fleeting viſion true; 
They ſell the treaſures which their ſlumbers get, 
Then wake, and fancy all the world in debt. 
It to inftru& thee all my reaſons fail, 
Yet be diverted by this moral tale. 
Through fam'd Moorfields extends a ſpacious ſeat, 
Where 3 hr} of exalted wit retreat; 
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EPISTLE TO MR. 'T HO, SNOW. 


Where wrap 'd in contemplation, and in ſtraw, 


The wiſer few from: the mad world ee 5 
There in full opulence a banker dwelt, 
Who all the joys and pangs of riches e 5 coal N 
His ſide- board glitter d 2 d — 15 
And his proud fancy held a vaſt TIE | 
As on g time he paß d' the vacant hours | 
In raifing Piles of 1155 and twiftek ben, 1 
A poet enter d of the neighbouring cell, 
And with fix d eye ber the - 35%" nr 
A ſharpen'd FRM 2: coy [le ore ſhoulders bound. 
A tatter'd rug, 1 pon the ground. | 
The banker cry d, ** Behold my my caltle-walls WA 
« My e 85 e and. can: 9 
With land of more than twenty acres round! 
All theſe I fell thee for ten thouſand 4 
The bard with wonder the cheap purchaſe . 
So ſigni u the contract (as ordains This law.] 
The N brain was cool d;. the miſt grew . 
The viſionary ſcene was loſt. 1 in air. F 
He no the vattiſh'd proſpe pect underſtood, 
And feat d the fancy'd Bargain vas not WY 
Yet loth the ſum inelre-ſhould: be deflroy'd, - 
« Give me A penny, and thy. ntratsivonk” 
The ſtartled bard with- eye indignant frown' d: 
Shall I, ye Gods, (he cries) Ty debts Compound 7 
- So ſaying, from his rug the ſkew'r he * . 
And on the ſtick ten equal notches makes 
With juſt reſentment flings it on the Sroufid; 
There, take my tally of ten thouſand pow: nd.” 


* Charles II, having borrowed. a conſider- . chequet, theſe | tallies were as much reduced 
able ſum, gave rallies as a ſecurity for the re- from their original value, a as the South Sea had 
HE; but oon after, W N E- made it. O 


. 


THE SOUTH SE A. 7727. 
E wiſe ra T * 


What magick makes our money riſe, 
When dropt into the Southern main ? 
Or do theſe jugglers cheat our-eyes ? 


Put in your money fairly told; 
Preſta be gone — Tis here agen; id] 

Ladies and gentlemen, behold, , 
Here's ev'ry piece as big as ten. | 


Thus in a baſon drop a ſhilling, 
Then fill the veſſel to the brim ; 

You ſhall obſerve, as you are filling, 
The pond rous metal ſeems to ſwim. 


It riſes both in bulk and height; 
Behold it ſwelling like a ſop ! 

The liquid medium cheats your fight; 

* Behold it mounted to the top. 


In ſtock three hundred: thouſand, pound 3. 
I have in view a lord's eftate ;- 

My manors all contiguous round; _ 
A coach and ſix, and ſerv'd in plate, 


Thus the deluded bankrupt raves, 
Puts all upon a deſp rate bet; 

Then plunges 1 in the Southern waves, 
Dipt over head and cars — in debt. 


So, by a calenture ſled; 

I be mariner with rapture 0 ces 

On the ſmooth ocean's azure bed. 
Enamel'd fields, and verdant trees. 
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With eager haſte he longs to rove 
In that fantaſtick ſcene, and thinks 
It muſt be ſome enchanted grove ; 
And in he leaps, and down he links. 


Two handed chariots, juſt beſpoke, 
Are ſunk in theſe devouring waves, 


The horſes drown'd, the harneſs broke; 
And here the owners find their graves. 


Like Pharaoh, by directors led, 

They with their /þo:/s went ſafe before; 
His chariots, tumbling out the dead, 

Lay ſhatter'd on the Red-/ea ſhore. 


Rais'd up on hope's aſpiring plumes, 
The young advent'rer o'er the deep 

An eagle's flight and ſtate aſſumes, 
And ſcorns the middle way to keep. 


On paper wings he takes his flight ; 
With wax the father bound them faſt; 
The wax is melted by the height, 
And down the tow'ring boy is caſt. 


His wings are his paternal rent; 
He melts his wax at ev'ry flame; 
His credit funk, his money ſpent, 


In Southern ſeas he leaves his name. 


1 us, you that beſt can tell, 

Why in your dang rous gulph profound, 
Where hundreds and where thouſands fell, 
Fools chiefly float, the wiſe are down d. 80. 
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THE SOUTH-SEA. 


80 have I ſeen from Severr's brink 5 
A flock of geeſe jump down together, 


Swim where the bird of ove would {mk, 


And ſwimming never wet a feather. 


One fool may from another win, 


And then get off with money ſtor d: 
But, if a ſharper once comes in, 


He throws at all, and ſweeps the board. 


Ass fiſhes on each other prey, 
The great ones fwall' wing up the ſmall; 


So fares it in the Southern fea ; 
The whale directors eat up all. 


When ſoch is high, they come between, 
Making by fecond-hand their offers ; 
Then cunningly retire unſeen, * 
With each a million in his coffers. 


So, when upon a moon-ſhine night 
An afs was drinking at a ftream, 
A cloud aroſe, and ſtopt the light 


By intercepting ev'ry beam. 


The day of judgment will be foon, 
(Cries out a ſage among the crowd; 
An aſs hath ſwallow'd up the moon: 
The moon lay fafe behind the cloud. 


Each poor /ub/criber to the ſea 


Sinks down at once, and there he hes : 


Directors fall as well as they; 
Their fall is but a trick to rife. 


80 


iin 3; 


So fiſhes riſing from the main 
Can ſoar with moiſten d wings on high; 
The moiſture dry d, they fink again, 
And dip their fins again to fly. 


Undone at play, the female troops 
Come here their loſſes to retrieve ; 

Ride o'er the waves in ſpacious hoops, 
Like. Lapland witches in a ſieve. 


Thus Yenus to the ſea deſcends, 

As poets feign; but where's the moral? 
It ſhews the queen of love intends JE ; 
Io ſearch the deep for pearl and coral. 


Er E 
C9. 2 ——— mn 7 a. — n «4 5 x2 * * 


A ſhilling in the Bath you fling, 
The ſilver takes a nobler hue 
By magick virtue in the ſpring, 
And ſeems a guinea to your view. 


| 
4 
! 
1 
f 
f 
i 


— — 


we 2 


But, as a guinea will not paſs 
At market for a farthing more, 
Shewn through a multiplying glaſs, 
Than what it always did before; 


So caſt it in the Southern /eas, 
And view it through a obber's bill; 
Put on what fpectacles you pleaſe, 
Your. guinea's but a guinea ſtill. 


One night a fool into a brook 
Thus from a hillock looking down, 

The golden ſtars for guineas took, 1 55 
And ſilver Gynthia for a crown. The 


THE SOUTH-SEA. 


The point he could no longer doubt; 
He ran, he leapt into the flood; 

There ſprawl d a while, and ſoars got out, 
All cover'd o'er with ſlime and mud. 


Upon the water caſt thy bread, 
And after many days thou' It find it; | 


But gold upon this ocean ſpread 
Shall fink, and leave no mark behind it. 


There is a gulph where thouſands fell; 
Here all the bold advent'rers came; 

A narrow ſound, though deep as hell; 
Changer alley is the dreadful name. 


Nine times a day it ebbs and flows; 
Yet he that on the ſurface les, 

Without a pilot, ſeldom knows 
The time it falls, or when twill riſe. 


* Vow. bury'd in the depth below, 

Now mounted up to heau'n agen, 
They real and flagger to and fro, 

At their wits end, like drunken men, 


Mean time ſecure on + Garr way cliffs 
A ſavage race, by ſhipwrecks fed, 
Lie waiting for the founder'd ſkitts, 

And ſtrip the bodies of the dead. 


* Pſalm cvii. + Coffee-houſe in Change-alley. 


While 


THE SOUTH-SEA. 


While ſome build caſtles in the air, 
Directors build them in the ſeas : 

Subſcribers plainly ſee em there; 

For fools will ſee, as wiſe men pleaſe. 


Thus oft by mariners are ſhewn 

(Unleſs the men of Kent are liars) 
Earl Godwrn's caſtles overflown, 

And palace-roofs, and ſteeple-ſpires. 


Mark where the ſly directors creep, 
Nor to the ſhore approach too nigh | 
The monſters neſtle in the deep 
To ſeize you in your paſſing by. 


Then, like the dogs of Mile, be wiſe, 
Who, taught by inſtinct how to ſhun 
The crocodile. that lurking lies, 
Run as they drink, and drink and run. 


Anteus could by magick charms 
Recover ſtrength whene'er he fell: 
Allcides held him in his arms, 
And ſent him 2 in air to hell. 


Directors thrown into the ſea 
Recover ſtrength and vigour there; 
But may be tam'd another way, 


Suſpended for a while i in air. 


Oh ! may ſome Weſtern tempel ſweep 
Theſe locuſte, whom our fruits have fed, 
That plague, directors, to the deep, 
Driv'n from the South-ſea to the Red / 

T 
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May he, whom nature's laws obey, 

Who Hfts the poor, and ks the proud, 
Quiet the raging of the fea, > 

And. fill the madneſs of the crowd! 


But never ſhall our iſle have reſt, 
| Tilt theſe devouring. /wine run down, 
| {The devils leaving the poſſeſt) 
; And headlong in the waters drown. 
The nation then too late will find., 
Computing all their coſt and trouble, 
Directors promiſes but wind, | 
South ſea at beſt a mighty bubble. 


| Apparent rari nantes in gurgite vaſto, 
Arma cy Habuleque, et Troia y— per undas.. Virg; 


* BALLAD ON QUADRIL LE. 


W HE N as corruption _— did go, 
And left the nation free; 
When ay ſaid ay, and uo ſaid 1, 
Without a place or fee; e 
Then Satan, thinking things gs went ill, 
Sent forth his ſpirit call'd Ruadrille, 
go! ville, e etc. 


f 


II. And 
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II. 


Kings, queens, and knaves made up his pack, 
And four fair ſuits he wore; _ 

His troops they are with red and black 
All blotch'd and ſpotted. o'er : 

And ev'ry houſe, go where you will, 

Is haunted by the imp Qadrille, etc. 


III. | 
Sure cards he has for ev'ry- thing, 
Which well court-cards they name; 
And, ſtateſman- like, calls in the king 
To help out a bad game: 
But, if the parties manage ill, 


The king is forc'd to loſe Codille, etc. 


| 3 


When two and two were met of old, 
Though they ne'er meant to marry, 
They were in Czpid's books enroll'd, 
And call'd a party quarree : 
But now, meet when and where you will, 
A party quarree is Quadrille, etc. | 


V. 
The commoner, and knight, the peer, 
Men of all ranks and fame, 
Leave to their wives the only care 
To propagate their name; 
And well that duty they fulfil, ö | 
When the good. huſband's at Quadrille, etc. 
T 2 VI. When | 


1 
7 
* 4 
4 
— 11 
14 
4 
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So broke this party at Ruadrille, etc. 


A BALLAD ON QUADRILLE. 


VI. 
When patients lie i in pitequs mY | 
In comes the apothecary; | 
And to the doctor cries, alas! 
Mon debes quadrillare. 
The patient dies without a pill; 
For why? the doctor's at Duadrille, ttc 


VII. 


Should France and Spain again grow loud, 
The Muſcovite grow louder ; 5 

Britain to curb her neighbours proud 
Wou'd want both ball and powder; 


Muſt want both ſword and gun to kill; 


For why? the gen'ral's at Qzaarille, etc. 


3 
The king of late drew forth his ſword, 
(Thank God twas not in wrath) 
And made of many a ſquire and lord 
An unwaſh'd knight of Bath: 
What are their feats of arms and ſkill ?” 


They're but nine parties at Quadrille, etc. 


IX. 

A party late at Cambray met, 
Which drew all Europe's eyes; 
Twas call'd in Po/t-boy and Gazette 

The quadruple allies : 
But ſomebody took ſomething ill, 


X. And 
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And now, God fave this noble realm, 


And God fave eke Hanover; 
And God fave thoſe who hold the helm, 
When as the king goes over: 
But let the king go where he will, 
His ſubjecks muſt play at Quadrille, 
Ruaarille, Quaarille, etc. 


* MOLLY MOQOG.. 
| ON THE 


The Fair Maid of the Inn *.. 


8 AYS my uncle, I pray you diſcover 
What hath been the cauſe of your woes, 
Why you pine, and you whine, like a lover? 


I've ſeen Molly Mog of the Roſe. 


O nephew! your. grief is but. folly ;. 
In town you may find better prog ;. 
Half a crown there will get you a Molly, 
A Molly much better. than Mog. 


I know that by wits: tis recited, 
That women at beſt are a clog : 


But I'm not ſo eaſily trighted 
From loving my ſweet Molly Mog. 


*. The. Roſe Inn at Octingham in Berkſhire; 
| The 


MOLLY MO G. 


The {chool-boy's deſire is a play-day; 
The ſchool-maſter's joy is to flog; 
The milk-maid's delight is on Ma 3-day; 


But mine is on ſweet Molly Meg. 


IWill-o'-wiſþ leads the traveller a adding 
Through ditch, and through quagmire and bog: 

But no light can ſet me a madding, + 
Like the eyes of my ſweet Molly Mog. 


For guineas, in other mens breeches 
Your gameſters will palm and will cog: 
But I envy them none of their riches, 
So I may win ſweet Molly 1 


The heart, when half wounded,” is 3 
It here and there leaps like a frog : 
But my heart can never be ranging, i 


Tis ſo fix d upon ſweet Moth Mag. 1 


Who follows all ladies of eafbre, 
In pleaſure is thought but a hog : 

All the ſex cannot 26 fo good meaſure 
Of j Joys, as my fweet Matty Mag. 


I feel I'm in love to difiraRibe-: 
My ſenſes all loſt in a fog; 

And nothing can give fatisfaction 
But thinking of ſweet Molly Meg ' 


A letter when I am inditing, FE 
Comes Cupid, and gives me jog; z 
| And I fill al the paper with writing 

' Of nothing but ſweet Molly Mog. 


MOLLY MO G. 


If I would not give up the three Graces, 
I wiſh I were hang d like a dog, 

And at court all the drawing-room faces, 
For a glance of my ſweet Molly Mog. 


Thoſe faces want nature and ſpirit, 
And ſeem as cut out of a log : 

Juno, V enus, and Pallas merit 
Unite in my ſweet Molly Mog. 


Thoſe who toaſt all the family royal 
In bumpers of hogan and nog, 
Have hearts not more true or more loyal 
Than mine to my ſweet Molly Mog. 


Were / gil alive with his ws 
And writing another ecl 

Both his Phillis and fair Þ . 2 
He'd give up for fweet Meth Mog. 
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When ſhe ſmiles on each gueſt, like her liquor, 


Then jealouſy ſets me agog; 
To be ſure ſhe's a bit for the vicar, 
And ſo J ſhall loſe Molly Mag. 


* A NEW SONG OF-SIMILIES.. 


MV Y paſſion is as muſtard: ſtrong 3; 
l J {it all ſober fad, 


Drunk as a piper all day long, 
Or like a. March hare mad. 


Round 
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Round as a hoop the bumpers flow; 
I drink, yet can't forget her ; 


For, though as'drunk as David's ſow, 


I love her ſtill the better. 


Pert as a pear-monger I'd be, 
If Molly were but kind ; 
Cool as a cucumber could ſee 
The reſt of woman-kind. 


Like a ſtuck pig 1 1 gaping are, 


And eye her oer and o'er; 


Lean as a rake with ſighs and care, 


Sleek as a mouſe before. 


Plump as partridge was I known, 
And ſoft as filk my ſkin; 5 

My cheeks as fat as butter grown; 
But as a groat now thin! 


1 melancholy as a cat 
Am kept awake to weep; 


But ſhe, inſenſible of that, 
Sound as top can ſleep. 


Hard is her heart as flint or ſtone; 
She laughs to ſee me pale, 
And merry as a grig is grown, 


And briſk As. bottled ale. 


The God of love at her Ia eh 
Is buſy as a bee! 


Hearts ſound as any bell or roach 


Are ſmit, and ſigh like me. 
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Ay me! as thick as hops or hail, 


The fine men crowd about her : 
But ſoon as dead as a door-nail 


Shall I be, if without her. 
Strait as my leg her ſhape appears ; 


O were we join'd together | 
My heart would be ſcot-free from Cares, 
And lighter than a feather. 


As fine as five-pence is her mien; 

No drum was ever tighter ; 
Her glance is as the razor keen, 

And not the ſun is brighter. 


As ſoft as pap her kiſſes are; 
Methinks I taſte them yet; 

Brown as a berry is her hair, 
Her eyes as black as jet. 


As ſmooth as glaſs, as white as curds, 
Her pretty hand invites ; 

Sharp as a needle are her N ; 
Her wit like pepper bites. 


Briſk as a body-louſe ſhe trips, 
Clean as a penny dreſt; 
Sweet as a roſe her breath and lips, 


Round as the globe her breaſt. 


Full as an egg was I with glee, 
And happy as a king: 
Good lord | how all men envy d mel 
She lov'd like any thing. 
U 


But 
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But falſe as hell, ſhe, like the wind, 


Chang'd, as her ſex muſt do 
Though ſeeming as the turtle kind, 
And like the goſpel true. 


If I and Molly could agree, 
Let who would take Peru / 
Great as an emp'ror ſhould I be, 
And richer than a Few. 


Till you grow tender as a chick, 
I'm dull as any poft : 

Let us like burs together ſtick, 
And warm as -any toaſt. 


You'll know me truer than a dye, 
And with me better ſped, 

Flat as a flounder when I lie, 
And as a herring dead. 


Sure as a gun, ſhe'll drop a tear, 
And ſigh perhaps, and wiſh, 

When I am rotten as a pear, 
And mute as any fiſh. 


*NEWGATE'S 


*NEWGATE'S GARLAND: 
Being a new ballad, JShewing how Mr. Jonathan Wild's throat was 


cut from ear to ear with @ penknife by Mr. Blake, alias Blue- 


ſkin, the bold highwayman, as he flood at his trial in the Old- 
Baily, 1725. 


To the Tune of the Cut-purſe. 


I. 


E gallants of Meugate, whoſe fingers are nice 
1 In diving in pockets, or cogging of dice; 
Ye ſharpers fo rich, who can buy off the nooſe, 
Ye honeſter poor rogues, who die in your ſhoes, 
Attend and draw near, 
Good news ye ſhall hear, 
How Tonathan's throat was cut from ear to ear, 
How Bluęſtin s ſharp penknife hath ſet you at eaſe, 
And ev'ry man round me may rob, if he pleaſe. 


II. 


When to the O/d-Batly this Blugſtin was led, 
He held up his hand; of indictment was out: 'F 
Loud 8 5 his ini: - near him Jonathan ſod ; 

For full forty pounds was the price of his blood. 
Then, hopeleſs of lite, 
He drew his penknife, 

And made a fad widow of Jonathan's wife. 

But torty pounds paid her her grief ſhall appeaſe ; 


And ev ry man round me may rob, if he pleaſe. 


HI. 
Some ſay there are courtiers of higheſt renown, 


Who ſteal the king's gold, and leave him but a crown: * 
KW 2 Some 
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NEWGATE'S GARLAND. 
Some ſay there are peers, and ſome parliament-men, 


Who meet once a year to rob courtiers agen. 


Let them all take their wing . 
To pillage the king, 


And get a blue ribbon, inſtead of a ſtring. 


Now Bluſe Meins ſharp penknife hath ſet you at eaſe ; 
And ev'ry man round me may rob, if he pleaſe. 


IV. 

Knaves of old, to hide guilt by their cunning inventions, 
Call'd briberies grants, and plain robberies penſions: 
Phyſicians and lawyers (who take their degrees 
To be learned rogues) call'd their pilfering _ 

Since this happy day 

Now ev Ty man may 
Rob (as ſafe as in office) upon the highway. 


For Blusſtin s ſharp penknife hath ſet you at caſe; 
And ev'ry man round me may rob, it he pleaſe. 


V. 


Some cheat in the cuſtoms, ſome rob the exciſe ; 
But he who robs both is eſteemed moſt wile. 
Church-wardens, too prudent to hazard the halter, 
As yet only venture to ſteal from the altar. 

But now to get gold, 

They may A. more bold, 
And rob on the highway, "AO Jonathan's cold: 
For Blueſtin s ſharp penknife hath ſet you at eaſe; 
And ev v ry man round me may rob, if he pleaſe. 


VI. Some 


NEWGATE'S GARLAND. 


VE. 


Some by publick revenues, which paſs'd thro their hands, 
Have purchas'd clean houſes, and bought dirty lands : 
Some to ſteal from a charity think it no fin, 
Which at home (ſays the proverb) does always begin. 
But, if ever you be 
Aſſign'd a truſtee, 
Treat not orphans like maſters of the chancery ; 
But take the highway, and more honeſtly ſeize; 
For ev'ry man round me may rob, if he pleaſe. 


VIE | 

What a pother has here been with Hood and his braſs, 
Who would modeſtly make a few halt-pennies paſs ! 
The patent is good, and the precedent's old, 
For Diomede changed his copper for gold: 

But, if Ireland deſpiſe | 

The new half-pennies, 
With more ſafety to rob on the road I advile : 
For Bluęſtins ſharp penknife hath ſet thee at eaſe; 
And ev'ry man round me may rob, if he pleaſe. 


PROMETHEUS 
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PR OM E T H E Us. 
On Wood the patentee's Irifo half-pence. 
Written In the Year 1724. 


1 | 
AS when the ſquire and tinker, Mood, 
Gravely conflilting Ireland's good, 
Together mingled in a maſs 
Smith's duſt, and copper, lead, and braſs; 
The mixture thus by chymick art 
United cloſe in ev'ry part, 
In fillets roll'd, or cut in pieces, 
Appear'd like one continu'd ſpecies; 
And, by the forming engine ſtruck, 
On all the ſame impreſſion ſtuck. 
So, to confound this hated coin, 
All parties and religions join; 
Whigs, Tories, Trimmers, Hanoverians, 
Ruakers, Conformiſts, Presbyterians, 
Scotch, I. riſh, Engliſh, French unite, 
With equal int reſt, equal ſpight ; 
Together mingled i in a lump, 
Do all in one opinion jump; 
And ev'ry one begins to find 
The ſame impreſſion on his mind. 
A ſtrange event! whom gold incites 
ks blood and quarrels, 5ra/s unites : 
o, goldſmiths ſay, the coarſeſt ſtuff 
Wal ſerve for ſolder well enough: 


* See an Account of Mod's project. in the Drapier's letters, Vol. V. 


PROMET HE US. 


So by the herrle's loud alarm 
The bees are gather'd to a ſwarm : 


So by the brazen trumpet s blufter 


Troops of all tongues and nations muſter : 


And fo the harp * Ireland brings 
Whole crowds about its brazen firings. 


II. 


T here is a chain let * from Jove, 
But faſten'd to his throne above, 
So ſtrong, that from the lower end, 
They ſays all human things depend. 
This chain, as ancient poets hold, 
When Jove was young, was made of gold. 
Prometheus once this chain purloin' d, 
Diſſolv'd, and into noney coin'd ; 
Then whips me on a chain of tres : | 
Venus was brib'd to let it paſs.) 
Now, while this brazen chain prevail d, 
Jove ſaw that all devotion fail 'd ; 
No temple to his Godſhip rais d; 
No ſacrifice at altars blaz d; 
In ſhort, ſuch dire 3 followed, 
Earth mull have been in chaos Gallon d.. 


Jove ſtood amaz d; but, looking round, 


With much ado the cheat he found; 
Twas plain he cou'd no longer hold 
The world in any chain but gold ; 

And to the God of wealth, his brother,. 
Sent Mercury to get another. 


* A great lady was ſaid to have been bribed by Mood. 


Prometheus 
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PROMET HE us. 


Prometheus on a rock is laid, 
Ty'd with a chain himſelf had . 
On icy Caucaſus to ſhiver, | 
While vulturs eat t His growing liver 


HI. 


Ye pow'rs of Grubſtreet, make me able 
Diſereetly to apply this fable; 

Say, who is to be underſtood 

By that old thief Prometheus? Woob. 
For 7ove, it is not hard to gueſs him; 


4 


I mean his Majeſty, God bleſs bim. 


This thief and blackſmith was ſo bold, 


He ſtrove to ſteal that chain of gold, 
Which links the ſubject to the king, 
And change it for a brazen ſtring. 


But ſure, if nothing elſe muſt — 
Between the king and us, but braſs, 


Although the chain will never crack, 


Yet our devotion may grow ſlack. 

But Jove will ſoon convert, I hope, 
This brazen chain into a rope ; | 
With which Prometheus ſhall be ty'd, 
And high in air for ever ride; 

Where, if we find his liver grows, 

F or want of vulturs, we have crows. 


WER EPHON 


8 TREP H ON AND FLAVIA. 


1 ev'ry lady in the land 
Soft Serephon kept a pother; 

One year he languiſh'd for one hand, 
And next year for the other. 


Yet, when his love the ſhepherd told 
To Flavia fair and coy, | 
Reſerv'd, demure, than fnow more cold, 7h 


She ſcorn'd the gentle boy. 


Late at a ball he own'd his pain: 
She bluſh'd, and frown' 45 and ſwore, 
With all the marks of high 5 


She'd never hear him more. 


The ſwain perſiſted ſtill to pray, 
The nymph ſtill to deny ; 

At laſt ſhe vow'd ſhe wou'd not ftay ; 
He ſwore ſhe ſhou'd not fly. 


Enrag'd, ſhe call'd her footman ſtrait, 
And ruſh'd from out the rom, 

Drove to her lodging, lock'd the gate, 
And lay with Ralph at home. 


CORINNA. 


HIS day (the year I dare not tell) 
Apollo play d the midwife's part; 
Into the world Corinna fell, 


And he endow'd her wich his art. 
XxX Then 
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* The Atalantis was written by Mrs. Man- 


7 Þ, t * CIOR MANA 
But Cup id with a Satyr comes; 
Both 0 t 1 5 the cradle creep; 


Both ſtroke her hands, and rub her gums, 
While the poor child lay faſt aſleep. 


Then Cupid thus; This little maid 
Of love: thall always ſpeak and write: 
And I pronounce (the Satyr ſaid) 


The world ſhall feel CE ſcratch and bite. 


Her talent ſhe diſplay'd betimes; 


For in twice twelve revolving moons: 


She ſeem'd to laugh and ſquawl'in rhymes; 


And all her geſtures were lampoons. 


At ſix years old the ſubtle jade 
Stole to the paritry-door, and found 
The. butler with my lady's maid; 
And you may ſwear the tale went round. 


She made a ſong, how. little miſs. 
Was kiſs'd and ſlobber d by a lad; 
And how, when maſter went to 3 


Miſs came, and peep'd at all he had. 


At twelve a wit and a coquette; 
Marries for love, half whore, half wife; 
Cuckolds, elopes, and runs in debt; 


Turns auth 'reſs, and is Curl/'s * life. 


Her commom place book all gallant 1 18, 


Of ſcandal now a cornucopia ; 
She pours it out in Atalantis, 
Or memoirs of the Vew Utopia. 


key; and may be conſidered as a, pander for addreſs; 
the ſtews, who gains admittance into good 


company by a. .genteel APPEACANCE, and good 


T H E. 


1321 rng 
Qu IDNUNCK1'S: 
1 Tale cab by the Dearh of the Duke Regent 71 France. 


OW vain are mortal man's endeavours! 
(Said, at + dame Elleot's, maſter 275 
Good Orleans dead | in truth tis hard : 

Oh ! may all ſtateſmen die prepar d! 

I do foreſee (and for foreſeein 8 

He equals any man in being) 

The army ne'er can be dülbanded. 

— I wiſh the king were ſafely landed. 

Ah friends! great changes threat the land! 

All France and England at a ftand! 
There's Meroweis --- mark | ſtrange work | 

And there's the Czar, and there's the Turk --- 
The Pope --- An India-merchant by 

Cut ſhort the ſpeech with this reply : 

All at a ſtand? you ſee great changes? 

Ah, fir ! you never ſaw the Ganges: 

There dwells the nation of Quidnuncbi's, 

(So Monomotapa calls monkies:) 

On either bank, from bough to bough, 
They meet and chat (as we may now:) 
Whiſpers go round, they grin, they ſhrug, 
They bow, they ſnarl, they ſcratch, they hug ; 
And, juſt as chance or whim provoke them, 
They either bite their friends or ſtroke them. 

There have I ſeen ſome active prig, 

To ſhew his parts, beſtride a twig : 


+ Coffee-houſe near St. Fames's. 


3 Lord! 
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All long 


THE QUIDNUNCKI'S. 
Lord! how the chatt' ring tribe admire ! 
Not that he's wiſer, but he's higher : | 
bas N the vent'rous thing g 
(For pow'r is but to have one's ſwing. ſ 
From fide to fide he fprings, he ſpurns; ; 
And bangs his foes and friends by turns. 
Thus as in giddy freaks he 33 
Crack goes the 1 and in he flounces ! 
Down the ſwift ſtream the wretch is borne; | 
Never, ah never, to return! 

Z---ds! what a fall had our dear beachr ! 
Morbleu !- cries one; and damme, t other. 
The nation gives a gen ral ſcreech ; | 
None cocks: his tail, none claws Bis n . 
Each trembles for the publick weal, 

And for a while forg -= to ſteal. | 

A while all eyes 656A and ſteddy 

Purſue him whirling down the eddy : 
But, out of mind when out of view, 
Some other mounts the twig a-new; 
And bus neſs on each monkey ſhore. 

Runs the ſame track, it run before. 


* AY AND NO: 
A FABLE. 
N fable all things hold diſcourſe ; 


Then words, no doubt, muſt talk of courſe: 


Once on a time, near Channel-row *, 
Two hoſtile adverbs, ay and uo, 


+ Channel-row is a dirty ſtreet near the parſſament-houſe, Weſtminſter, 


Were 


AY AND NO. 
Were haſt'ning to the field of fight, 
And front to front ftood oppoſite. 
Before each gen'ral join'd the van; 
Ay, the more courteous knight, began : 
Stop, peevith particle, beware ! 
I'm told you are not ſuch a bear, 
But ſometimes yield, when offer d fair. 
Suffer yon' folks a while to tattle ; 
Tis we who muſt decide the battle. 
Whene'er we war on yonder ſtage 
With various fate and equal rage, 
The nation trembles at each blow, 
That 70 gives ay, and ay gives u. 
Yet in expenſive long contention 
We gain nor office, grant, or penſion : 
Why then ſhou'd Z750/ks quarrel thus? 
(For two of you make one of us.) 
To ſome wile ſtateſman let us go, 
Where each his proper u/e may know: 
He may admit two ſuch commanders, 
And make thoſe wait, who ſerv'd in Flanders... 
Let's quarter on a great man's tongue, 
A treas'ry lord, not maſter Y-. 
Obſequious at his high command 
Ay ſhall march forth to tax the land. 
Impeachments 70 can beſt reſiſt, 
And ay ſupport the. civil liſt : 
Ay quick as Cz/ar wins the day; 
And o, like Fabius, by delay. 
Sometimes, in mutual ſly diſguiſe, 
Let ay's ſeem 70's, and no's ſeem 1's; 


* In Engliſh two negatives make an affirmative. 
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Ay's be in court denials meant, 
And no's in biſhops give conſent. 
Thus ay propos'd---and for reply 
No for the firſt time anſwer d J. 
They parted with a thouſand kiſſes, 
And fight e * ſince for pay, like Swiſſes. 


PH I LL I S: 
OR, THE 
PROGRESS OF LOVE 
Written in the Year 1716. 


D Epos ding Phillis was endu'd 
With ev'ry talent of a prude : 
She trembled bt fes a man drew near ; 
Salute her, and ſhe turn'd her ear; 

If o'er againſt her you were plac'd, 
She durſt not look above your waiſt : 
She'd rather take you to her bed, 
Than let you ſee her dreſs her head : 
In church you hear her, thro' the crowd, 
Repeat the abſolutiom loud; 

In church, ſecure behind bs fan, 

She durſt behald that monſter nan; 
There practis'd how to place her head, 
And bit her lips to make them red ; 
Or, on the mat devoutly kneeling, 
Wou'd lift her eyes up to the cieling, 


And 


THE PROGRESS OF LOVE. 

And heave her boſom unaware, 
For neighb'ring beaux to ſee it bare. 
At length a lucky lover came, 
And found admittance to the dame. 
Suppoſe all parties now agreed, 
The writings drawn; the lawyer fee'd, 
The vicar and the ging beſpoke : 
Gueſs, how could ſuch a match be broke? 
See then what mortals place their bliſs in! 
Next morn betimes the bride was miſſing: 
The mother ſcream'd, the father chid ; 
Where can this idle wench be hid? 
No news of Phil! the bridegroom came, 
And thought his. bride had ſculk'd for ſname; 
Beauſe her father us'd to ſay 
The girl had ſuch a baſhful way. 

Now 7ohn the butler muſt be ſent- 
To learn the road that Phillis went. 
The groom was wiſh'd to ſaddle Crop; 
For John mult. neither light, nor ſtop, 
But find her, whereſoe'er {he fled, 
And bring her back, alive or dead. 

See here again the devil to do; 
For truly John was miſſing too: 
The horſe and pillion both were gone! 
Phillis, it ſeems, was fled with n. 
Old madam, who went up to find 
What papers Phil had left behind, 
A letter on the toilet ſees, 
To my much honour d father theſe, 
(Tis always done, romances tell us, 
When daughters-run away with fellows) 


EV 
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Fill d 


160 THE PROGRESS OF LOVE. 
Fill'd with the choiceſt common- places, 
xd others us'd in the like caſes. | 

„„ That long ago a fortune-teller. _ 
« Exactly ſaid what now befel her; 
« And in a g/a/s had made her fee 
« A ſerving-man of low degree. 
It was her fate, muſt be forgiven 
« For marriages were made in heaven : 
His pardon begg d; but, to be plain, 
« She'd dot, if twere 1b do again: 
«© Thank'd God, 'twas neither ſhame nor fin; 
«© For John was come of honeſt kin. 
% Love never thinks of rich and poor: 
« She'd beg with John from door to door. 
« Forgive her, if it be a crime; 
« She'll never do't another time. 
« She ne' er before in all her life 
« Once diſobey d him, maid nor wife. 
One argument ſhe ſumm'd up all in, 
The thing was done, and paſt recalling; 
« And therefore hop'd ſhe ſhould recover 
« His favour, _ his paſſtor's over. 
She valu'd not what others thought her, 
« And was--- his moft obedient daughter.” 
Fair maidens, all attend the mule, 
Who now the wand'ring pair purſues : 
Away they rode in. homely fort, 
Their journey long, their money ſhort ; 
The loving couple well bemir' 45 
The horſe and both the riders tir d; 
Their victuals bad, their lodgi ing work; ; 
PLil cry d, and John began to curſe: 
| | Phill 
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Phil wiſh'd; that ſhe had ſtrain'd a limb, 
When firſt the ventur'd out with him; 
John wilh'd, that he had broke a leg, 
When firſt for her he quitted Peg. 

But what adventures more befel em, 
The muſe hath now no time to tell em: 
How. Jobnmy wheedled, threaten'd, fawn'd, 
Till Phzllis all her trinkets pawn'd : 

How oft ſhe broke her marriage vows 

In kindneſs to maintain her ſpouſe, 

Till ſwains unwholeſome ſpoil'd the trade; 
For now the ſurgeons muſt be paid, 

To whom thoſe perquiſites are gone, 

In chriſtian juſtice due to hn. 

When food and raiment now grew ſcarce, 

Fate put a period to the farce, 

And with exact poetick juſtice ; 

For John is landlord, Phillis hoſtels : 
They keep at Staines the Old Blue Boar, 
Are cat and dog, and rogue and whore. 


1 


PROGRESS OF POE TRY. 


T H E farmer's gooſe, who in the ſtubble 
Has fed without reſtraint or trouble, 
Grown fat with corn, and fitting ſtill, 
Can ſcarce get o'er the barn-door {ill ; 
And hardly waddles forth to cool 
Her belly in the neighb'ring pool ; 

Nor loudly cackles at the door; 

For cackling ſhews the gooſe 1 is poor. 


\ 
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But, when ſhe muſt be turm dito graze, 
And round the barren common ſtrays, 
Hard exerciſe and harder fare | 

Soon make my dame grow lank and ſpare : 
Her body light, ſhe tries her wings, 
And ſcorns the ground, and — ſprings; 
While all the pariſh, as ſhe flies, 
Hear ſounds harmonious. from the ſkies. 

Such is the poet freſh in pay, 
(The third night's profits of his play ;) 
His morning-draughts till noon can ſwill 
Among his brethren of the quill: 
With good roaſt beef his belly full, 
Grown lazy, foggy, fat, and dull, 
Deep ſunk in plenty and delight, 
What poet c'er could take his flight? 
Or, ſtuff d with phlegm up to the throat, 
What poet e' er 3 ſing a note 
Nor Pegaſus could bear the load 
Along the high celeſtial road; 
The ſteed, oppreſꝰd would 4 his girth 
To raiſe Gs lumber from the earth: 

But view him in another ſcene, 


When all his drink is Hippocrene, ; 


His money ſpent, his patrons fail, 

His credit out for cheeſe and ale; 

His two-years coat ſo ſmooth and bare, 
Through ev'ry thread it lets in air; 
With hungry meals his body * 
His guts and belly full of wind; 

And, like a jockey for a race, 

His fleſn brought down to Aying caſe : : 


| Now 


THE PROGRESS OF POETRY. 


Now his exalted ſpirit loaths 
Incumbrances of food and cloaths ; 
And up he riſes, like a vapour, 
Supported high on wings of paper; 
He ſinging flies, and flying ſings, 
While from below all Gru4/treer rings. 


TH. E 


PROGRESS OF BEAUTY. 


HEN firſt Diana leaves her bed, 
' 'Vapours and fteams her look difgrace, 
A.frowzy dirty-colour'd red 
Sits on her cloudy wrinkled face : 


But by degrees, when mounted high 
Her artificial face appears 

Down from her window in the ſky, 
Her ſpots are gone, her viſage clears. 


Twixt earthly females and the moon 
All parallels exactly run: 

If Celia ſhould appear too ſoon, 
Alas, the nymph would be undone ! 


To ſee her from her pillow riſe, 
All reeking in a cloudy ſteam, 

Crack'd lips, foul teeth, and gummy eyes, 
Poor Strephon, how wou'd he blaſpheme ! 
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Three colours, black, and red, and white, 
So graceful in their proper place, 
Remove them to a diff rent ſcite, 
They form a frightful hideous face: 


For inſtance, when the lily ſkips 
Into the preoincts of the roſe, 

And takes poſſeſſion of the lips, 
Leaving the purple to the noſe. 


80 Celia went entire to bed, 
All her complexion ſafe foo ſound ; 

But, when ſhe roſe, white, black, one red, 
Though {till in fight, had chang d their ground. 


The black, which would not be confin'd, 
A more inferior ſtation ſeeks, 
Leaving the hery red behind, 
And mingles i in her muddy cheeks. 


But Celia can with eaſe reduce; 
By help of pencil, paint, and bruſh, 
Each colour to its place and uſe, 


And teach her checks again to bluſh. 


She knows her early ſelf no more 
But fill'd with admiration Hants. 
As other painters oft adore 


The workmanſhip of their own hands, 


Thus, after four important ours, 
Celia's the wonder of her ſex: 
Say, which among the heav'nly pow'rs 
Could cauſe ſuch marvellous effects? V anus, 
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Venus, indulgent to her kind, 
Gave women all their 1 could wiſh, | 
When firſt ſhe taug ht them where to find © 
White lead 11 Luis tanian diſh. | 


Love with white lead cements his wings : : 
White lead was fent us to repair 


Two brighteſt, brittleſt, earthly thin g, | 
A lady's face, and China ware. 


She ventures now to liſt the aſh j 
The window is her proper ſphere: 
Ah lovely nymph ! be not too raſh, 
Nor let the beaux approach too near: 


Take pattern by your 72 ſtar; : 
Delude at once, and bleſs our fight ;. 
When you are ſeen, be ſeen from far, 


And chiefly chuſe to ſhine by night. 


But art no longer can prevail, | 
When the materials all are gone ; ; 
The beſt mechanic hand muſt fail, 
Where nothing J left to wor upon. 


2 atter, as wiſe logicians ſay; 

Cannot without a form ſubſiſt; 
And form, fay I, as well as they, 
Muſt fail, if matter brings no griſt. 


And this is fair Dianas caſe; 
For all aſtrologers maintain, 
Each night a bit drops off her face, 
When mortals ſay ſhe's in her wane: 
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While * Partridge wilely, 170 che cauſe | 


Efficient e decay, e, 


S pois nous claws | of 


That Canter. F 


Nee 


N 
y . 


| 18 


Attacks he in the milky wal 


But Gadbar „ in * 75 331 517147 
From her 1 cheeks pretends to Mow, 1 

That ſwain Endymwon 7 is not ſound, 
Or elſe that e $ her toe. 


But, let the cauſe be what it will, 


In half a month ſhe 


looks ſo thin, . 


That Hlaunſtead can, with all his ſkill, 
See but her forehead 9 her chin. | 


Yet, as ſhe waſtes, ſhe; grows dilcrecet, 
"Till midnight, never ſhews her head: 

So rotting Celia ſtroles tlie ſtreet, © 
When ſober folks are all bed: 


For ſure, of this be 8 3 
Poor Celia, but of mortal race, 
In vain expects a longer date 


To the materials 


When Mercury Ker wills Moch 


"0072 face. Po 


To think lache leaf ooh Jia vain: i Ta 
No painting can reſtore a noſe,” 
Nor will her zeeth return — 22 


* Partridge and Gadbnry wrote each * 


ephemeris. 


13 Facies, a Jong ſhepherd, of whom 
Diana was feigned to be enamoured. 
Ye 
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Ye pow rs, who over Pola preſide! ee rr 
Since mortal beauties drop ſo ſoon, 
If you would have us Well ſupply d i 
Send us new 1 5 r neus an 4 


109 & 
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F ROM Venus bord. 9 — beants 1 a 
But who thy 5 wa no man knows: 
Nor can the Acilfal herald trace 
The founder of thy ancient race: | 
Whether thy temper, full of: fire; 
Diſcovers Yulcan for thy. fire, | 
The God who made N boil, 
And round his margin ſing'd the ſoil, 
From whence, philoſophers agree, 

An equal power deſcends to thee: | 
Whether from dreadful Mars you claim 
The high deſcent from whence you came, 
And, as a proof, ſhew num'rous ſcars 
By ferce encounters made in wars, 
Thoſe honourable wounds y ou bore 
From head to foot, and all before ;. 

And ſtill the bloody field frequent, 
Familiar in each leader's tent: 

Or whether, as the learn d contend, . 

You from the neighb' ring Gaul 51. 05s 
Or from * Fans parts) the p roud, 

Where numberleſt thy vot' = crowd : 

* N aples. 


Whether 
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* America, ſo called from Americus Ve hui, one of the fu diſcov ers I it. 
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Whether thy great forefathers came 


From * realms that bear Ye/putio's name; 
For fo conject rers would obtrude, 


And from thy painted {kin conclude:: 
Whether, as Epicurus ſhows, = = 
The world from juſtling ſeeds aroſe, 
Which, ling with prolifick ſtrife 
In e 4 into lie; F 

So your production was the ſame, 

And from contending atoms came. 

Thy fair indulgent mother crown'd 
Thy head with ſparkling rubies round; 
Beneath thy decent ſteps the road 
Is all with precious jewels ſtrow'd. 

The + bird of Pallas knows his poſt, 
Thee to attend, where-e'er thou go'ſt. 

- Byzentians boaſt, that on the clod _ 
Where once their /u/tar's horſe hath trod, 
Grows neither graſs, nor ſhrub, nor tree: 
The fame thy fubjects boaſt of thee. 

The greateſt lord, when you appenr, 
Will deign your livery to wear, 

In all the various colours ſeen 
Of red, and yellow, blue, and green. 2 


With half a word, when you 7 


The man of bus' nel muſt retire. 
The haughty miniſter of ſtate 

With trembling muſt thy leiſure: wait; 3 

And, while his fate is in thy hands, 

The bus neſs of the nation n ſtands. 


t n the owl. 


« 
S * 
* — 3 > 


Thou 


PETHOX THE GREAT. 


Thou dar'ſt the greateſt prince attack, 
Can'ſt hourly ſet him on the rack, 

And, as an inſtance of thy pow ry 
Incloſe him in a wooden tow'r : 
With pungent pains on ev'ry fide, 
So Regulus in torments dy'd. 

From thee our youth all virtues learn, 

Dangers with prudence to diſcern ; 
And well thy ſcholars are endu'd 
With temp'rance, and with fortitude ; 
With patience, which all ills ſupports ; 

And ſecrecy, the art of courts. 

The glitt'ring beau could hardly tell, 
Without your aid, to read or ſpell ; 
But, having long convers'd with you, 
Knows how to write a billet-doux. 

With what delight, methinks, I trace 
Your blood in ev'ry noble race! 

In whom thy features, ſhape, and mien 
Are to the life diſtinctly ſeen. 

The Britons, once a ſavage kind, 

By you were brighten d and refin d, 
Deſcendents of the barb'rous / © "50h 
With limbs robuſt, and voice that ſtuns : 
But you have 3 them afreſh, 
Remov'd the tough ſuperfluous fleſh, 
Taught them to modulate their tongues, 
And ſpeak without the help of lungs 

Proteus on you beſtow'd the boon 
To change your viſage like the moon; 
You ſometimes half a face produce, 
Keep t'other half for private uſe. 
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How 
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How fam'd thy conduct in the fight 
With * Hermes, fon of Pleias bright! 
Out-number'd, half encompals'd round, 
You ſtrove for ev'ry inch of ground; 
Then, by a ſoldierly retreat, 

Retir'd to your imperial ſeat. 

The victor, when your ſteps he trac'd, 
Found all the realms before him with 
You o'er the high triumphal arch 
Pontifick made your glorious march; 
The wond'rous arch behind you fell, 
And left a chaſm profound as hell : 

You, in your capital ſecur d, | 


A fiege as long us Troy.endur'd. 
*THE 
LAMENTATI1ION 
Oe” 


GLUMDALCLITCH 


For the Loſs of 


G R I L D R I 6. 
A PAST ORA. 


O ON as Glumdalcltch miſo d her pleaſing care, 
I She wept, ſhe blubber'd, and ſhe tore her hair : 
No Britiſh miſs fincerer grief has known, 
Her ſquirrel miſſing, or 155 ſparrow flown. 
| Mercury. | 


She 


THE LAMENTATION OF GLUMDALCLITCH. 171 
She furl'd her ſampler, and hawl'd in her thread, 
And ſtuck her needle into Grildrig's bed; 
Then ſpread her hands, and with a bounce let fall 
Her baby, like the giant in Guildball. 
In peals of thunder now ſhe roars, and now 
She gently whimpers like a lowing cow ; 
Yet lovely in her ſorrow ſtill appears: 
Her locks diſhevell'd, and her flood of tears, 
Seem like the lofty barn of ſome rich ſwain, 
When from the thatch drips faſt a ſhow'r of rain. 
In vain ſhe ſearch'd each cranny of the houſe, 
Each gaping chink, impervious to a moule. 
©« Was it for this (ſhe cry d) with daily care 
« Within thy reach I ſet the vinegar, 
« And fill'd the eruet with the acid tide, 
«© While pepper-water worms thy bait ſupply'd ; 
« Where twin'd the filver cel around thy hook, 
« And all the little monſters of the brook! 
Sure in that lake he dropt; my Grilly's drown'd !”'--- 
She dragg'd the cruet, but no Grilarig found. b 
« Vain is thy courage, Grilly, vain thy boaſt; = 
5 But little creatures enterpriſe the moſt. ; 
« Trembling, I've ſeen thee dare the kitten's paw, g 
«© Nay, mix with children, as they play d at taw, 
Nor fear the marbles, as they bounding flew; 
Marbles to them, but rolling rocks to you. 
Why did I truſt thee with that giddy youth? 
«© Who Gs a page can ever learn the truth? 
«© Vers'd in court tricks, that money-loving boy 
{© To ſome lord's daughter fold the living toy, 
«© Or rent him limb from limb in cruel play, 


As children tear the wings of flies away. 
1 2 2 «© From 
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From place to place o'er Brobaingnag I'll roam, 
And never will return, or bring thee home. 

But who hath eyes to trace the paſling wind ? 
How then thy fairy footſteps can I find? 


Doſt thou bewilder'd wander all alone 
In the green thicket of a-moſly ſtone; _ 


Or, tumbled from the toadſtool's ſlipp'ry round, 


Perhaps all maim'd lie grov'ling on the ground? 
Doſt thou, imboſom'd in the lovely roſe, 

Or ſunk within the peach's down, repoſe? 

Within the king-cup if thy limbs are ſpread, 
Or in the golden cow{lip's velvet head, 

O ſhew me, Flora, midſt thoſe FRB the flow r 
Where ſleeps my Grildrig in his fragrant bow'r ! 
« But ah! I fear thy little fancy roves 

On little females, and on little loves 

Thy pigmy children, and thy tiny. ſpouſe, 

The baby play-things that adorn thy houſe, 
Doors, windows, chimnies, and the ſpacious rooms, 
Equal in ſize to cells of honey-combs ; ITO: 

Haſt thou for theſe now ventur'd from the ſhore, 
T hy bark a bean-ſhell, and a ſtraw thine oar? 
Or-in thy. box, now bounding on the main, 

Shall I ne' er bear thyſelf and houſe again? 

And ſhall I ſet thee on my hand no more, 

To ſee thee leap the lines, and traverſe o'er 

My ſpacious palm? of ſtature ſcarce a ſpan, 
Mimick the actions of a real man? 

No more behold thee turn my watch's key, 

As ſeamen at a capſtern anchors weigh ? 

How wer't. thou wont to walk with cautious tread, 
A diſh of tea, like milk-pail, on thy head? 


« How 
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How chaſe the mite that bore thy cheeſe away, 
« And keep the rolling maggot at a bay? 

She ſaid; but broken - accents ſtopt her voice, 
Soft as the ſpeaking-trumpet's mellow noiſe : - 
She ſobb'd a ſtorm, and wip'd her flowing eyes, 
Which ſeem'd like two broad ſuns in miſty ſkies. 
O ſquander not thy grief | thoſe tears command 
To weep upon our cod in Vewfoundland : 

The plenteous pickle ſhall preſerve the fiſh, 
And Europe taſte thy ſorrows in a diſh. 


* MAR OUELTVER. 
| 0 
Captain L E M UE L GUL LIVE R. 

AR 6 u MENT. 
The captain, ſome time a ſter his return, being retired to Mr. 
Sympſon in the country, Mrs. Gulliver, apprebending from 
his late behaviour ſome eſtrangement of his affeftions, writes 
him the following expoſtulating, ſoothing, and tenderly complain- 

ing epiſtle. Wo Os” P 


- 
- — — — — - . L 
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T ELCOME, thrice welcome, to thy native place ! 

--- What, touch me not? what, ſhun a wife's embrace? 
Have I for this thy tedious abſence borne, 
And wak'd, and wiſh'd whole nights for thy return ? 
In five long years I took no ſecond ſpouſe; _ 
What Reariff wife ſo long hath kept her vows ? 
Your eyes, your noſe, inconſtancy betray; _ 
Your noſe you ſtop, your eyes you turn away: 


- 


N 


27% 
Tis ſaid, that thou ſhould'ſt clave unto thy wife ; 


MARY GULLIVER TO 


Once has did'ſt cleave, and I could cleave 2 life. 
Hear, and relent! hark how thy children moan | 

Be kind at leaſt to theſe; they are thy own : 

Be bold, and count them all ; ſecure to find 

The Naeh number that you left behind. 

See how they pat thee with their pretty paws: 

Why ſtart you? are they ſnakes? or have they claws ? 
Thy chriſtian ſeed, our mutual fleſh and bone : 

Be kind at leaſt to theſe; they are thy own. 

* Briddel, like thee, might fartheſt India rove; 
He chang'd his country, but retain'd his love. 
There's al Penne! abſent half his life, 
Comes back, and is the kinder to his wife. 

Yet Penne['s wife is brown compar'd to me, 
And Mrs. Biddel ſure is fifty-three. 

Not touch me! never neighbour call'd me ſlut: 
Was Flimnap's dame more ſweet in Lilliput ? 
I've no red hair to breathe an odious fume ; 

At leaſt thy conſort's cleaner than thy groom. 
Why then thi dirty ſtable-boy thy care ? 

What mean thoſe viſits to the ſorrel mare ? 
Say, by what witchcraft, or what demon led, 
Preferr'ſt thou litter to the marriage bed 

Some ſay the devil himſelf is in that mare : 
If fo, our Fs ſhall drive him forth by pray r. 
Some think you mad, ſome think you are feſt, 
That Bedlam and clejn ſtraw will ſuit you belt. - 
Vain means, alas, this frenzy to appeaſe 


That Ara, that Hara would heighten the diſeaſe. 


* Names of che ſea-captains mention'd in Gulivers travels. 


CAPTAIN LEMUEL GULLIVER. 

My bed (the ſcene of all our former Joys, 

Witneſs two lovely girls, two lovely boys) 

Alone I preſs; in dreams I call my dear, 

I ftretch my hand; no Gulliver is there] 

I wake, I "iſe, nd ſhiv'ring with the froſt 

Search all the houſe; my Gulliver is loſt ! 

Forth in the ſtreet I ruſh with frantick cries ; 

The windows open, all the neighbours riſe; 

Where ſleeps my Gulliver? O tell me where J 

The neighbours anſwer, With the ſorrel mare.” 
At early morn I to the market haſte, 

(Studious in ev ry thing to pleaſe thy taſte;) 

A curious fow/ and /paragre/s J choſe, 

{For I remember you were fond of thoſe:) 

Three ſhillings coſt the firſt, the laſt ſev n groats : 

Sullen you turn from both, and call for oats. 
Others bring goods and treaſures to their houſes, 

Something to deck their pretty babes and ſpouſes : 

My only token was a cup like horn, 

That's made of nothing but a lady s corn. 

Tis not for that I grieve; no, tis to ſee 

The groom and ſorrel mare preterr'd to me! 
Theſe, for ſome moments when you deign to quit, 

And (at due diſtance) ſweet diſcourſe admit, 

"Tis all my pleaſure thy paſt toil to know; 

For pleas d remembrance builds delight on woe. 

At ev'ry danger pants thy conſort's breaſt, 

And gaping infants ſquawl to hear the reſt. 

How did I tremble, when by thouſands bound 

I ſaw thee ftretch'd on Lilliputiam ground? 

When ſcaling armies climb'd up ev 25 part, 

Each ſtep they trod I felt upon my heart. 
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But when thy torrent quench'd the dreadful blaze, 


King, queen, and nation ſtaring with amaze, 
Full in my view how all my huſband came! 
And what extinguiſh'd theirs, increas'd my flame. 
Thoſe ſpectacles, ordain'd thine eyes to fave, 
Were once my preſent ; love that armour gave. 
How did I mourn at Bolgolam's decree | 
For, when he fign'd thy death, he ſentenc'd me. 

When folks 5 ſee thee all the country round 
For ſix pence, I'd have giv'n a thouſand pound. 
Lord! when the gianz-babe that head of thine 
Got in his mouth, my heart was up in mine! 
When in the -1arrow-bone I ſee thee ramm'd, 

Or on the houſe- top by the monkey cramm'd, 
The piteous images renew my pain, 

And all thy dangers I weep o'er again. 

But on the naiden s nipple when you rid, 

Pray heav'n, 'twas all the wanton Mn did! 
Glumaalclitch too! — with thee I mourn her caſe : 
Heav'n guard the gentle girl from all diſgrace | 
O may the king that one neglect forgive, 

And pardon her the fault by which I live! 
Was there no other way to ſet him free! 

My life, alas! I fear prov'd death to thee. 

O teach me, dear, new words to ſpeak my flame 
Teach me to woo thee by thy As ame d name! 
Whether the ſtyle of Grilarg pleaſe thee moſt, 
So call'd on Brobdingnag s ſtupendous coaſt, 
When on the monarch's ample hand you late, 
And hollow'd in his ear intrigues of ſtate; 


Or Quainbus Flefirin more endearment brings, 


When like a mountain you look d down on kings: 


If 
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If ducal Mardac, Lilliputian peer, 
Or Glumglum s humbler title ſooth thine ear: 
Nay, wou'd kind Jove my organs ſo diſpoſe, 
To hymn harmonious Horybnbum through the noſe, 
I'd call thee Howyhnhnm, that high ſounding name; 
Thy children's noſes all ſhould twang the ſame, 
So might I find my loving ſpouſe gf courſe 
Endu'd with all the virtues of a horſe. 


*T O 


QUINBUS FLESTRIN, 
| THE 
MAN-MOUN TAIN. 

A LILLIPUTIAN ODE. 


N amaze 

Loft, I gaze: 

Can gur es 

Reach thy ſize ? 

May my lays | 

Swell with praiſe, 

Worthy thee! 

Worthy me 

Muſe, j inſpir S 

All thy fire! 

Bards of old 

Of him told, 

When they ſaid, 

Atlas head 
ES YL Propt 
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A LILLIPUTIAN ODE. 
Propt the ſkies: 
See | and believe your eyes ! 


See him ſtride 
Vallies wide, 
Over woods, 


Over floods! 


When he treads, 
Mountains heads 
Groan and ſhake: 
Armies quake : 
Left his ſpurn 
Overturn 

Man and ſteed: 
Troops, take heed! 
Left and right, 
Speed your flight! 
Leſt an hoſt 


Beneath his foot be loſt. 


Turn'd aſide 
From his hide 
Safe from wound, 
Darts rebound. 


From his noſe 


Clouds he blows : 
When he ſpeaks, 
Thunder breaks! 
When he eats, - 
Famine threats! 
When he drinks, 
Neptune ſhrinks! 
Nigh thy ear, 


In mid air, 


A LILLIPUTTAN ODE. 
On thy hand 
Let me ſtand ; 


So ſhall I, 
Lofty poet | euch the ſky. 


”. A 
GENTLE ECHO ON WOMAN. 
| In the Dorick Manner. 


Shepherd, 
CHO, I ween, will in the woods reply, 
And quaintly anſwer queſtions : ſhall I try ? 
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Echo, Try. 


Shepherd, 
What muſt we do our paſſion to expreſs ? 


Shepherd, 
How {ball I pleaſe her who ne&'er lov'd before? 


Echo, B efor E. 


Shepherd, 
What moſt moves women, when we them addreſs ? 


Echo, A dreſs. 


Shepherd, 
Say, what can keep her chaſte, whom I adore ? 


Echo, A door. 


5 bepherd, 


It muſick ſoftens rocks, love tunes my lyre. 5 
Echo, Lyar. 


Echo, Preſs. 


A a 2 Shepherd, 
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' ECHO ON WOMAN. 
Shepherd, 


Then teach me, echo, now ſhall 1 come by her? 
Echo, Buy her. 


NY bepherd, 


When bought, no queſtion, I ſhall be her dear? 


Echo, Her deer. 
Shepherd, 


But deer have horns; how muſt 1 3 Ber 7 


Boho. Keep we under. 
Shepherd, 


How ſhall I hold her ne er to part aſunder? 
| Echo, dee under. 


Shepherd, 
But what can glad me, vi ſhe's laid on bier ? 
Echo, Beer. 
Shepherd, 


What muſt I do, when woman will be kind? 
Echo, De kind. 


Shepherd, | | 
What muſt T * when woman. will be cd > 
Echo, Be croſs. 
Shepherd, 
Lord! what is ſhe that can fo. turn and wind? 
Echo, ind. 
Shopberd, | 
If ſhe be wind, what ſills her a ſhe blows ? 
; Echo, Blows. 
Shepherd,, 
But, if ſhe bang again, ſtill ſhou'd' I bang her? 
Echo, Bang ber. 


Shepherd, 


ECHO ON WOMAN. i 


Shephera, 
Is there no way to moderate her anger? 
Echo, "Mika her. 
Shepherd, 


Thanks, gentle echo; right thy anſwers tell, 
What woman is, ind how to Sided her well. 
Echo, Guard her well. 


EPILOGUE TO A PLAY 
For the benefit of the Weavers in Jreland. 1721. 


Wo dares affirm this is no pious age, 
When charity begins to tread the ſtage? 
When actors, who at belt are hardly ſavers, 
Will give a night of benefit to weavers ? 
Stay, --- let me ſee, how finely will it ſound ! 
Imprimis, from his grace a Ae pound: 
Peers, clergy, gentry, all are benefactors; 
And then comes in the item of the actors: 
Item, the actors freely give a day, 
The poet had no more who made the play. 
But whence this wond'rous charity in play rs? 
They learnt it not at ſermons, or at pray'rs. 
Under the roſe, ſince here are none but friends, 
To own the truth, we have ſome private ends: 
Since waiting-women, like exacting jades, 
Hold up the prices of their old brocades, 
We'll dreſs in manufactures made at home, 


Equip our kings and gen rals at the Comb .. 


* Dr. William King, archbiſhop of Dublin. 
+ A ſtreet in * famous for woollen manufactures. 


Well . 
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EPILOGUE. 
We'll rig in Meath-ftreet Ægypt's haughty queen; 
And Anthony 1hall court her in ratteen. 


In ble ſaalun ſhall Hannibal be clad, 


And Scipio trail an Iriſh purple plad. 
In drugget dreſt, of thirteen pence a yard, 
See Philip's ſon ad his Perſſian guard: 


And proud Naxana, fir d with jealous rage, 


With fifty yards of crape ſhall ſweep the ſtage. 
In ſhort, our kings and princeſſes within 

Are all reſolv d the project to begin; 

And you, our ſubjects, when you here reſort, 
Muſt imitate the faſhions of the court. 

Oh! cou'd I ſee this audience clad in uff, 
Though money's ſcarce, we ſhou'd have trade enough : 
But chints, brocades, and lace take all away, 

And ſcarce a crown is left to ſee a play. 

Perhaps you wonder whence this friendſhip ſprings 
Between the weavers, and us play-houſe kings : 
But wit and weaving had the ſame beginning; 
Pallas firſt taught us poetry and ſpinning. 

And next obſerve how this alliance fits, 

For weavers now are juſt as poor as wits : 

Their brother quill-men, workers for the ſtage, 
For ſorry ul can get a crown a page; 


But weavers will be kinder to the players, 


And ſell for twenty pence a yard of theirs : 
And, to your knowledge, there is often leſs in 
The poet's wit, than in the Player s dreſſing, 


EPTTAPH 


* * . 
us; a 
* s L 


EPITAPH ON, A MISER. 


ENEATH this verdant Hillocł lies 
Demar, the wealthy and the w1/e. 

His heirs, that he might ſafely reſt, 

Have put his carcaſs in a cheſt; 

The very che, in which, they ſay, 

His other ſelf, his money lay. 

And, if his hers continue kind 

To that dear /elf he left behind, 


I dare believe, that four in five 


Will think his Serter balf alive. 


. 
Who collected and tranſcribed his Poems. 1720. 


A® when a lofty pile is rais d, 

We never hear the prais'd, 
Who bring the lime, or place the ſtones 3 ; 
But all admire Inigo Jones: 

So, if this pile of ſcatter'd come 

Shou'd be approv'd in after-times, 

If it both pleaſes and endures, 

The merit and the praiſe are yours. 
Thou, Szella, wer't no _ young, 

When firſt for thee my harp I ſtrung, 
Without one word of Cupid's darts, 
Of killing eyes, or bleeding hearts : 
With friendſhip and efteem poſſeſt, 

I neer admitted love a gueſt. 


In 
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In all he habitudes of life, 

The friend, the miſtreſs, and the wife, 
Variety we ſtill purſue, 
In pleaſure feek for ſomething new; 
Or elſe, comp with the reſt, 
Take comfort, that our own is beſt ; 
The beſt we value by the worſt, 
(As tradeſmen ſhew their traſh at firſt:) 
But his purſuits are at end, 
Whom Stella chuſes for a friend, 

A poet ſtarving in a garret, 


Conning old bw like a parrot, 


Invokes his eſs and his muſe, 
And ſtays at home for want of fhoes: 
Shou'd but his muſe deſcending drop 
A lice of bread and mutton- chop; 
Or kindly, when his credit's out, 
Surprize him with a pint of ſtout *; 
Or patch his broken ſtocking ſoals, 
Or ſend him in a peck of coals; 
Exalted in his mighty mind, 
He flies, and leaves the ſtars behind; 
Counts all his labours amply paid, 
Adores her for the timely aid. 

Or, ſhou'd a porter make enquiries 
For Ble, Sylvia, Phillis, Tris, 
Be told the . lane, and ſign, 
The bow'rs that hold thoſe nymphs divine; 
Fair Chloe would perhaps be found 


With footmen tippling under ground; 


* A cant word for ſtrong beer. 


The 


FT OSTEL EA 185 
The charming Sylvia beating flax, 
Her ſhoulders mark'd with bloody tracks; 
Bright Phillis mending ragged ſmocks; 
And radiant Iris in the pox. 

Theſe are the goddeſſes enroll'd 
In Cur!l's * collection, new and old, 
Whoſe ſcoundrel fathers wou'd not know 'em, 
If they ſhou'd meet them in a poem. 

True poets can depreſs and raiſe, 

Are lords of infamy and praile ; 

They are not ſcurrilous in ſatire, 

Nor will in panegyrick flatter. 

Unjuſtly poets we aſperſe ; 

Truth ſhines the brighter clad in verſe ; 
And all the fictions they purſue, 

Do but inſinuate what is true. 

Now, ſhould my praiſes owe their truth 
To beauty, dreſs, or paint, or youth, 
What Stoicks call without our pow r, 

They could not be inſur'd an hour: 
Twere grafting on an annual ſtock, 
That muſt our expectation mock, 
And, making one luxuriant ſhoot, 
Die the next year for want of root: 
Before I cou'd my verſes bring, 
Perhaps you're quite another thing. 

So Mævius, when he drain'd his ſkull 
To celebrate ſome ſuburb trull, 

His ſimilies in order ſet, 
And ev'ry crambo he cou'd get; 


| + See an account of Carll, Vol. II. 


B b ; Had 
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| TS TITLE 
Had gone through all the common * 
Worn out by wits, who rhyme on faces: 


Before he could” his poem: cloſe, 
The lovely wry had loſt her noſe. 

Your virtues fafely I commend ; 
They on no accidents depend : 
Let malice look with all her eyes, 


She dares not fay the poet yes, 


Stella, when you thefe lines tranſcribe, 
Leſt you ſhould: take them for a bribe,. 
Reſolv'd to mortify your pride, 

I'll here expoſe your weaker fide. 

Your ſpirits kindle to a flame, 
Mov'd with the lighteſt touch of blame; 
And, when a friend in kindneſs tries 
To ſhew you where your error lies, 


Conviction does but more incenſe ; 


Perverſenefs is your whole defence; 
Truth, judgment, wit, give place to ſpiglit, 
Regardleſs both of wrong and right ; 
Your virtues all ſufpended wait 

Till time hath open'd reaſon's gate; 
And, what is wotſe, your pathon bends 
Its force againft your neareſt friends; 
Which manners, decency, and pride 
Have taught you from the world to hide : 
In vain ; for fee, your friend hath brought 
To publick light your only fault; 


And yet a fault we often find 


Mix'd in a noble gen'rous mind; 


And may compare to 79's fire, 


Which, though with trembling, all admire; | 


The 


TOSTEELE DA 17. 

The heat, that makes the ſunnmit glow: * 25 
Enriching all the vales bel. 
Thoſe, who in warmer climes complain 
From Phebus' rays they ſuffer pain, 
Muſt own, that pain is largely paid 
By gen'rous wines beneath a ſhade. 

Yet, when I fnd your paſſions riſe, 
And anger ſparkling in your eyes, 
I grieve thoſe ſpirits ſhould be ſpent, 
For nobler ends by nature meant. 
One paſſion with a diff rent turn 
Makes wit inflame, or burn: 
So the ſun's heat with diff rent pow rs 
Ripens the grape, the liquors ſours: 
Thus Ajax, when with rage poſſeſt 
By Palla, breath'd into his * 
His valour wou d no more employ, 
Which might alone have conquer d Troy; 
But blinded by reſentment ſeeks 
For vengeance on his friends the Greeks. 

You think this turbulence of blood 
From ſtagnating preſerves the flood, 
Which thus fermenting by degrees 
Exalts the ſpirits, ſinks the lees. - 

Stella, for once you reaſon wrong; 
For, ſhou'd this ferment laſt too ag 
By time fubſiding, you may find | | 
Nothing but acid-left behind 70 
From paſſion you may then be freed, - 
When peeviſhneſs and ſpleen facceed. 

Say, Stella, when you copy next, 
Will you keep ſtrictly to the text? 

3 
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Dare you let theſe reproaches ſtand, 
And to your failing ſet your hand? . 
Or, if theſe lines your anger fire, 
Shall they in baſer flames expire ? 
Whene'er they burn, if burn they muſt, 
They'll . 1 accuſation Juſt, 


THE. 


JOURNAL OF A MODERN LADY. 


Written in I 1728. 


| I T was a 1 unfriendly part 
In you, who ought to know my heart; 
So well acquainted with my zeal 
For all the female common-weal --- 
How cou'd-it come into your mind 
To pitch on me, of all mankind, 
Againſt the ſex to write a fatire, 
And brand me for a woman-hater ? 
On me, who-think them all o fair, 
They rival Venus to a hair; 
Their virtues never ceas'd to ſing, 
Since firſt I learn'd to tune a ſtring ?- 
Methinks, I hear the ladies wed 
Will he his character belye? 
Muſt never our misfortunes end?” 
And have we loſt our only friend? 
Ah, lovely nymphs, remove your fears, 
No more let fall thoſe precious tears. 
Sooner ſhall, etc. 1 
Here 
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2 ere ſeveral verſes are omitted] 


The hound be hunted by the hare, - 
Than I turn rebel to the fair. 


Twas you engag 'd me firſt to write,, 
Then gave the ſubject out of ſpite : 
The journal of a. modern dame 
Is by my promiſe what you claim. 
My word is paſt, I muſt ſubmit ; 
And yet perhaps you 'may be bit.. 
F but tranſcribe ; for not a line 
Of all the ſatire ſhall be mine. 
Compell'd by you to tag in rhymes. 
The common ſlanders of the times, 
Of modern times, the guilt is yours,. 
And me my innocence ſecures; 
Unwilling muſe, begin thy lay, 

The annals of a female day. 


By nature 3 to play the rake well, 

(As we ſhall ſhew you in the ſequel) 

The modern dame is wak'd by noon, 

(Some authors ſay, not quite ſo ſoon), 

Becauſe, though ſore againſt her will, 
She fat all night up at Ruodrill. 

She ſtretches, gapes, unglues her eyes, 

And aſks if it be time to riſe ; | 

Of head-ach and the ſpleen complains ;. 

And then to cool her heated brains, 

Her night-gown and her flippers . her, 
Takes a large dram of citron- water. 
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19% THE JOURNAL OF A MODERN LADY. 
Then to her glaſs; and © Betty, pray 
« Don't I look frightfully to day? 

« But was it not confounded hard? 
« Well, if I ever touch a card ! 
« Four mattadores, and loſe codill ! ! 
«© Depend upon't, I never will. 
« But run to Tom, and bid him fix 
«© The ladies here to night by fx.” 
Madam, the goldſmith waits below: 
He ſays, his buſineſs is to know 
It you'll redeem the filver cup 
He keeps in pawn ? --- „ Why ſhew him up.” 
Your dreſling-plate he] be content 
To take, for intereſt cent. per cent. 
And, madam, there's my lady Spade 
_ Hath ſent this letter by her maid. 
„Well, I remember what the won; 
And hath ſhe ſent ſo ſoon to dun? 
<« Here, carry down thoſe ten piſtoles 
„My huſband left to pay for coals : 
« I thank my ftars, they all are light; 
« And I may have revenge to night.” 
Now, - loit'ring o'er her tea and cream, 
She enters on her ufual theme; 
Her laſt night's ill ſucceſs repeats, 
Calls lady Spade a hundred cheats: 
She {lipt padillo in her breaſtt 
Then thought to turn it to a jeſt: 
There's Mrs. Cut and ſhe combine, 
« And to each other give the ſign. 
Through ev'ry game purfnes her æale, 


Like hunters o'er their ev'ning ale. 


A 


AR 


Now 
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Nov to another ſcene give place: 
Enter the folks with filks and lace : 
Freſh matter for a world of chat, 
Right Indian this, right Mechlin that: 
Obſerve this pattern; there's a ſtuff ; 

I can have cuſtomers enough. 

Dear Madam, you are grown ſo hard--- 
This lace is worth twelve pounds a yard: 
Madam, if there be truth in man, 

I never fold. fo cheap a fan, 


This buſineſs of importance Oer, 
And madam almoſt dreſt by four, 

Ihe footman, in his uſual phraſe, 
Comes up with, Madam, 3 ſtays 
She anſwers in * uſual ſtyle, 

The cook muſt keep it back a while: 
J never can have time to dreſs; 

No woman breathing takes up leſs; 

Fm hurried fo, it makes me ſickck; 
I wiſh the dinner at Old Wick. 

At table now ſhe acts her part, 

Has all the dinner-cant by heart : 

<« thought we were to dine alone, 
« My dear; for ſure, if I had known 
„This company would come to day 
«© But really tis my ſpouſe's way; 

« He's fo unkind, he never ſends 

To tell when he invites his friends: 
« I with ye may but have enough.” 
And while with all this paultry ſtuff 
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She fits tormenting ev'ry gueſt, 
Nor gives her tongue one moment's reſt, 
In phraſes batter'd, ſtale, and trite, 
Which modern ladies call polite ; 
You ſee the booby huſband fit 


In admiration at her wit | 


But let me now a white farvey 5 
Our madam o'er her ev'ning tea; 
Surrounded with her noiſy clans 
Of prudes, coquets, and harridans ; 


When, frighted at the clam'rous crew, 


Away the God of filence flv, 

And fair di/cretion left the place, 

And modeſty with bluſhing face: 

Now enters over-weening pride, 

And /candal ever gaping wide; 

Hypocriſy with frown ſevere, 

Scurrility with gibing air; 

Rude /aughter ſeeming like to burſt, 

And malice always judging worlt ; 

And vanity with pocket-glals, q 

And impudence with front of braſs ; 

And ſtudy'd affefation came, Pf 

Each limb and feature out of frame ; 
While ignorance with brain of lead 

Flew hov' ring o'er each nn head. 


N Why ſhould 1 aſk of thee, 1 my a. 
An hundred tongues, as poets uſe, 

When to give ev'ry dame her due 

An hundred thouſand were to few : ? 


w 
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Or, how ſhould I, alas! relate 

The ſum of all their ſenſeleſs . 11. 
Their innuendas, hints, and 1 
Their meanings lewd, and double ns. 
Now comes * general * ; | 
What ſome invent; the reſt enlarge; 

And, Madam, if it be a lye, 
« You have the tale as $: wok as I: 
e ] muſt conceal my author's name; 

** But now tis known to common Re” 


Say, fooliſh Gates, bold and blind, 
Say, by what fatal turn of mind, 
Are you on viees. moſt ſevere, _ 
Wherein yourſelves have * ſhare? 
Thus every fool herſelf — 3 
The prudes condemn the abſent prudes: 
Mopſe, who ſtinks her ſpouſe to death, | 
| Accuſes Chloe's tainted breath 3; | 
Hircina, rank with ſweat, preſumes 
To cenſure Phiths for perfumes; 1 = 
While crogked Cynthia — er 
That 8 eas 
Chloe, of every coxcomb _ w 
Admires how girls can talk with fellows, 
And full of indignation fret, _ 
That women ſhould be fych coquets: 
Tris, for ſcandal moſt notorious, 
Cries, © Lord, the world is ſo ee 
And Rufa, with her combs of lead, 


Whiſpers that Sapphe's hair is red: ; . 
Cc 


F 
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Aura, whoſe torigue you hear a mile Mes” 
Talks half a day in praiſe of Klees? | 
And Sylvia, Full of inward! mus” int 3499) F. 
Calls es an arrant jut. ttt v 


| Now voices over voices riſe,” 1 

While each to be the loudeſt vie 

They contradict, affirm,” diſpute; | 

No ſingle tongue one moment mute; 

All mad to ſpeak, and none to 0 

They ſet the very lap-dog barking ; 

Their chatt' ring makes a louder DO: <\ 
Than fiſh-wives oer a cup of gin - x: | 
Not ſchool- boys at a barring-ourt AO YOY ,. 
Rais'd ever ſuch-inceſlant rout: - " (119190 VE 
The jumbling particles of matter TG FE 
In chaos made not füch a elatkerꝰ 30, 
Far leſs the rabble'r6at and rail 4 7 
When drunk with wad ckaion-ale; x} HAH 


* 
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Nor do chey? ny” their tongue alone, 


But ſpeak: a language of heir on 3 257 
Can read a nod, à fhrugz a look, 4; 2 1 
Far better thatß a printed book 3 4% N 


Convey 4 liel in a frown, wo 2 
And wink a reputation yy Bai 10 Lit 
Or by the toſſing of che fen 
Deſcribe the 0 and the man. aal 70 


But re, -the females 3 dülband, 7 
Each twenty viſits on ber hands 


. x 
22 1 8 


To ſee a knave's inverted heels 135 01 113 101 
| C C2 Dy She 
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Now all alone poor madam th 

In vapours and hyſterick fits: 

« And was not Tom this morning fent2.; 

cc I'd lay my life he never went 


« Paſt fix, and not a living ſoul! 


I might by this have won a vole,” 


A dreadful interval of ſpleen! 47; 

How ſhall we paſs the time between 
« Here, Betty, let me take my drops ; 3 
« And feel my pulſe, I know it ons + 
This head of mine, lord, how it ſwims | 


« And ſuch a pain in all my. limbs * 


But now they hear a footman's —9 Anne 
« Go run, and light the ladies u . 
It muſt be one before we p, | 


The table; caddy oe counters . 
And all the gameſter ladies met, 
Her ſpleen and fits recover d quite, 

Our madam can ſit up all night; 
«© Whoever comes, I'm not 88 


Quadrillè's the word, and ſo begin. 18 6: XK A 
a * p : oY 
How can ds vine her aid} impart, - 1 
Unſkill'd in all the terms of att 
Or in harmonious numbers put HORN 


The deal, the ſhuffle, and the eur 
The ſuperſtitious whims relate, 
That fl a female gameſter's e 
What agony of ſoul ſhe feels : 


8 
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She draws up card by cabd d "Ag 5 if Lis NN nab 
Good ore ping from behind; l 
With p and earneſt | 
In hope to even. tho rates * rf 411! VII. VEL 
In vain, alas {pot ' fey! |: Te r 
She draws an ace, . it wed. 4s: 
In ready counters never pays, | 
But pawns her a be end 100%, 
Ever with ſome new fancy ſtrubk, W e 
Tries twenty charms to mend her duck. 
This morning, when the par eme, 

6 I faid I ſhould not win a game. 

This odious chair, how came FROG 
« think: I never ert hack Wo won uf 
« I'm fo untaſy in my Ra ab bar ms O 2 
“ Your fan a moment,” you-plcaſe.. | 1 11 22 
« Stand further, girl, or get you gone - 

<« always loſe; when you look on?: 1 
Lord! madam, ye dale bel era lle he 
I never ſaw play ſo . | A 19] $ 
«© Nay, madam, '\give me le . 

<« *T was you that chr the gui amy 5 Py 

When lady'T-3:hvy play d a four, 
Vou took it with a mattadore; ; 

« I ſaw you touch wedding-ri 

K e, r 22 (Pal 
<< You ſpoke a wotd* began with H, 12 
ec ere 

* Becauſe you held the king of hearts; 

«© Fie, madam, leave theſe little arts. 
That's not ſo bad as one that rubs 

Her chair to call the ling of clubs, * 


And 


* * 


W 
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And makes her partner derſtand 
A mattadore is in her þ 5 
« Madam, you have no eu to hg nce, 
„„ Near! ſaw you thrice renoune. 
And truly, madam, I know when 
Inſtead of five you ſcor'd me ten. 
1 here has got a mark; 
A child may know it in the dark: 
I gueſs the hand; it ſeldom fails: ü 
F wiſh ſome folks would pair their nails. 


— — 
* 
— — — 
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While thus they rail and ſcold EEE dom. i 
It paſſes but for common form; 
And conſcious that they all ſpeak true, 
. give each other . their due, 


It never interrupts the game, 
Or makes em ſenſible of Thame. 


9 _ - 1 
— — of - — 1 — — — 
ws 1 — 1 „ — — ” — 
* oy * * 1 _ — 
„. PEP A wi. owes Gt TO IG oo * 


The time too precious now to waſte, 
And ſupper gobbled up in haſte, 

Again afreſh to cards they run, 
As if they had but juſt begun. 
Vet ſhall I not again repeat, 
How oft they ſquabble, ſnarl, and cheat. 
At laſt they iy ok eee 
A frofty morn---paſ four o clock. 

The chairmen are not to be found, 
Come, let us play the t other round. 


Now, all in haſte they huddle on 
Their hoods. 10 kee, and get them gone; 


— * — . — — 2 — * 2 — 
— — — —— — r — a a n 
n - . - C = __ O__-_ . * * 
r . ˙ a Þ ct*< if rt RS + 
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But firſt the winner muſt invite n 
The e n . 1 088 55 4 "7 R A 
122249088. 0. 2 ala 25 
| Unlucky. maden left i in | tears, PEE 22 
(Who now again Qadrille — * N N 
With empty purſe, and 9 > | 7 . 
Steals to der 0 W ben Ol Gas, 9% 
: 700% Yau alt 5 A 


THE COUNTRY BITTY 
Part of a dummer ſpent; at the houſe of fon: er, eſqʒ 


wy 11 


2 — 33 ” j 


HALIA, tell il lber 1 

How- George, Mim, Dan, 2 N wer days 

Begin, my muſe: firſt from our bow'rs \ 

We fally forth at diff rent hours; Cons?” + - © 
At ſeven the dean in night own delt 3 
Goes round the houſe to wake the reſt; 

At nine grave Vim and" George ficetivus © 

Go to the dean to read a . 

At ten my lady comes and lieftors, © _ A 
And kiſſes George, and ends our lectures, 
And when ſhe has him by the neck falt, 

Hauls him, and ſcolds us down' to breakfaſt, 
We ſquander there an hour'or more, Ng J 
And then all hands, boys, tothe dar; | 
All, heteroclite Dan except, 4 + 5h 
Who neither: time nor Wü kep * 

But by peculiar whimſies pe a 8 


3 Peeps in the ponds to look-for- -.=% 3 
Oerſees the work, or Dragon rows, En, 


157 
Or marrs a text, or mends his hoſe; 
; 150 * My lord chief. baron 3 ſmaller boat, 


wb - 
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THE COUNTRY LIFE. 
Or — but proceed we in our journal - 
At two, or after, we return al! 
From the four elements aſſembling, 12 
Warn'd by the bell, all folks come trembling: 
From airy garrets forme deſcend, . 

Some from the lake's remoteſt ond: 

My lord and dean the fire forſake, 

Dan leaves the earthly ſpade and rake : 

The loit'rers quake, no corner hides them, 

And lady Betty ſoundly chides them. 

Now water's brought, and dinner's done : 
With church and king the lady's gone ; 

(Not reck ning half an hour we paſs 

In talking o'er a moderate glaſs. 

Dan, growing drowſy, like a thief 

Steals off to doſe away his beef ; | 
And. this muſt paſs for reading Hammond — 
While George = Dean go to back-gammon. 
George, Vo, im, and Dean ſet out at four, 
And then again, boys, to the oar. 

But, when the ſun goes to the deep, 

(Not to diſturb him in his ſleep, 5 YE 
Or make a rumbling o er his head, CO 
His candle out, and he a-bed). .. eds TT 
We watch his motions to a a Altos 

And leave the flood, when he goes in it. | 
Now ſtinted in the ſhort ene 
We go to pray'rs, and then to play 

Till ſupper comes; and after that 

We fit an hour to drink and chat. 

"Tis late the old and younger pairs 

By * Adam lighted walk up ſtairs. 


* The butler. 


'The 


a MRP 4 . . 
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The weary Dran goes to his chamber 5 8 

And Nim and Dun to garret camber”: 5 

So, when the circle we have run, mor | 

The curtain falls, and all is dene. 

I might have thention'd ſe- ral facts 

Like epiſodes between the acts; 

And tell who loſes, ahd who wins, 

Who gets a cold, who breaks his ſhins ; FI 

How Dun caught nothing in his net, 

And how the boat was over-ſet : 

For brevity I have retrench'd | 

How in the lake the dean was drench'd: 

It would be an exploit to brag on, 

How valiant George rode o'er the mats. nail 

How ſteady in the ſtorm he fat, 


And ſav'd his oar, but loſt his hat: 


How Mim (no hunter e er could match him) | 
Still brings us hares, when he can catch em: 
How {kilfully Dun mends his nets ; 200 | 
How fortune fails him when he ſets. 

Or how the denn delights to vex 
The ladies, or lampoon the ſex: 

Or how our neighbour lifts. his noſe | 
To tell what ev'ry ſchool-boy knows 
Then with his finger on his thumb | 
Explaining ſtrikes dumb: 
Or how his wife, that female 
_ (But now there need tid more be faid'c on 9 
Shews all her ſecrets of houſe-keeping; 
For candles how ſhe tracks her dripping; 
Was forc'd to ſend three miles for yeaſt _ 

To brew her ale, and raiſe * paſte 3 


Tells 
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Tells ev ry thing that you can think of, 
How ſhe cur'd Tommy of the chin-cough ; 
What gave her brats ud gs the meaſles, 5 
And how her doves were ER: d by weaſels; 
How 7owler howl'd, and what a fright 

She had. 2 dreams the other mägnt 


But RAE, ſince I have gone ſo far on, 
A word or two of * lord chief-baron; 
And tell how little weight he ſets 
On all whis papers, and gasettes; 
But for the politicks of Pues, + 
Thinks ev'ry ſyllable is true. 
And ſince he owns the king of Sweden 
Is dead at laſt, without evading, 
Now all his hopes are in the Czar: ; 
« Why, Muſcovy is not fo far; 
< uw the black ſea, and up the ſtreights, ] 
« And in a month he's at your gates; | 
“ Perhaps, from what the packet brings, 
<<. By Chriſtmas we ſhall ſee ftrange things. | 
Why ſhould I tell of ponds and drains, f 
What carps we met with for our pains ; 4 
Of ſparrows tam'd, and nuts innumerable 
To choak the girls, and to conſume a rabble ? 
But you, who are a ſcholar, know _ 
How tranſient all things are below, | 
How prone to change is human life 1 
Laſt night arriv'd Clem. + and his wife --- 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
_ 
; 
| 
N 
ö 
| 
| 


0 
1 N 


* 


* Mr. Rachfort's father. + A tory news-writer, | 
1 . A rh 7 | : | | 
D d This . 


; 
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This grand event hath broke our meaſures; 
Their reign began with cruel ſeizures : 

The dean muſt with his quilt ſupply 

The bed in which thoſe tyrants lie; 

Nim loſt his wig-block, Dan his jordan, 

(My lady ſays ſhe can't afford one ;) 

George is half ſcar d out of his wits, 

For Clem. gets all the dainty bits. 25 

Henceforth expect a diff rent ſurvey, E 
This houſe will ſoon turn topſy-turvy : 

They talk of further alterations, 
Which cauſes many ſpeculations... 


A 
PASTORAL DIALOGUE. 
Written in che Year 1 728. 


DERMO T, SHEELAH. 


A Nymph and ſwain, Sbeelab 22 Deb hight, 
Who wont to weed the court of Gosford knight *,. 
While each with ſtubbed knife remov'd the roots 
That rais'd between the ſtones their daily ſhoots ; 

As at. their work they ſat in counterview, 
With mutual beauty ſmit, their paſſion grew: 

Sing, heavenly muſe! in {weetly-flowing ſtrain- 

The ſoft endearments: of the- nymph. and: ſwain.. 


DzzMorT, 


My love to Sheelab is more firmly ft, f 
Than ſtrongeſt weeds that grow theſe ſtones betwixt : 2 


2» Sir Arthur Acheſon, whoſe great grandfather was Sir Archibald of Gosford in Scotland. 
iy 
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ſpud theſe nettles from the ſtones can part, 
No knife ſo keen to weed thee from my heart. 


SHEELAH. 
My love for gentle Dermot faſter grows, 
Than yon tall dock that riſes to thy noſe. 
Cut down the dock, 'twill ſprout again ; but oh! 
Love rooted out again will never grow. 


DERMOT. 


No more that brier thy tender legs ſhall rake ; 
(I ſpare the thiſtle for Sir Arthurs * fake.) 
Sharp are the ſtones; take thou this ruſhy matt; 
The hardeſt bum will bruiſe with fitting ſquat. 


| | SHEELAH. 

Thy breeches torn behind ſtand gaping wide; 
This petticoat -ſhall ſave thy dear backſide ; 
Nor need I bluſh, although you feel it wet; 
Dermot, I vow, tis nothing elſe but ſweat. 


8 DERMO r. 
At an old ſtubborn root I chanc'd to tug, : 
When the dean threw me this tobacco plug: 
A longer ha'-p'orth never did I ſee ; 
This, deareſt Shee/ah, thou ſhalt ſhare with me. 


. SHEELAH. 
In at the pantry door this morn I flipt, 
And from the ſhelf a charming cruſt I whipt ; 
+ Dennis was out, and I got hither ſafe; 
And thou, my dear, ſhalt have the bigger half. 


* Who is a great lover of Scotland. * Sir Arthur's butler, pf 
| D d 2 DEzRMOT, 
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Dgrwor. 

When you faw Tady at lon o-bullets play, 
You fat and lous'd him all the fun-ſhine day. 
How could you, Sheelah, liſten; to his tales, 
Or crack ſuch lice as his between your nails? 


SHEELAH. 
When you with Oanab ſtood behind a ditch, 
I peep'd,. and ſaw you kits the dirty bitch. 
Dermot, how could you touch thoſe naſty fluts | 
1 almoſt wiſh'd this ſpud were in your guts. 


DzzMoT. 


If Oonah once I kiſs'd, forbear to chide ; 
Her aunt's my goſlip by my father's fide : 
But, if I ever tauch her lips again, 

May I be dena for life to weed in rain. 


hg SHERELAH. 

Dermot, I ſwear, though Tady's locks could hold 
Ten thouſand lice, and ev'ry louſe was gold, 
gp on my lap yaw never more thould ſee ;. 

Yr may I lolg my weeding-knite -—and thee. | 


5 


Ohl ! I earn for thee, my lovely laſs, 
A pair of brogues to bear thee dry to maſs! 


But ſee, where Worab with the ſowins comes 


Then let us riſe, and reſt our weary bums. 


MARY the Cook - maid's Letter to 
Dr. SER FD AN: 
Written in the Year 172 Þ 


W ELL, if ever I ſaw ſuch another man ſince my mother 

bound my head 

You a 3 marry come up, I wonder where you were 
bred. 

am ſure ſuch words do not become a man of your cloth; 

I would not give ſuch language to a dog, faith and troth. 

Yes, you call d my maſter a knave : fie, Mr. Sheridan! tis a 
ſhame 

For a parſon, who ſhou'd know better things, to come out 
with ſuch a name: 


Knave in your teeth, Mr. Sheridan ! *tis both. a ſhame and a 
fin; 

And the dean my le is an honeſter man than you and all 

vour kin: 

He has more goodneſs in his Little finger, than you have in 
your whole body : 

My maſter is a perſonable man, and not a ſpindle-ſhank d hoddy- 
dodd 

And _ whereby J find you would fain make an excuſe, 

Becauſe my maſter one day in anger call'd you gooſe; 

Which, 2 I am ſure I have been his ſervant four years ſince 

Ofeter, 

And he never call'd me worſe than fweatheart, drank or ſober : 

Not that I know his reverence was ever concern d to my 

knowledge, 

Though you and your come-rogues hw him out fo late in your 
iti college. 


Your 
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You ſay you will eat graſs on his grave: a chriſtian cat graſs | 
Whereby you now confeſs yourſelf to be a gooſe or an aſs: 
But that's as much as to lay, that my maſter ſhould die before 


ye; 

Well, weil, that s as God pleaſes ; - and I don t believe that's a 

true ſtory : 

And fo ſay I told you fo, and you may 90 tell my: - maſter ; what 
care I? 

And I don't care who knows it; tis all one to Mary. 

Every body knows, that I love to tell truth and ſhame the 

devil. | 

I am but a poor ſervant ; i but I think gentlefolks ſhould be civil. 

Beſides, you found fault with our 2 one day that my was 
here; 

I remember it was on a 7: ueſday, of all PRevy in the year. 

And 5 aunders the man 1 0 e are always jeſting and mock- 
ing: 

Mary, faid he (one day, as I was mending my maſter's ock 

b ingen 

My maſter is ſo fond of that miniſter that keeps the ſchool--- 

I thought my maſter a wiſe man, but that man makes him a 
fool. 

Saunders, ſaid I, I would rather than a quart of he 
He would come into our kitchen, and I would pin a diſh-clout 
to his tail. 

And now I muſt go and get Saunders to direct chis letter; ; 

For I write but a ſad ſcrawl; but my ſiſter a ſhe writes 
better. 

Well, but I muſt run and make: the bed, 8 my maſter 
comes from pray rs; 


And ſec now, it ſtrikes ten, and I hear him coming up ſtairs: 
Whereof 
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Whereof I cou'd ſay more to your verſes, if I cou'd write writ- 


ten hand: 
And fo 1 remain, in a civil way, your ſervant to command, 


MARY. 


” SF | 
D-1 4A 1 U R 
BETWEEN _ 
Mad MULLINIX and TIMOTHY *. 


Written in 1728. 


M. J Own, tis not my bread and butter; 
But pr ythee, Tim, why all this clutter ? 
Why ever in theſe raging fits, 
Damning to hell the Jacobites? 
When, if you ſearch: the kingdom round, 
There's hardly twenty to be found ; 
No, not among the priefts and friers--- 
7. Twixt you and me, G- damn the lyars. 
M. The Tories are gone ev'ry man over 
To our illuſtrious houſe of Hanover; 
From all their conduct this 1s plain ; 
And then--- 
7. G damn the lyars again. 
Did not an earl but lately vote 
To bring in (I could cut his throat) 


®. See Tim and the fables, Vol. IV. 
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Our whole accounts of publick debts? - 

M. Lord! how this frothy coxcomb frets! [afide.) 

7. Did not an able ſtateſman-biſhop. : 
This dang'rous horrid motion diſh-up 
As papiſb craft? did he not rail on't? 

Shew fire and faggot in the tail on't ? 
Proving the earl a grand offender, 

And ina plot for the pretender, | 
Whoſe fleet, tis all our friends opinion, 
Was then embarking at Avignon. 

M. "Theſe brangling jars of V hig and Tory 
Are ſtale, and worn as Troy-town flory : 
The wrong, tis certain, you were both in, 
And now you find you fought for nothing. 
Your faction, when their game was new, 
Might want ſuch noiſy fools as you; 

But you, when all the ſhow is paſt, 
Reſolve to ſtand it out at laſt; 

Like Martin Marr-all *, gapin g on, 

Nor minding when the fag. is done. 
When all the bees are gone to ſettle, 

You elatter ſtill your brazen kettle. 

The leaders, whom you liſted under, | 
Have dropt their arms, and ſeiz d the plunder ; 
And when the war is paſt, you come 

To rattle in their ears your drum: 

And as that hateful hideous Greciam 
Therfites (he was your relation) 


* 


* Sir Martin Marr-all is a character in one it for him, while he ſhould thrum the inſtru- 
of Dryden's comedies. Sir Martin was to ſe- ment; but this ingenious project miſcarried 
renade his miſtreſs ; but, as he could not play, by the knight's continuing his e when 
his man undertook to conceal himſelf, and do the muſick was at an end. | 

Was 
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Was more abhorr'd and ſcorn'd by thoſe 
With whom he ſerv'd, than by his foes; 555 
So thou art grown the detection OM 
Of all thy party through the nation : 
Thy peeviſh and perpetual teazing 
With plots, and Jacobites, and treaſon; : | 
Thy buſy, never-meaning face, 1 | 
Thy ſcrew'd-up front, thy ſtate-grimace, | 
Thy formal nods, important ſneers, 
Thy whiſp'rings foiſted in all ears, 
(Which are, whateyer you may think, 
But nonſenſe wrapt up in a ſtink ) 
Have made thy preſence, in a true ſenſe, 
To thy own fide ſo damn'd a nuiſance, 
That, when they have you in their eye, 
As if the devil drove, they fly. 

T. My good friend M. allinix, forbear; 
I vow to G--, you re too ſevere: 
If it could ever yet be known 
I took advice, except my own, 
It ſhou'd be yours: but d--- my blood, 
I muſt purſue the publick good: 
The faction (is it not notorious ?) 
Keck at the memory of glorious: 
Tis true; nor need J to be told, 
My guondam friends are grown ſo cold, 
That ſcarce a creature can be found 
To prance with me his ſtatue round. 
The publick ſafety, I foreſee, 
Henceforth depends alone on me; 
And while this vital breath I blow 
Or from above, or from below, 

E e 1 


. - _ — — =+# — 58 — A rb - —_ 
A - ———— ˙————— — © 


— K» 1 — 
— 
2 
— q bs — , 
— +, FJ 2 7 
ory - — - - — * * . ; = 7 | 
> — ——Uäẽ— —ñ—ñ—ͤ— — SS 4 2 3 A ———... ̃ ˙— wu 8 ” — 


- — - — — —— = 
r 2 TT ESI 


A DIALOGUE BETWEEN 
rn a ſwagger, curſe and rail, 
The Tories terror, ſcourge, and Aail. | 
M. Tim, you miſtake the matter quite; 
The Tories] you are their delight; 
And fhould you act a diff rent part, 
Be grave and wiſe, *twou'd break their heart, 
Why, 7im, you have a. taſte I know, 
And often ſee a pupper-ſbow : 
Obſerve, the audience is in pain, 
While Punch is hid behind the ſcene ; 
But, when they hear his ruſty voice, 
With what im patience they rejoice! 
And then they value not two ſtraws, 
How Solomon 4 7 4 the cauſe, 
Which the true mother, which pretender x 
Nor liſten to the witch of Endor. 
Shou'd Fauſtus:with the devil behind him 
Enter the ſtage, they never, mind him: 
H Punch, to Bo 5 their fancy, ſhows 
In at the dam his monſtrous noſe, 
Then fudden draws it back a gain; 
O what a pleaſure mixt with pain! 
You ev'ry moment think an age, 
Till he appears upon the ſtage: 
And firſt his bum you ſee = clap: p 
Upon the queen of Sheba's lap: 
The duke of Lorrain drew his ſword 3 
Punch ro run, and running roar > 
Revil'd all people in his jargon, 
And, fold the king of Spain a bargain; 
St. George himſelf he plays the wag on, 
And mounts aſtride upon the Dragon ; g 


He 
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He gets a thouſand thumps and kicks, 
Vet cannot leave his roguth tricks; 
In every action thruſts his noſe ; 
The reaſon why, no mortal knows: 
In doleful ſcenes that break our heart, 
Punch comes, like you, and lets a fart. 
There's not a puppet made of wood, 
But what wou d hang him, if they cou'd ; 
While, teazing all, by all he's teaz d, 
How well are the ſpeRators pleas d! 
Who in the motion have no ſhare, 
ä But purely come to hear and ſtare; 
Have no concern for Sabra's fake, 
Which gets the better, ſaint or ſnake, 
Provided Punch (for there's the jeſt) 

Be ſoundly maul'd, and plague the reſt. 

Thus, Timm, philoſophers ſuppoſe, 

The world confiſts of puppet-ſhows ; 
Where petulant conceited 8 
Perform the part of Puncbinelloes: 

So at this booth, which we call Dublin, 
Zim, thou'rt the Punch to ſtir up troubl in; 
You wriggle, fidge, and make a rout, 
Put all your brother puppets out, 

Run on in a perpetual round 

To teaze, perplex, diſturb, confound, 
Intrude with monkey-grin and clatter 
To interrupt all ſerious matter, 

Are grown the nuiſance of your clan, 
Who hate and ſcorn you to a man: 

But then the lookers-on, the Tories, 


You ftill divert with merry ſtories ; 
| Ee 2 They 
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They wou d conſent, that all the crew +... - 
Were hang d, before they d part Wich * 494 

But tell me, Tim, upon the ſpot. 
all this coil what haſt thou may 25 
if Tens muſt have all the 3 Atto lolo nl 
I fear you 'Il be diſgrac'd at court. 
T. Got? D--- my blood, 1 frank my luer, 
Walk to my place before my betters, 
And, ſimple as I now ſtand here, 
Expect in time to be a peer --- | 
Got D me, why I got my will! 
Neꝰ er hold my peace, and neꝰ er ſtand ſtill: 
I tart with twenty ladies by; 
They call me beaſt; and what care I? 
I bravely call the Tories Tacks, | * 
And ſons of whores - behind their backs. 
But, could you. bring me once to think, 
That, when I ſtrut, and ſtare, and nk, | 
13 and ſlander, fume and ſtorm, 
Betray, make oath, impeach, intern 
With ſuch a conſtant loyal zeal. 
To ſerve myſelf and ee 
And fret the Tories ſouls to death, 
I did but loſe my precious breath, 
And when I damn my ſoul to plague * em, 
Am, as you tell me, but their may- game; 
Conſume my vitals | they ſhould know, 
Jam not to be treated ſo; 
I'd rather hang myſelf by half, 
Than give hk 1 5 —— to laugh. 
But how, my friend, can I endure, 
Once ſo renown'd,, to live obſcure? , 


MADMUEEIN IX AND TIMOTHY. 


No little boys and girls to cry, 
There's nimble Tim a paſſing ly? 
No more my dear delightful why tread. - 


Of keeping up a party, hats ert oo | 


Will none the Tory dogs purſue, . 
When through the ſtreets I ery Balbo , Mt. 
Muſt all my d--mee's, bloods, and wounds, 
Paſs only now for empty ſounds? 
Shall Tory raſcals be elected; 1 %% 1. 
Althou a I ſwear them dilafkected? | 
And when I roar, à plot, a a plot, 5 0 
Will our own party mind me not f pr | 
So qualified to ſwear and lye, Pins e 
Will they not truſt me, far; 4 %% Ii oF 

Dear Mullinix, your good advice.” 
beg; you ſee the caſe is nice : 27 4515 
O] were I equal in renown,. 
Like thee to pleaſe this chankleß leur 
Or bleſs d with ſuch engaging parts 
Jo win the truant ſchool- boys hearts! 
Thy virtues meet their juſt end 
Attended by the Jable g uard.. 
Charm'd by "hy voice . 'prentice drops: 
The op- bal Jeſtin' d at thy chops: — 
Thy oraceful ſteps, and col'nel's air, 
Allure the c: ader-picking fair. 

M. No more --- in mark of true affeAion, 
E take thee under my protection: 2 
Thy parts are good, tis not deny d; 
I wiſh they had been well apply d. 
But now A my counſel, (viz.) 


Adapt your habit to your: phyz ts 
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You muſt no longer thus equip ye, 


As Horace ſays, vptat ephippiay 1 
(There's Laim too; chat you- may ſe 15 won 


How much improv'd'by\dr. 2). 


I have a coat at home, that you 4 try; q 
'Tis juſt Hike this, which hangs by „ 
My hat has much the nicer air; ** 
Your block will fit it to a hair. 0 eie 1 

That wig, I would not for che world BEL 
Have it ſo formal, and ant on 
T will be fo oily and ſo ſleek, , 151 

When I have lain in it a week; [4 

You'll find it well prepar d ito take 

The figure of roupes or nabe. 

Thus dreſs'd aw from top to toe, 

That which is which tis hard to know, 

When firſt in publick we appear, * 

T'll lead the van, keep you the rear; 

Be careful, as you walk behindz 


U ſe all the talents of your mind ; 


Be ſtudious well to imitate 
My portly motion, mein, and gate; 

ark ny addreſs, and learn my ſtile, 

hen to lock ſcornful, when to ſmile; 
Nor ſputter out your oaths fo faſt, 
But keep your ſwearing to the laſt. 
Then at-our leiſure we Il be witty, 
And in the ſtreets divert the city; f 95 | 
The ladies from the windows -gaping, 
The children all/our:motions aping. 
Your converſation to refine FE: 
T'1l take you to ſome friends of mine, 

Choice 
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Choice ſpirits, who employ their parts 

To mend the world by uſeful art | 
Some cleanſing, hollow tubes to ſpy Nac 
Direct the zenith of the ſęy; N 

Some have the city in their care 

From noxious ſteams to purge the air; 

Some teach us in theſe dang rous days 

How to walk upright 1 in our ways; 
Some whoſe reforming: hands engage 


To laſh the lewdneſs of the age; 
Some for the publick ſervice go 


Perpetual envoys to and fro; Os w 
Whoſe able heads ſupport the weight ens 14 
Of twenty miniſters of ſtatee.. mM 
We ſcorn, for want of talk, to jabber DEF: | 40 
Of parties o'er our bonny-clabber : 3 3 9 ii 
Nor are we ftudious to enquire, ni 
Who votes for manours, who for hire: 1 
Our care is to improve the mind , © © | att 
With what concerns all human-kind ;. LET 1 
The various ſcenes of mortal life; : wu 
Who beats her hufband, who his wife z : [ | 
Or hew the bully at a Hroke 5 1 ol 
Knock'd down th boy, the lanthorn . | 1 
One tells the riſe of hee and oatmeal ;, 8 | | 
Another when he got a hot meal; | 1 
One gives advice in proyerbs old, I 
Inſtructs us how to tame a ſcold ;- 1 
Or how by almanacks tis clear, « Fo | i 
That herrings will be cheap this year | 1 
Z. Dear Mullinix, I now lament Wi 
My precious time ſo long miſpent,, = 
| By f 
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By nature meant for nobler ends: wi 
O, introduce me to your friend!! i 
For whom By birth T'was ah, 1595 on 02 
Till politicks debas d my mind: WINDS 2. ul; 1H 

I give myſelf entire to you; 


G-- d-- the Whige, + and TWIN too. 


Cs 


1 1 4 P l. 


5 H E R E 

Continueth to rot _ 
The body of !FRANCIS:; CHART RES; 
Who, with an 1NFLESIBLE CONSTANCY: -/ | 

and INIMITABLE YN LRORMET'» of life, 

ere -:- o - 
In ſpite of. AGE. and rn 7 
5 „ practice of, EVERY, HUMAN VICE, | / 
„ Excepting PRQDIGALITYAnd; HYPOCRISY : 1; 

His inſatiable AvARICR exempted him from the firſt, 


His matchleſs HUPUPENCE, from the Theor. 


% 4 
4 Gf 4 


5 


* 


LA was he more Kinga 5 
in oy ee fravity of. his manners, 
| Than ſucceſsful 
in 1 gccumulating WE Arn: 
For, without TRADE Or_PROFESSION, , 
Without TzUsT of PUBLICK. MONEY, 
And without BRIBE-WORTHY SERVICE, 
He acquired, or more properly created, 
A MINISTERIAL ESTATE, 


<7 
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Hle was the only perſon of his time 
Who cou'd HRA without the maſk of "HONESTY, 
Retain his primeval MEANNESS | 
when poſſeſs d of TEN THousaND a year; 
And, having daily deſerv'd the G1BBET for what he did, 
Was at laſt condemn d to it for what he could not do. 


O indignant apes 1 
Think not his life uſeleſs to mankind! 
PkovipkNes conniv'd at his execrable deſigns, 
To give to after-ages a conſpicuous yrooF and EXAMPLE 
Of how ſmall eſtimation is ExoRBITANT WEALTH in the 


ſight of GOD, by his beſtowing it on the moſt ur- 


woRTHyY of ALL MORTALS, 


Joannes jacet hic Mir undul. === cetera norunt 
Et Tages et Ganges Jenſan et Antipodles. 


Apply'd to F. C. 


E RE Francis Chartres lies be civil ! 
The reſt God knows perhaps the devil. 


E PIGRA M. 


E T ER complains, that God has given 
To his poor babe a life ſo ſhort: 7 

Conſider, Peter, he's in heaven; | 

Tis good to have a friend at court. 


N ' 


* ANOTHER 


Y OU beat yout Pate, and takey wit will come : 
Ry! as * pr Ne $ Do . at home. 


* E P-I T A p 1 of By-Words. 


ERE lies a round woman, SY . hey add 
Ev'ry word. ſhe e er heard in this church about God. 

To convince her of God the good dean did endeavour.” 
But till in her heart ſhe held nature more clever. 
Though he talk'd much of virtue, her head always run. 
Upon ſomething or other ſhe found better Fun: 
For the dame, by ber ſkill in affairs aſtronomical, 7 
Imagin'd;; to lie i in the clouds was but conical. 
In this world ſhe defpis'd. ev'ry, foul ſhe met here; 
And now ſhe's in t 57 9 ſhe thinks it but queer. 


E PIGR AM. 


_— 7 1 28 # V4, 4 9 9 
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On ſceing a worthy Prelate go out of chi 5 in the time of divine 
ſervice o wait on his grace the D. of AB 


ORD Pam in the church (cou'd you think it?) kneel'd 
down ; 
When told the lieutenant was juſt come to town, 
His ation deſpiſing, unaw'd by the place, 
He flies from his God to attend on his grace: 
To the court it was fitter to pay his devotion, 


Since God had no hand in his lordſhip s Promotion. 


* E P I G R A M from the French. 


8 IR, I admit your gen' ral rule, 
That ev'ry poet is a fool: 
But you yourſelf may ſerve to ſhow it, 
That ev'ry fool is not a poet. 


E 1 T A r 


"EL E then, poor G---- lies * ground 
So there's an end of honeſt Tack. 
So little juſtice here he found, 
"Tis ten to one he'll ne'er come back. 


PF. fa. N EHIGAAN 
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* © P:I GRA M. 
On the Toafts of the Kit-Kat Club, 
| Anno 1716. 


"HENCE deathlef kit-cat took its name, 
Few criticks can unriddle ; 
Some ſay from paſtry-cook. it came, 

And ſome from cat and fiddle. 
From no trim beaux its name it boaſts, 

Grey ſtateſmen, or green wits; 
But from this pell-mell pack of toaſts 

Of old cats and young Kits. 


* Toa LA b Y, with the Temple of Fame 


HAT 8 fame with men, by cuſtom of the nation, 
Is call'd:in women only re utation : 
About them both why keep we” fuch a pother ? 
Part you with one, 90 | ji renounce the ther; 


. | VE RS ES 


To be Placed under the — of England' s arch- poet 3 ; cont Yaining 
a compl eat catalogue of- his works. 


E E who ne er was Or will be half-read! 
Who firſt ſung * Arthur, then ſung * Alfred; 
Prais'd great e Eliza in God's anger, 


Till all true Engliſbmen cry 'd, hang her! 


Two heroick poems in folio, twenty books. . | Heroick poems in twelve books. 
© Heroick poems in folio, ten n books, | 
| Made 


a © a. i 


VERSES ON ENGLAND'S ARCH-POET. 227 bl 
Made William's virtues wipe the bare a --- | 
And hang'd up Marlb'rough in d arras: 
Then hiſs'd from earth, grew heav' nly _ 3 ail 
Made ev'ry reader _” the © /zght ; | {| | 
Maul'd human wit in one thick f ſatire;  _ il 
Next in three books funk human s nature, 178 
Undid k Creation at a jerk, 41 
And of * Redemption made damn'd work. Mi 
Then took his muſe at once, and dipt her 
Full in the middle of the ſcripture: A 
What wonders there the man grown old did +l 
Sternhold himſelf he out-Sternholded: 4 


Made * David ſeem ſo mad and freakiſh, | 
All thought him juſt what thought king Achiſb. 
No mortal read his! Solomon, 


But judg'd Noboam his own ſon. 
Moſes m he ſerv'd as Moſes Pharaoh, 
And Deborah as ſhe & iferah ; 
Maden Jeremy full ſore to cry, 


And * 7b himſelf curſe God and die. 


_ 4 — 


= CET raed tar ag: 1 
. , ISS <-  o os 


What puniſhment all this muſt follow? 
Shall Artbur uſe him like king Tollo ? 
Shall David as Uriah ſlay him) 

Or dext'rous Deb rab S: ferab kim 7 


4 Inſtrudions to Vanderbant, a tapeſtry- * Tranſlation. of all the Pſalms. 


weaver. 1 Canticles and Eccleſiaſtes. 
* Hymn to the light. m Paraphraſe of the canticles of Moſes and 
Satire againſt wit. Deborah, etc. 
Of the nature of man. | The Lamentations. 
h Creation, a poem, in ſeven books. » The whole book of Jeb, a poem, in 
i The Redeemer, another heroick os in folio, | 

fix en 


Or 


- 
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Or ſhall Eliza lay a plot 

Jo treat him like her ſiſter Scot 2 

Shall William dub his better end“? 

Or Marlbrough ſerve him like a friend? 
No, none of theſe---heav'n ſpare his life! 


But fend him, honeſt Job, thy wife. 


Dr. SWIFT to Mr, POPE, 
Mile he was writing the Dunciad. 


OPE has the talent well to ſpeak, 
But not to reach the ear; 


His loudeſt voice is low and walk, 
The Dean too deaf to hear. 


A. while they on each other look, 
Then diff rent ſtudies chuſé; 
The Dean ſits plodding on a book, 


Pope walks, and courts the n 


Now backs of letters, ib oh deſign'd 
For thoſe who more will need 'em, 

Are fill'd with hints, and interlin'd, 
Himſelf can hardly read em. 


Each atom by ſome other ſtruek 
All turns and motions tries: 

Till in a lump together ſtuck, 

| Behold a poem riſe! 


Eick him on the breech, not knight him on'the ſhoulder. 


10 


ON WRITING THE DUN CIA D. 


Vet to the Dean his ſhare allot; 
He claims it by a canon; 

That without which a thing is not, 
Is, cauſa ine * non. 


Thus, * Pope, in vain you boaſt your wit; 
For, had our deat divine 

Been for your converſation fit, 
You had not writ a line. 


Of prelate thus for racking fam” 1 
The ſexton reaſon d well; 
And juſtly half the. merit + 5 G. 


Becauſe he Fang the bell. 


* BOUNCE to FOP. 
An epiſtle from a dog at Twickenham to a dog at court. 


O thee, ſweet Fop, theſe lines I ſend, 1 
Who, though no ſpaniel, am a friend. 1 
Though once my tail, in wanton play H 
Now triſking this and then that way, "it 
Chanc'd with-a touch of juſt the tip 
To hurt your lady- lap-dog-ſhip : 15 
Yet thence to think I'd bite your head off F | 
Sure Bounce is one you never read of. 
Fop ! you can dance, and make a leg, 


Can fete and carry, cringe. and beg, 


* A polite turn is given to this incident. by Mr. Pope in his letter to Dr, Sheridan; 
l Vol. VI. tter 32. # 
15 And 
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And (what's the top of all your tricks) 
Can ſtoop to pick up frings and ficks. 
We country dogs love nobler ſport, 
And ſcorn the pranks of dogs at court. 
Fie, naughty Fop / where-e'er you come, 
To fart and piſs about the room, 
To lay your head in ev'ry lap, 
And, when they think not of you---nap ! 
The worſt that enyy, or that ſpite | 
E'er ſaid of me, is, I can bite; 

That idle gypſies, rogues in rags, 
Who poke at me, can make no brags; 
And that to towze ſuch things as futter 
To honeſt Bownce is bread and butter, 


While you, and ev'ry courtly fop, 
Fawn on the devil for a chop, 
I've the humanity to hate 
A butcher, though he brings me meat ; 
And, let me tell you, have a noſe, 
(Whatever ſtinking fops ſuppoſe) 
That under cloth of gold or tiſſue 


Can ſmell a plaiſter, or an iſſue. 


Your pilf ring lord with ſimple pride 
May wear a pick-lock at his ſide; 
My maſter wants no key of ſtate, 
For Bounce can keep his houſe and gate. 


| When all ſuch dogs have had their days, 
As knaviſh Pams, and fawning Trays; 


BOUNCETO FOE * 


When pamper'd Cupids, beaſtly YVenis, 
And motly, ſquinting Harleguinis *, —- 
Shall lick no more their ladies br— 
But die of loofeneſs, claps, or itch) 
Fair Thames from either echoing ſhore 
Shall hear and dread my manly roar. 


See Bounce, like Berecynibia,  crown'd. 
With thund'ring offspring all around; 
Beneath, beſide me, and at top, 

A hundred ſons, and not one fop / 


Before my children ſet your beef, 
Not one true Bownce will be a thief ; 
Not one without permiſſion feed, 
(Though ſome of s hungry breed :). 
But, whatſoe' er the father's race, 
From me they ſuck a little grace: 
While your fine whelps learn all to ſteal, 
Bred up by hand on chick and veal. 


My eldeſt-born reſides not far, 
Where ſhines great S:rafford's glitt'ring ſtar: 
My ſecond (child of fortune!) waits 
At Burlington's Palladian gates : 
A third majeſtically ſtalks 
(Happieſt of dogs !) in Cobham's walks: 
One uſhers friends to Bathur/?'s door; 
One fawns at Oxford's on the poor. 


* Alii legunt Harveguinit. 
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Nobles, whom arms er arts adorn, ow 
Wait for my infants yet unborn. 
None but a peer of wit and om 
Can hope a puppy of my race. 


And Ol wou'd. fate the bliſs decree- 
To ming, {a bliſs too great for me) 
That two my talleſt ſons —_— _—_ 
Attending: each with ſtately pa 
Lulus' fide, as erſt Evander's * 

Io keep off flatt'rers, ſpies, her panders, 
To let no noble ſlave eome near, | 
And ſcare lord Famnys from his ear: 

Then' might a 57 youth, and true, 
Enjoy at leaſt a friend --- on two; 
A treaſure, which of royal kind 
Few but himfelf deferve to find. 
Then Bounce (tis all that Buame can crave) 
Shall wag her tail withim the grave. 


R On the | counteſs of Bu rlington cuttin 0 Paper. 


JALLAS grew vapriſh once and odd; 
She would not do. the leaſt right ching. 
Either for Goddeſs or for God, 


Nor work, nor play, nor paint, nor ſing. 


Jove frown'd, and. Uke (he cry'd) thoſe eyes 
_ «. $9 ſkilful, and: thoſe hands ſo taper; 
Do ſomething exquiſite and wiſe-— 
Jhe. bow'd, obey d him, and cut _ 


* Virg. An. 8& 


This: 
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This vexing him who gave her birth, 
Thought by all heav'n a burning ſhame, - 
What 408 ſhe next, but bids on Pg He's 

Her Burlington do juſt the ſame ? 


Pallas, you give yourſelf ſtrange airs ; | — 
But ſure you'll find it hard te ſpoil 1 

The ſenſe and taſte of one, that bears 
The name of Savile and of Boyle. 


— — 


Alas! one bad example ſhown, 
How quickly all the ſex purſue 1 
See, madam |! ſee, the arts o 'erthrown 
Between Jahn Querton and you. 


* On a certain lady at court. 


Know the thing that's moſt uncommon, 
(Envy, be filent, and attend!) 
I know a reaſonable woman, 


Handſome and witty, yet a friend. if 


Not watp d by paſſion, aw'd by rumourz 
Not grave thro! pride, or gay thro folly ; 


An equal mixture of good-humour, 


And ſenſible ſoft melancholy. 


«© Has ſhe no faults then, (envy ſays) fir?” 
Yes, ſhe has one, I muſt aver: 

When all the world conſpires to praiſe her, 
The woman's deaf, and does not hear. 


Go 2 Ta 


e Doch. DELANY, 
On 51. Libels written ogainf him. 


A fome raw GRE & in "int ket} 
To'arms by thirſt of honour led, 
When at a Kirmiſh firſt he Bears 
The bullets whiſtling round his ears, 
Will duck his head aſide, will ſtare,” 
And feel a trembling at his heart; 

Till 'ſcaping. oft. without. a Wound 
Leſſens the terror of the ſound: 

Fly bullets now as thick as hops, 

He runs into a cannon's chops. 
An author thus, who pants for fame; 
Begins the world with fear and ſhame : 
When firſt in print, you ſee him dread. 
Each pop-gun levell'd at his head : 

The lead yon crifick's quill contains 
Is deſtin'd to beat out his bly 

As if he heard loud thunders roll, 

Cries, Lord, have mercy on his ſoul!. 1. 
Concluding, that another ſhot 

Will ſtrike him dead upon the ſp ot. 
But, when with ſquibbing, laſhing, popping, 
He cannot ſee one creature dropping; - 
That, miſſing fire, or- miſſing aim, 
His life is fas, mean his 3 7 

The danger paſt, takes heart of ae, 
And looks a critick i in the face. 


Thou oh ſplendor gives the faireſt mark 
To poiſon os arrows from the dark, | A 
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vet, in yourſelf when ſmooth and round,” 
They glance aſide without a wound. 


"Tis ſaid; the Gods try'd all their art. 
How pain they might from pleaſure part; 
But little could” their ſtrength avail; 

Both ſtill are faſten d by the tail. 
Thus fame and cenſure with a tether- .- - 


By fate are always link'd together. 


Why will you aim to be preferrd 
Ih wit before the common herd ? 
And yet grow mortify d and vext 
To pay the N annext! 2 


'Tis eser Mf envy "_—_ 
As faireſt fruits attract the flies. 
Shou'd ſtupid libels grieve your, mind, 
You ſoon a remedy may find : = 
Lie down obſcure like other folks 
Below the lafh of ſnarlers jokes. 
Their faction is five hundred odds; 
For ev ry coxcomb lends them rods, 
And ſneers as learnedly as they ; z 
Like females o'er their morning tea. 


You ſay, the mule will not contain, 
And write you muſt, or break a vein. 
Then, if you find the terms too hard, | 
No longer my advice regard : 1 


1 5 v n ſeipſo totus teres Atqus rotundus; 
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o DR, DELANY, ON THE 


But raiſe your fancy an the wing; 


The Jriſb /enate's. praiſes ſing; 


Mees 


How jealous of the nation's freedom, 


And for corruptions, how they weed em; 
How each the publick goed purſues, 
How far their hearts from private views ; 
Make all true patriots up to. ſhoe- boys 
Huzza their brethren at the Blue- boys; 
Thus grown a member of the club, 


No longer dread the rage of Grub. 


How oft am I for rhyme to ſeck ! 
To dreſs a thought I toil a week : 
And then how thankful to. the town, 


If all my pains will earn a crown! 


Whilſt ,ev'ry critick can devour 

My work and me in half an hour. 
Would men of genius ceaſe to write, 
The rogues mult die for want and ſpight, 
Muſt die for want of food and raiment, 
If ſcandal did not find them payment. 
How chearfully the hawkers cry 

A fatire, and the gentry buy ! 
While my hard-labour'd poem pines 
Unſold upon the printer's lines. 


A genius in the rev rend gown... 
Muſt ever keep its owner down: 
Tis an unnatural conjunction, 
And ſpoils the credit of the function. 


* The Jie parliament fat at the Blue-boyy hoſpital, while the new parliament-houſe Was 


4 Round 


ELIBELS WRITTEN AGAINST HIN. 23 
Round all your brethren caſt your eyes; 
Point out the ſureſt men to rife: : 
That club of candidates in black, 

The leaſt deſerving of the pack, 

Aſpiring, factious, fierce and loud; 
With grace and learning unendow d, 
Will ſooner coin a thouſand lyes 

Than ſuffer men of parts to riſe: 

They croud about preferment's gate, 
And preſs you down with all their weight. 
For, as of old mathematicians 

Were by the vulgar thought magicians 5 
So academick dull ale-drinkers 
Pronounce all men of wit free-zhinkers.. 


Wit, as the chief of virtue's friends, 
Diſdains to ſerve ignoble ends. 
Obſerve. what loads of ſtupid: rhymes 
Oppreſs us in corrupted times: 
What pamplets i in a court's defence 
Shew reaſon, grammar, truth, or ſenſe ? 
For, though the muſe delights i in fiction, 

She ne er inſpires againſt conviction. 
Then keep your virtue ſtill unmixt, 1 

And let not faction come betwixt: " 

By party ſteps no grandeur clime at, | mm 
Though it would make you England' s primate.: | 11 
Firſt learn the ſeienee to be dull, | 1 
Vou then may ſoon your conſcience tall; h | 
If not, however ſeated high, | | 

' Your genius in your face will fly. | | 


\ 
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TO DR. DELANY,” ON THERE 


When TFove was from histeeming head 


Of wit's fair goddeſs brought to bed, 


There follow'd at his lying -· in 


For after- birth a Sooterkmm ; 


Which, as the nurſe purſu d to kill, 
Attain 4 by flight the muſes hill; 

There in the ſail began to root, 

And litter'd at Parnaſſus foot. 
From hence the critick vermin ſprung 
With harpy claws and pois' nous tongue, 


Who fatten on poetick ſcraps, 


Too cunning to be caught in traps 


Dame nature, as the learned ſhow, 
Provides each animal its foes 
Hounds hunt-the hare, the wily fox 
Devours your geeſe, the wolf your flocks; 
Thus envy pleads a nat'ral claim 


bo perſecu te the muſes fame; 


On poets in all times abuſive, 
From Hemer down to Pope incluſiwe. 


Vet what 3 it to complain 2. 
You try to take revenge in vain. 
A rat your utmoſt rage defies, 


That ſafe behind the wainſcot lies: 


Say, did you ever know by fight 


In cheeſe an individual mite? 
Shew me the ſame numerick flea, 
That bit your neck but yeſterday: 


Vou then may boldly go in queſt 


To find the Grab Areet poets neſt; 
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What ſpunging- houſe i in dread of jayl 
Receives them, while they wait for bail; 
What alley they are neſtled in 
To flouriſh o'er a cup of gin: 
Find the laſt garret where they lay, - 
= cellar, where they ſtarve to-day. 
Suppoſe you had them all trepann'd, 
With each a libel in his hand, - 
What puniſhment would you inflict ? 
Or call 'em rogues, or get 'em kickt ? 
Theſe they have often try'd before; 
You but oblige em ſo much more: 
Themſelves would be the firſt to tell, 
To make their traſh the better ſell. 


— 


You have hone bell dL et us know, | 
What fool officious told you ſo ? | 
Will you regard the hawker's cries, 

Who in his titles always lies ? 
Whate'er the noiſy ſcoundrel ſays, 
It might be ſomething in your praiſe: _ 
And praiſe beſtow d in Grub-ſtreet rhymes 
Would vex one more a thouſand times. 
Till criticks blame, and judges praiſe, 
The poet cannot claim his bays. 
On me when dunces are fatirick, 
I take it for a panegyrick. 
Hated by fools, and fools to hate, 

e that my motto, and my . 


H * On 
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On DR E AM 8. 
+." on Fe mitation of Petronius. 125 


. que mentes 2 volitanti bus umbris, etc 


HOSE Ae, that on the ſilent n „ 
And with falſe flitting ſhades our minds delude, 


Jove never ſends us mne from the ſkies; 
Nor can they from infernal manſions riſe; 
But are all meer productions of the brain. 


And fools confult interpreters in vain. 


For, when in bed we. reſt our weary limbs; 


The buſy head with mimick art runs o'er 

The ſcenes and. actions of the day before. 
The drowfy tyrant, by his minions led, 

To regal rage devotes ſome patriot's head.. 


With equal terrors, not with equal guilt, 


The murd'rer dreams of all the blood he ſpilt. 
The ſoldier ſmiling hears the widow's cries, 

And ſtabs the ſon before the mother's eyes. 

With like remorſe his brother of the trade, 


The butcher, fells the lamb beneath his blade. 


The ftateſman rakes the town to find a plot, 
And dreams of forteitures by treaſon got. 

Nor leſs Tom-t--d-man of true ſtateſman mold 
Collects the city filth in ſearch of gold. 

Orphans around his bed the lawyer ſees, 
And Jy the plaintiff's and defendant's fees. 
His fellow pick-purſe, watching for a job, 

Fancies his fingers in the cully's fob. 

The kind phyſician grants the huſband's pray'rs, 

Or oe 4 * to lang expecting heirs. 


The mind unburthen'd ſports in various whims; 


* 
* 
, 
* 
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The ſleeping hangman ties the fatal nooſe, 


Nor unſucceſsful waits for dead mens ſhoes. 

The grave divine with knotty points perplext, 
As if he was awake, nods o'er his text : 
While the ſly mountebank attends his trade, 
Harangues the rabble, and is better paid. 

The hireling ſenator of modern days 
Bedaubs the uy great with n praiſe: i 
And Dick the ſcavenger with equal grace 
Flirts from his cart the mud in — s face. 
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ALLA 8, obſerving Stella's wit 
Was more than for her ſex was fit, 
And that her beauty ſoon or late 
Might breed confuſion in the ſtate, 
In high concern for human-kind, 
Fixt honour in her infant mind. 'þ 
But, (not in wranglings to engage i 
With fuch a ſtupid vicious age) th | 
If honour I would here define, : 
It anſwers faith in things divine. £ 
As nat'ral life the body warms, {1 
And, ſcholars teach, the ſoul informs ; 4 
So honour animates the whole, | " 
And is the ſpirit . | 1H 
Thoſe num'rous virtues, which the tribe | 17 
Of tedious moraliſts deſcribe, „ 14 
H h 2 And 
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O STELLA. 
And by ſuch various titles call, 
True honour comprehends them all. 
Let melancholy rule ſupreme, 
Choler preſide, or blood, or phlegm, 


It makes no diff rence in the caſe, 
Nor is complexion honour's place. 


But, leſt we ſhould for honour take 
The drunken quarrels of a rake; 


Or think it ſeated in a ſcar, 


Or on a proud triumphal car, 
Or in the payment of a debt 
We loſe with ſharpers at picquer ; 
Or when a whore in her vocation 
Keeps punctual to an aſſignation; 
Or that on which his lordſhip ſwears, 
When vulgar knaves wou'd loſe their ears; 
Let Szella's fair example preach 
A leflon, ſhe alone can teach. 
In points of honour to be try'd 
All paſſions muſt be laid afide : 
Aſk no advice, but think alone ; 
Suppoſe the queſtion not your own : 
How thall I act? is not the caſe ; 
But how wou'd Brutus in my place? 
In ſuch a caſe wou'd Cato bleed? 
And how wou'd Socrates proceed ? 
Drive all objections from your mind, 
Elſe you relapſe to human-kind ; 
Ambition, avarice, and luſt, . 
And factious rage, and e of truſt, 
And flatt'ry tipt with nauſeous fleer, 
And guilty ſhame, and ſervile fear, 


LO STELDCA 

Envy, and cruelty, and pride, 
Will in your tainted heart preſide. 

Heroes and heroines of old 
By honour only were enroll'd 
Among their brethren in the ſkies, 
To which (though late) ſhall Stella riſe. 
Ten thouſand oaths upon record 
Are not ſo ſacred as her word: 
The world ſhall in its atoms end, 
E're Stella can deceive a friend. 
By honour ſeated in her breaſt 
She ſtill determines what is beſt : 
What indignation in her mind 
Againſt enſlavers of mankind !_ 
Baſe kings, and miniſters of ſtate, 
Eternal objects of her hate! 

She thinks, that nature ne'er defign'd 
Courage to man alone confin'd : 
Can cowardice her fex adorn, 
Which moſt expoſes ours to ſcorn ? 
She wonders where the charms appears 
In Florimel's affected fears; 
For Stella never learn'd the art 
At proper times to ſcream and ſtart; 
Nor calls up all the houſe at night, 
And ſwears ſhe ſaw a thing in white. 
Doll never flies to cut her lace, 
Or throw cold water in her face, 
Becauſe ſhe heard a ſudden drum, 
Or found an earwig in a plum. 

Her hearers are amaz d, from whence 


Proceeds that fund of wit and ſenſe; 
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Which, though her modeſty, wou'd ſhroud, 


Breaks like 7A ſun behind a cloud; 
While gracefulneſs its art conceals, 

And yet through ev'ry motion ſteals. 
Say, Stella, was Prometheus blind, 
And, forming you, miſtook your kind ? 
No; 'twas for you alone he ſtole 
The fire, that forms a manly foul ; 


Then, to complete it ev'ry way, 


He moulded it with female clay: 

To that you owe the nobler flame, 

To this the beauty of your frame. 
How wou'd ingratitude delight, 

And how wou'd cenfure glut her ſpight, 

If I ſhould Stellas kindneſs hide 

In ſilence, or forget with pride? 

When on my fickly couch I lay, 

Impatient both of night and day, 

Lamenting 1 in unmanly ſtrains, 

Call'd ev'ry pow'r to eaſe my pains, 

Then Stella ran to my relie 

With chearful face, and inward grief; 

And, though by heav'n's ſevere decree 

She faffern hourly more than me, 

No cruel maſter could require 


From ſlaves employ'd for daily hire 


What Stella, by her friendſhip warm , 2 


With vigour | and delight perform'd: 
My ſinking ſpirits now ſupplies 

With cordials in her hands and . 
Now with a ſoft and filent tread 
Unheard ſhe moves about my bed. 


I ſee 


In the adverſity of our beſt friends 
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I ſee "A taſte each nauſeous . 


And fo obligingly am caught: 
I bleſs the hand from whence: they came, 
Nor dare diſtort my face for ſhame. 


Beſt pattern of true friends, beware: 
You pay too dearly for your care, 
If, while your tenderneſs ſecures 
My life, it muſt endanger yours; 

For ſuch a fool was never found, 
Who pull'd a palace to the ground 


Only * have the ruins made 


Materials for an houſe * 
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ON T- HE 


DEATH O DR. SWIFT, 


Occaſioned by reading the following maxim in RoCHEFOUCAULT. 


Written f in {Vov. 1781. 


Dans I adverſfite. te nas Mailer amis u reouvous coujours quel- 


gue choſes; gu ne nous anlaß Has. 


we always find n 
that. doth. not dilpleale e us. 


A S Rochefoucault his maxims drew / 
From nature, I. believe them Wye 


They y argue no C orrupted mind 


In him; the aulit 18 in mapkipd- 7 
Ti 1 . This 
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240 VERSES ON. THB ern OF DR. SWIFT. 
This maxim Ae 7 1 
Is thought too baſe for human breaſ: 
In all diſtreſſes of our friendses 
1 | « We firſt conſult our private ends 
1 % While nature, kindly bent to eaſe us 
Points out ſome circumſtance to en us. 


3 If this berhiys your patictzoe! move, 
ö Let reaſon and OO uy 


| We all behold unh envious eyes. 
| Our equal rais'd above our ſize. 
I love my friend as, well as you: 
But why ſhould he obſtruct my view ? 

Then let me have the higher poſt ; 

Suppoſe it but an inch at moſt. _ 1 

If in a battle you ſhould finlla 

One, whom you love of all mankind, 

Had ſome heroick action done, 

A champion kill'd,.'or trophy won; 

Rather 8 thus be overtopt, | 
WMou'd you not wiſh his laurels n Ni wal 
Dear honeſt Med is in the gout, | 
| ; Lies rack'd with pain, and you without: * 
| Os How patiently you hear him groant 
1 How glad, the caſe is not your own! 


What poet would not grieve to ſee 
| His brother write as well as he 7 
But, rather, than they ſhould excell, : 
Would wiſh his rivals all in hell? ih 
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Her end when emulation miſſes, | 1 
She turns to envy, ſtings and hiſſe:: | 
The ſtrongeſt friendſhip, yields to pride, 1 
Unleſs the odds be on our ſide. 


Thy various follies who can trace? | | 
Selt-love, ambition, envy, pride, = 
Their empire in our hearts divide. | 25 3 
Give others riches, power, and ſtation; 
Tis all on me an uſurpation. 

I have no title to alpire ; 

Yet, when you ſink, I ſeem the higher. | 
In Pope I —.— read a line, i | 
But with a figh I wiſh it mine: N 1 
When he can in one couplet fix 

More ſenſe, than I can do in ſix, 

It gives me ſuch a jealous fit, 

I cry, pox take him and his wit. by 

I grieve to be outdone by Gay c 
In my own hum'rous, biting way. 

Arbuthnot is no more my friend, 2 5 

Who dares to irony pretend, 

Which I was born to 5 va 90 

Refin d it firſt, and ſhew d its uſe. 

St. Jobn , as well as Pulteney F, Knows 

That I had ſome repute for proſe; 

And, till they drove me out of date, 


Vain human-kind | fantaſtick race! | | 


Could maul a miniſter of ſtate. 
* Lord viſcount Bolingbroke. | 4 | William Pulteney, eſq; now earl of Bath. 


1i 2 | If 
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If they have mortify'd my pride, 
And made me throw my pen aſide; 

If with ſuch tllents herab f hath bleſt erm, 
Have I not reaſon to deteſt em? = 


To all my 4 n n ſnd. 
Thy gifts, but never to my friend: 64 
I tamely can endure the firſt ; FR 
But this with envy makes me : burſt. 


Thus much may ſerve by way of proem; 
Proceed we therefore to our poem. 


The time is not remote, when 1 
Muſt by the courſe of nature die; 
When, I foreſee, my ſpecial friends 
Will try to find their ends: 
And, 4 tis hardly underſtood, 
Which way my death can do them good, 
Yet thus, methinks, I hear them teak: 
See, how the dean begins to break! 
Poor gentleman? he droops apice? 
You plainly find it in his face. 
That old vertigo in his head © 
Will never leave Him, till he's nd. 
Beſides, his r decays: 
He recollects not what he ſays; 
He cannot call his frĩends to mind; 
Forgets the place where laſt he din d: 
Plies you with ſtories o'er and oer; 
He told them fifty times before. 


How 
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How does he fancy, we can fit _. l! 
To hear his out-of Alon wit? | 
But he takes up with younger folks, || 
Who for his wine will bear his jakes, 

Faith, he muſt make his ſtories ſhorter, 
Or change his comrades once a quarter : 
In half the time he talks them round : | 
There muſt mother ſet be found. | 


For poetry, he's paſt his prime; 
He takes an hour to find a rhyme : 
His fire is out, his wit decay d, 

His fancy ſunk, his muſe a jade. 
I'd have 1 throw away his pen; 
But there's no talking to ſome men. 


And then their tenderneſs appears 
By adding ] 

He s older = he . 
And well remembers Charles the ſecond. 
He hardly drinks a pint of wine ; 

And that, I doubt, is no goed ſign. 

His ſtomach too to fail: 

Laſt year we thought him ſtrong and hale; 
But now he's quite another thing: 

I wiſh he may | hold out till ſpring. 

They hug themſelves, and reaſon thus; 

It is not a ſo bad with us. 


In ſuch a caſe they talk in tropes, 
And by their fears expreſs their hopes. 4 
ome 


Ls 
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Some great misfortune to portend 

No enemy can match a friend. 

With all the kindneſs they profeſs, | 

The merit of a lucky gueſs + © 

| (When daily how-d'ye's come of Wurd 

| And ſervants anſwer, Worſe and worſe !”) 

| Wou'd pleaſe them better, than to tell, 
That, God be prais' d] the dean is well. 
Then he, who propheſy d the beſt, 
Approves his foreſight to the reſt: 
« You know I always fear d the whe: 
And often told you ſo at firſt.” ./ 
He'd rather chuſe that I ſhould ths | 
Than his prediction ove a lie. 

Not one foretels, I ſhall recover; 
But all 1 to gun me over. 


* 


c er Smog = 4 
* — — — —ͤ—n 


Vet, ſhould ſore Abou feel: a ben 
Juſt in the parts where I complain; 
How many a meſſage would he ſend? 

What hearty prayers, that I ſhould mend? 
Enquire what regimen I ke pft: 
What gave me eaſe, and how I flept? 

And more lament; - when I was dead, 

Than all hs" ſniv lers Tn 1 bed. 


My good Companies, never fear; 
For, though you may miſtake a year, 
Though your prognoſticks run too faſt, 
They muſt be m—_— d at 13 ertet rol 


, 4 wh 4 4: 1 


— 


Behold 


R "cb CASO we oo oo, —ů AP: wo —— 1-4 - — - 5 1 — 
— — „ 
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Behold the fatal day arrive 
How is the dean? he's juſt alive. 
Now the departing pray'r-is read; 
He * breathes --- The dean Is dead. 


Before the An begun, | | 
The news: through half the town has run. I 
Oh! may we all for death prepare | | | 
What has he left? and who's his heir ? 
I know no more than what the news is; 
"Tis all bequeath' d to pablick uſes. 

To publick uſes | there's a whim |! 
What had the publick done for him ? 
Mere envy, avarice, and pride: 

He gave it all - but firſt he dy d. 
And had the dean i in all the nation 
No worthy friend, no poor relation ? 
So ready to do ſtrangers good, | 
Forgettiy g his on Heſh and blood? 


Now Grubſfreet wits are all employ d; 

With elegies the town is cloy'd: 

Some paragraph in ev'ry paper 

To curſe the dean, or ble 2/5 the drapier. 
The doctors, tender of their fame, 

Wiſely on me lay all the blame. 

We muſt confeſs his caſe was nice; 

But he would never take advice. 

Had he been rul'd, for ought appears, 
ant 1:1 2D might have liy'd theſe twenty years: 
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For when we open'd him, we found, 
That all his vital parts were ſound. 24. 
From Dublin ſoon to Landau ſpread, | O41 
'Tis told at court, the dean id dead. 185 1 

And lady SYffolk * in the ſpleen 

Runs laughing up to tell *** 8. 

** ſo gracious, mild, and good, | 

Grieg, Is he gone! tis time he ſhou'd. * 
© Ire 


* ine 2 * * * 
cc & ** * | oy? | | 


5 EE % g rr 


* 


* 


cc * 2 2 2. * * 

cc * * * ' %* : * * * * 

«c # #* . * Pp > 24; 4% Fa 2 $ 
7 . | * * 4 5 


Now AY ge „at Wo Riber? s 7 ters, 
Tells with a ſneer the tidin ngs Hay :.. 0 
Why, if he dy'd without his ſhoes, #þ% 
(Cries Bob) Th ſorry for the news: 
Oh, were the wretch but living till, > on e 
And in his place my good friend $ will ts 
Or had a mitre on his head. 1 . 


i. 4.4 h + # 


R. 


Provided Bolingbroke: were dead! Fe ng i ah 1 
Now Curl ** his Tha P Far cubBiſh drains: 

Three genuine tomes of Suff remains! 

And then, to make them pals | the glibber, 8 

Revis'd by Tibbalds, Moore, and ber 5 


* Mrs. Howard, then counteſs of S. fel, and Sir Naber Mufpole, . fuſt miniſter of 
of the bedchamber to the late queen. ſtate, afterwar earl of Orford. 
I Colonel Francis Chartres, whoſe character S William Pulteney, -eſq;*ſince earl of Batb. 
may be ſeen in an epitaph urttten Dr. 4. *F An infamous ;bogkfeller, ho publiſhed 
» &kithnot, p. 216. 25 in - the dean's name, which he never 


wrote. 
He'll 
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2 


He'll treat me, as he does: my betters, 
* Publiſh my will, my liſe, A lena, | 
Revive the libels lin ie Pun 


rr as well as 1. 


Here ſhift the ſcene to kat 
How thoſe T love my death lament; - 
Poor Pope will grieve a month, and Ga -- I, 
A week, and Arbuthnot a day. 08 


St. John himſelf will ſcarce fartienr 
To bite his pen, and drop a tear. 
The reſt will give a ſhrug, and cry, 


I'm ſorry but we all muſt de!“ BY 


Indiff*rence clad: in witlom* 8. ba 


All fortitude of mind ſupplies: 

For how can ſtony bowels melt 

In thoſe, who never pity felt? 
When we are laſh'd, they kiſs the rod, 


nn to che wil of God. 


The fools my y juniors by a | 
Are tortur d with ſuſpence and fear; 
Who wiſely thought my age a ſcreen, 
When death approach'd, to ſtarid between: 
The ſcreen remov'd, their hearts are trembling ; 


They mourn for me without diſſembling. 


My female b awho& tender hare: Ne : | 
Haye better learn d to act their parts, 1 


For ſome of theſe practices he was brought before the houſe of lords. 
"8 | | Receive 


248 VERSES ON | THE DEAT HRO DR. SWIFT; 


Receive the news in doleful dumps | 7! 
© The dean is dead (pray, what is trumps? 1 
Then, Lord, have mercy on his laull 5 PF: aA 
« (Ladies, Ill Venture for the vole.) aner 
e Six deans, they ſay, muſt bear the i 

« (I with I Kues, what king to call.) 
Madam, your huſband will attend 

« The fun'ral of ſo good a friend: 

«© No, madam, tis a ſhocking fight ; 

« And he's engag'd to-morrow night: 

« My lady Club will take it ill, 

ce If he ſhould fail her at quadrille. dl 
« He lovd the dean ( J lead a heart) 
«© But deareſt friends, they ſay, muſt part. 
« His time was come; he ran his race; 
“% We hope he's s in a better pres: 


Why do we grieve chat friends ſhould a7 


No loſs more eaſy to ſupply. 3 21 
One year is paſt; a diff rent ſcene 1.. s 
No farther mention of the denn,. 
Who now, alas! no more is miſt, 5 
Than if he never did exiſt. z 
Where's now the fav'rite of Apall 5 
Departed: — and his works muſt. e, | 
Muſt undergo the common fate; w_ 1; 


His kind of wit is out of a 27 


1 country "a quire to Lintot * goes, 


Inquires for Sr ft in verſe and proſe... 


* Bernard Lintet, a bookſeller. See Pepe 5 Dunciad and letter Y 


Says 
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Says Lintot, I have heard the name ; 
« He dy'd a year ago.” The ſame. 
He ſearches all the ſhop in vain. 
« Sir, you may find them in Ducl-lane . 
“I ſent them, with a load of books, 
«© Laſt Monday to the paftry-cook's. 
(Jo fancy, they could live a year! 
&« I find, you're but a ſtranger here. 
« 'The drain was famous in his time, 
e And had a kind of knack at rhyme. 
“ His way of writing now is paſt : 
The town has got a better taſte. 
« I keep no antiquated ſtuff; 
« But ſpick and ſpan I have enough. 
Fray, do but give me leave to ſhew em: 
«© Here's Co/ley Cibber's birth-day poem. 
6 This ode you never yet have ſeen 
«© By Stephen Duck upon the queen. 
i Then here's a letter finely penn'd 

« Apainſt the Crafiſinam and his friend: 
« It clearly ſhews, that all reflection 
C On miniſters is diſaffection. 
« Next, here's fir Roberts vindication, 
« And mr. Henley laſt oration. 
« The hawkers have not got them yet: 
% Your honour pleaſe to yay: a ſet?” 


Suppoſe me dead; and then ſuppoſe 
A club aſfembled at the Roſe ; 


+ A place where old books are ſold. 
* Commonly called orator Henley, whoſe rhapſodies burleſque religion, and diſgrace his country. 


K k 2 F Where, 


ww * 
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Where, from diſcourſe of this and that, 
. grow che W d 9Y 4 


The dean, if we believe report, 
Was never ill-receiv'd at court. 
Although ironically grave, 
He har d the fools and laſh'd the knave. 


e ht, 1 have heakd aver . 3 
« He was a moſt confounded tory, . 
« And grew, or he is much bely'd, 
cc Extremely dull, before he __ ne 


Can we the Dropier eer forget? | 
Is not our nation in his debt? 
Twas s he that writ the Dura letters 


«© We had a hundred ablzr men, 
«© Nor need depend upon his fen. ſtun 
«© Say what you will about his . | 
* You never can defend his breeding; 


„ Who, in his /azires running riot, 
£ Could never leave the wor/d in quiet; 
cc Attacking, when he took the 8 


Court, city, camp all one to — i, 


«© But why would he; except he laser a, 
6 Offend our patriot, far Nobert, 

«© Whoſe counſels aid the ſov reign power 
Fo. ſaus the natiun 2 ee 


* 


«© He ſhould have left them for his lauert; ; 


£6 What 
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« What ſcenes of evil he unravels 
&« In /atires, hibels, Iying travels , 
Not ſparing his own clergy- -choth, 
« But ears into it, like a noth! 


Perhaps I may allow, the dean 

Had too much ſatire in his vein, 
And feem'd determin'd not to ſtarve it, 
Becauſe no age could more deſerve it. 
Vice, if- it e'er can be abaſh'd, 
Muſt be or ridicul'd or laſb d. 

If you reſent it, who's to blatne ? 
He neither knew:you, nor your name: 
Should vice expect to ſcape rebuke, 
Becauſe its owner is a due? 
His friendſhips, ſtill to few confin'd, 
Were always of the middling kind; 
No fools of rank, or mongrel breed, 
Who fain would paſs for lords indeed, 
Where titles give no right or power, 
And peerage is a wither'd flower. 
He would have deem'd-it a diſgrace, 
If ſuch a wretch had known his face. 
He never thought an honour done him, 
Becauſe a peer was proud to own him; 
Would rather ſlip aſide, and chuſe 
To talk with by 4 in dirty ſhoes; | 
And ſcorn the tools with ſtars and garters, 
So often ſeen careſſing Chartres. 


He kept with princes due decorum; ; 


Yet never ſtood i in awe before em. 
He 


_ 4k 
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He follow d David's leſſon Juſt; 

In princes never put his truſt: 
And, would you make him pa 8 ſowre, 
Provoke him with a ſlave in power. 


4 Alas, poor dear / his only ſcope 

“ Was to be held a miſanthrope. 
« This into gen'ral odium drew him, 
« Which if he lik'd, nuch good may't do him. 
« His zea/ was not to laſh our crimes, 
« But d:/content againſt the times: 
« For, had we made him timely offers 
« To raiſe his poſt, or fill his coffers, 
« Perhaps he might have truckled down, 
. « Like other brethren of his gown. 
= « For party he would ſcarce have bled: --- 
| « I ſay no more, --- becauſe he's dead.--- 
W « What writings has he left behind?--- 
| | I hear, they re of a diff rent kind: 
| A few in kin but moſt in proſe -—— 
© Some high-flown pampblets, I ſuppoſe : --- 
All ſcribbled in the worf? of times, 
| « 'To. pailiate his friend Oxford's crimes, | 
| « To praiſe queen Ae, nay more, defend her, 
| - As never 2 ring the pretender: 

4e Or libelt yet conceal'd from fight, 

4 Againſt the court to ſhew his ſpigbt:— 
Perhaps his zravels, part the third ;, 

A he at evry ſecond word - 

by Offenſive to a dal ear: 

But act one 3 you may forar.—- 
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As for his works in verſe or proſe, 
J own myſelf no judge of thoſe. 
Nor can I tell what criticks thought em; 
But this I know, all people bought 'em, 
As with a moral view deſign'd, 
To pleaſe, and to reform mankind : 
And, if he often miſs'd his aim, 
The world muſt own it, to their ſhame, 
The praiſe is his, and theirs the blame. 
He gave the little wealth he had 
To build a houſe for fools and mad; 
To ſhew, by one fatiric touch, 
No nation wanted it ſo much. 
And, ſince you dread no farther laſbes, 
Methinks you may forgive his aſhes. 


FINIS. 
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